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ARABIAN TALES: 
„ > 
CONTINUATION 
OF THE 


THOUSAND AND ONE NIGHTS. 


CHEHERAZADE having thus finiſhed the 
ſtory of Schebandad of Surat, waited the 
Sultan's orders. What!” ſaid he, “ is your 
ſtory ended?“ © Invincible Sultan!“ . 
the, e ſhould wiſh to vary your pleaſures b * | 
a new and more intereſting narrative, very di 
ferent in its nature from the laſt ; but it is almoſt 
day, and I want reſt. Wherefore, if it pleaſe my 
lord and maſter, I will reſerve for his entertain- 
ment in the enſuing night, the ſtory of Bohetzad 
and his Ten Viziers. “ Be it fo, ſaid the Sultan; 
my head is alſo ſomewhat heavy, ſo that I too. 
ſhall be the better for a little reſt.” He made a 
ſign with his hand, and the lights were extin- 
guiſhed, the company ſeparated, and the ſeraglio 
was left in ſilence. 
When evening was. come, nd the fair Sul- 
tana was about to begin her narrative, ſhe thus 
addreſſed Sultan Schahriar. „ I muſt give your 
highneſs previous notice, that you will not hear, 
in this ſtory, of any of thoſe ſtrange and extra- 
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ordinary incidents with which I have obſerved 
your majeſty to be particularly pleaſed.” 4 But, 
how !” ſays the Sultan, © no birds? no more 
magic?“ None, Sire; this is a ſtory to illuſtrate 
the doctrine of the predeſtination of human fate : I 
{hall prove. to your majeity, that nothing on 


earth can change our deſtiny.” If it be ſo,” faid 


the Sultan, “it is written, that I am to hear your 
ſtory, Begin.“ 

Scheherazade bowed, and proceeded, as fol- 
lows : | 


Story of Bohetzad and his Ten Viziers. ” 


Tre kingdom of Dineroux comprehended all 


Syria, and the iſles in the Indian ocean, at the 


mouth of the Perſian Gulph. This powerful 
empire was, in ancient times, ſubject to the 
dominion of king Bohetzad, who dwelled in the 
City Iſſeſſara. 

The power of this monarch was unequalled ; 
his troops were innumerable, his treaſures inex- 
hauſtible, his territories equally populous and 
fertile. His whole kingdom was divided into 
ten great diſtricts, and committed to the admini- 
Itration of as many Viziers, who compoſed his 
divan. This prince ſometimes indulged himſelf 
in the amuſement of hunting, as a relaxation 
amid the cares of government. 

As he was one day purſuing this exerciſe with 
his uſual ardour, he ſuffered himſelf to be en- 
ticed ſo far through the foreſt, in purſuit of a 
ſtag which he had wounded, that he was parted 
from his attendants, and could perceive them no 


where, when he returned out of the wood. He 


had 


ARABIAN TALES 3 
had loſt ſight of the animal he was in purſuit of; 
and while he was endeavouring to diſcover in 
what direction he ſhould proceed, he faw, at 
ſome diſtance, a conſiderable company. He ad- 
vanced towards them; a and when he was near 
enough to diſtinguiſh ſo much, perceived them 
to be a troop of forty knights“, ſurrounding a 
bright litter from which the rays of the ſun were 
reflected with 2 dazzling luſtre. It was of rock 


_ chryſtal; the mouldings and hinges were of gold 


emboſſed ; the roof was aloes-wood, covered 
above with plates of filver. This liter + was, 
in form, like a ſmall antique temple ; its ſplen- 
dour was too ſtrong for the ſight. A prodigy of 
this nature, in a deſart, at once aſtoniſhed the 
monarch, and moved his curiolity. He drew 
near to the convoy, ſaluted them, and addreſſin 

the knight who held the reins of the mules 3 

« Friends,” ſaid he, “ do me the favour of tel- 


ling me what ſort of a carriage this is, and to 


whom it belongs !” 


Notwithſtanding the civility of the tone e and 
language in which the monarch ſpake ; yet, as 
his hunting dreſs did not indicate the dignity of 
the wearer; „ What is it to you?“ was all the 
anſwer that he obtained. But this tart reply 
did not put an end to Bohetzad's enquiries. He 
renewed his requeſt with ſtill greater politeneſs - 
than before. Then he who appeared to be the 
chief of the company, preſenting the point of 
his lance to him, ſaid : « Begone, impertinent 

A 2 fool ! 


* Knights. Chivalry has been long known in India. The 
knights go about in full armour, and offer their ſervices to dit- 
ferent lovereigns. 


Sach carriages are named, in hab Tartereuaunes. 
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| fool] if thou perſiſteſt to teaze us with thy 1 impu- 
| dent curioſity, it ſhall coſt thee thy life.” 

The king was enraged at this inſolent treat- 
ment. He advanced up to the knight who had 
uttered the threat; and with that air of aſſurance 

i and tone of dignity which he had naturally con- 
tracted, in the habitual exerciſe of arbitrar F 

power; „ ſlave of my throne,” ſaid he, 4ireſt 9 

, -thou to inſult Bohetzad? And if I had been 

even but a common man, ſhouldeſt thou thus re- 
turn a modeſt, friendly addreſs with threats of 

death?“ 3 

At the name of Bohetzad, the en baſti- 9 

Iy alighted, and proftrated themſelves before 

him, “ pardon, Sire,” ſaid one of the eldeſt in 

the party, a reply which he who uttered it, 

did not know to be addreſſed to the greateſt mo 

narch of the earth; © your majeſty's hunting dreſs 

rendered it umpolſible for us to know vou! eſpe- 

cially as you are without attendants.” 5 

« Riſe,” ſaid the prince, & and ſatisfy my u- 

\ Tiolity z whom do you convey in the litter? 


4 and whither ?” 
WM &« Sire,” replied the knight, © it is the daugh. * 
* ter of your Grand Vizier, Aſphand. We are 
conducting her to the prince of Babylon, whoſe * 
wife ſhe is deſtined to be.” 

A In the mean time the Vizier's daughter, im- 

: patient of this delay, and wondering what might 

| be the. cauſe, looked out to obſerve what was 


| paſſing, Bohetzad perceived her. Whatever 
care ſhe might have taken to avoid being ſeen, 
her extraordinary beauty ſtruck the monarch 
with aſtoniſhment. His heart was inſtantly 
WH. His paſſion was, at the very firſt | 

moment, 


* 
E 
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moment, irreſiſtibly violent. He determined to 


make ſure of the object, and addreſſing him- 
ſelf, with authority, to the conductors of the 
litter, „I command you,” ſaid he, « to return 
to Ifleffara, and carry the Vizier's daughter to 
my palace.” ED | 
The commander of the party replied- to his 
Majeſty 3 « Sire, your Vizier is, no leſs than 
we, your flave; and if we carry his daughter 
back to his own palace, ſhe will be equally in 
your Majeſty's power.” —« My Vizier has diſpoſed 
of my daughter without conſulting me; and 
therefore does not merit the reſpect which you 


wiſh me to ſhew him.“ “ Sire,” replied the 


cavalier, “ your Grand Vizier Aſphand has al- 
ways been honoured with your confidence, and 
poſſeſſes the greateſt weight and influence among 
your ſubjects. An act of ſuch violence againſt 
him may injure his reputation, and make him“ 
loſe that degree of eſtimation with the public, 
which it is for your intereſt that he ſhould en- 
joy. —“ His credit depends on me, and I ſhall 
only increaſe it by eſpouſing his daughter“ 
The eldeſt and moſt experienced of thoſe 
gentlemen, ſtill ventured to ſpeak; “ Sire,“ ſaid 
he, „ precipitation is dangerous, and often 
brings repentance in its train.— Lour ſlaves in- 
treat your majeſty to reflect deliberately on what 
you do.—Kings muſt be obeyed.” —« I have re- 
flected, imprudent old man,” ſaid the prince, 
paſſionately. What cautious reſpeC can I owe to 
my ſlave? Obey.” And now, unable longer 
to reſtrain his impatience, he ſeized the mules? 
bridle with his own hand, and led them towards 
that part of the foreſt where it was probable that: 
DTS, A3 his 
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his attendants awaited him. He was ſoon in the 
tent which they had ſet up for him, and imme- 
diately gave orders to his whole train to attend 
the princeſs in the litter to his palace. On 
their arrival, he inſtantly ſent one of his eunuchs 
to bring the Chief Cadi. The judge attended, 
and, without delay, made out the marriage con- 
tract, which united Bohetzad with the princeſs 
Baherjoa, daughter to his Vizier, Aſphand. 
While the king was celebrating his marriage, 
the forty knights returned to the Vizier's palace; 
having been compelled to yield up the liter, 
with the princeſs, whom they were to have con- 
veyed to Babylon. The miniſter was ſurpriſed 
at their ſo ſpeedy return: it was only on the pre- 
ceding evening that they had ſet out for Babylon 
from Aſſeſſara; how could they return ſo ſoon ? 
He feared ſome ſtrange accident or other. One 
of the knights recounted to him the adventure; 
exaggerating, in his repreſentation, the violence 
and the deſpotic tone of Bohetzad; by which 
the heart of the miniſter was agitated with fear, 
and inflamed with reſentment, even although he 


was aſſured that the monarch himſelf was to eſ- 


pouſe his daughter that ſame night. 

« Interfere to thwart me in the arrangement of 
my family affairs ! Deprive me in ſuch a manner 
of my daughter! Marry her in ſpite of me |! Is 


' it thus that my ſervices are rewarded !” exclaimed 


. the miniſter un a rage. 
Then, with revenge boiling in his heart, he im- 
mediately called a meeting of his friends, of the 
Princes, and nobles of his family. When they were 
aſſembled, he explained the injury which his 
daughter, the prince of Babylon, and nd 
q 
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had ſuffered by ſo violent and arbitrary a deed 
of the King's. Every heart in the aſſembly took 
part in the injury, and ſympathized with his in- 
dignation. Aſphand ſaw by this, that he 
might eaſily bring them to concur with him in 
a plan of vengeance. 1 5 
„Princes and nobles,” ſaid he, © the king is 


_ wholly engroſſed by his pleaſures, and heeds no 


ſcruple of delicacy in his means of gratification. 
Inſtead of a recompenſe for my toils, he diſ- 
graces me by an irreparable inſult. He looks 
upon me in no other light than as a vile ſlave. 
Does he think that my child is to. be ſubſervient 
to his momentary paſhon, and to be abuſed as 
the inſtrument of his brutal apetites ? Can you 
think yourſelves ſecure, after this, from ſimilar 
diſhonour ? Your wives. and daughters will not 
be ſpared more than mine. Shall we arreſt this 
tyranny in its career? or do you chuſe to become 
likewiſe its victims ? £43 

The Vizier's friends and relations entered into 
his views. They next conſidered, how they 
ſhould proceed. One among them who was a 


deeper politician than the reſt, thus gave his 


opinion: & Vizier, do you write to the king; 
expreſs a grateful ſenſe for the unlooked- for ho- 
nour he hath done you; to which you had never 
raiſed your moſt preſumptuous hopes. Write, 
at the ſame time, to your daughter. Seem to 
be charmed at her happy fortune. Aſk her to 
join you in imploring heaven to ſhower its bleſ- 
ſings on a monarch ſo deſervedly dear to his ſub- 
jects. Theſe diſpatches you may accompany 
with magnificent preſents; and Bohetzad, blind- 
ed as he mult be by his paſſion, will perſuade 
J 5 | himſelf 


/ 
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himſelf that all is well. Availing yourſelf of his 
ſecurity, do you take the earlieſt opportunity of 
retiring from court under pretence of the neceſ- 
ſity of your affairs. When thus removed from 
the fear of being cut off by any ſudden blow, 
you can next communicate to all the princes of 
the empire, the governors of the provinces, and 
the officers of the revenue, alarming accounts of 
the ſtate of public affairs. Repreſent to them 
the critical ſituation of things ſubject to the arbi- 
trary will of a young prince, who is enſlaved by 
baſe paſhons, and ſo careleſs of rewarding his 
faithful ſervants, that he wantonly loads them 
with inſult and abuſe; who knows no law of 
conduct but the wild ſallies of an intemperate 
and capricious mind.” 

'This advice was received with approbation by 
the Vizier, and the whole afſembly. They all 
agreed to ſeize every opportunity of ſpreading 
diſcontent through the empire, and the reſt to 
remain at Ifleflara, while Aſphand ſhould retire 
to a diſtance, in order that they might keep up 
a correſpondence with him, and give him notice, 
from time to time, m what manner he ſhould 
regulate his movements. Theſe reſolutions 
taken, the aſſembly ſeparated in haſte, that their 
meeting might not excite ſuſpicion ; and Aſp- 
hand wrote to the king as follows: 

«© Great King, monarch of the two ſeas, your 
flave, whom you had before exalted to the office 
of Vizier, and decorated with the title of Prince, 
did not hope for the high honour of your al- 
hance. Overpowered as I feel myſelf by this 
new favour, I offer up my warmeſt prayers to 
heap its bleſſings without meaſure, on your Ma- 

| | | | jeſty's 
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jeſty's head; to prolong your days, to proſper 


your reign, and to tranſmit your crown, by re- 


gular ſucceſſion, to your lateſt poſterity. My 
duty has hitherto been to maintain the tranquili- 
ty of your dominions by watching over the admi- 
niſtration of juſtice, and protecting the frontiers 
of the empire from hoſtile invaſion. The func- 
tions of my office now become more ſacred in my 
eyes; honoured by your alliance, I am now per- 
ſonally intereſted in your glory and ſucceſs. My 
daughter and I will be your flaves, devoted with 
unalterable fidelity to your intereſts,” _ 

The letter to Baherjoa congratulated her on 
her good fortune, and was not leſs artfully expreſ- 
ſed, than that addreſſed to her huſband. Theſe 
letters accompanied with a magnificent preſent, 
Aſphand ſent by the firſt officer in his houſhold. 
The Vizier's young ſon joined the envoy ; and 
they repaired together to the royal palace, and, 
proſtrated themſelves before the Prince. ; 

Bohetzad, amid the raptures of ſucceſsful love, 


could conceive no diſtruſt of the loyalty of his 


Vizier. He made his ſon be clothed in a rich pel- 
lice, and ordered a thouſand pieces of gold to the 
officer who had brought the letters and the pre- 
ſents. Scarcely had they left the royal preſence, 
when one of the old eſtof the Viziers came to pay 
his court to the King. The ſovereign gave him 
a gracious reception, as uſual. He made him ſit 
down, and told him, how happy he found him- 
ſelf in the poſſeſſion of his charming ſpouſe; 
adding, that notwithſtanding the flight act of 
violence which he had committed in making him- 
ſelf maſter of her perſon, he did not ſuppoſe that 
any difagreeable conſequences would follow. 


« The 
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6 The attachment,” continued he, which *' 
Aſphand expreſſes to me, ſatisfies me that he har- +» 
bours no reſentment in his breaſt, upon this head. 
Here are his letters. Read them; you will fee 
that he is highly pleaſed with the alliance. The 
magnificence of his preſents, too, evinces the ſin- 
cerity of his expreſſions.” 

"The old miniſter read the letters, and contt- 
nued to muſe for ſome time, with downcait eyes, 
6 Are not you ſatisfied with what you have 
read,” ſaid the King !——<© The ſerpent does 
not always hiſs, when it is about to ſting;“ re- 
plied the miniſter ; „but glides ſmoothly forward 
with its pliant and wreathed body; its ſcales gliſ- 
ter; it looks with an eye of ſoftneſs and fond- 
neſs; it conceals its venomous and deceitful dart. 
Aſphand's letters are written with ſtudied civili- 
ty: You may aſſure yourſelf, that he feels offend- 
ed; the feigned loyalty of his expreſſions is aſ- 
ſumed to veil ſome ſecret project of vengeance, 

againſt which your * will do well to be up- 
on your guard.“ 

Bohetzad, happy in the enjoyment of the ob- 
Ject of his love, and ſuppoſing that the old mi- 
niſter might ſpeak from motives of jealouſy, diſ- 
regarded an advice dictated by loyalty and pru- 
dence, and neglected to watch the conduct of 
Aſphand. He, in purſuance of his views, and 
under the pretext of compoſing ſome diſturban- 
ces which had ariſen in ſome parts of the king- 
dom, leſt the capital, a few months aſter, with 
all his followers. As ſoon as he ſaw himſelf out 
of the immediate reach of Bohetzad's power, he 
repreſented to the governors of the provinces 
what an aflront he had received ; he excited them 


to 
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to cena by ſuggeſting that they had reaſon to 
fear ſimilar treatment; and ſtill farther, to deter- 


XZ mine them, threw out the groſſeſt calumnies 
XZ againſt his ſovereign” s perſon and adminiſtration. 


* Upon theſe miſrepreſentations by the Grand 
Visier, the nobles of the empire were moved 

with indignation againſt a prince who could be 
guilty of ſuch Hagrant abuſes of his power. The 
different provinces entered into mutual concert; 
and Aſphand was aſſured by the nobles in ge- 
EZ neral, that they would take the field with all 
their forces, whenever he ſhould give the ſignal. 

The Vizier correſponded at the ſame time with 
the princes his friends, who remained at Iſſeſ- 
ſara, that they might be in readineſs againſt the 
day when he ſhould arrive to conſummate his 

vengeance, and deliver the ſtate from a en | 
2 ſunk in ſloth and luxury. 

= The plot was carried into execution, before 

Z Bohetzad had the leaſt ſuſpicion of its exiſtence. 

Ihe city of Iſſeſſara was invelted on all fides by 
troops under the command of Aſphand. At the 
7 news of this, the King haſtily took. arms: he 
XX commanded the troops which were about him 

to follow him to the field; but theſe had been 

previoully gained by his enemies. He could on- 
ly ſave himſelf by flight. He mounted the fleet- 
2X elt courſer in his ſtables, took Baherjoa behind 
him, and made the utmoſt ſpeed towards the de- 
ſarts, cutting out a paſſage for himſelf through 
the midſt of the rebels. The young hero's cour- 
age ſeemed to be animated by his love; he burſt 
like a torrent through the crowds that ſought to 
'X oppoſe him on his way; his lance ſpared none; 
and 


Te ARABIAN TALES. 


and his horſe equally ſtrong and ſwift-footed, 
ſoon bore him out of the fight of his foes. 
+ He had gained the deſart. 'The cloſe of day 
obliged him to halt, that the partner of flight 
might reſt for a ſhort time from her fatigue and 
fear. He ſtopped at the foot of a dreary moun- 
tain. His queen, exhauſted with fatigue, felt 
her pains come upon her; and ſoon after, the 
Prince received in his arms a dear pledge of their 
love, a boy, beauteous as his mother. | 
'The tender parents loaded the infant with 
their careſſes. They ſoon forgot in the ſweet in- 
dulgence of affection, their fatigues, and the anx- 


iety and horror of their ſituation. They wrapped 


the child in a part of the Queen's robes, and fell 
aſleep in each other's arms. The break of day 
warned them to continue their journey. The 
mother ſuckled her child. But, as wild fruits 
were the only nouriſhment ſhe could procure ; 
her breaſts ſoon failed of milk. The infant was 
at the point of death; Baherjoa was in danger: 
Bohetzad therefore ſaw himſelf under the cruel 
neceſſity of ſacrificing the feelings of nature to 
the ſenſe of duty. He perceived a limpid ſpring, 
on the borders of which was a ſpot of verdafit 
turf, ſhaded by willows. Here the unhappy pa- 
rents were forced to depoſite the object of their 
tenderneſs, and abandon it to the care of Provi- 
dence, after bedewing the dear infant with their 
tears. Great God,” cried the afflicted mother, 
ce who didſt watch over the ſafety of young Iſmael, 
preſerve this innocent babe ! Send thine angel 
to guard him. To thy protection we commit 
him: the ſobs of a rending heart made her un- 


able 
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; [- 26-20 ſay more. They tore themſelves away, 
leaving their child in the hands of its Creator. 

Ihe noiſe of their approach had frightened 


XZ away a hind, who, with her fawns, was drink- 
ing from the ſpring. After their departure, ſhe 
returned, and came near to the infant, which was 
no barely alive. The powerful force of ſudden 


inſtinct moved the animal to adminiſter to this 
27 piteous object the nouriſhment with which na- 
ture had provided her for the uſe of her own 
young. She fed peaceably beſide her nurſling, 
without wandering to any conſiderable diſtance. 
Ihe monſters of the foreſt kept at a diſtance 
Z from this happy receſs; although amidſt burning 
= ſands, and an arid deſart, the water muſt have 
been of indiſpenſible neceſſity for the ſupply of 


their wants. But, man came at laſt to diſturb 


the tranquillity of the ſcene. | | 

A band of robbers were'driven hither by thirſt. 
They immediately obſerved an infant ſwaddled 
in a rich piece of dreſs, and of admirable beauty. 
Ihe captain of thoſe banditti ſurveyed it, took it 
up, and ſent it directly to his wife, with orders 
to bring it up as their own child. At ſight of ſo 
lovely an infant, ſhe was ſtruck with its beauty, 
and entered readily into the' benevolent views of 
her huſband. The beſt nurſe in the horde was 
immediately procured to ſuckle their adopted fon. 
Let us now purſue the royal travellers. 

With hearts oppreſſed with ſorrow for the ſa- 
crifice which they had been forced to make, the 
King and Queen mournfully continued their jour- 
ney to the capital of Perſia, where Kaſſera at this 
time reigned, nes | 
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That powerful monarch received the fugitive 


Prince and his charming ſpouſe, with the regard 


due from one king to another, who was his ally, 
and had been driven from his throne by an uſur- 
per. He aſſigned Bohetzad an apartment in 
his palace equally magnificent as his on; and to 
Baherjoa another, like that of his favourite Sul- 


tana. . So rich and ſumptuous was the palace in 


which the King and Queen of Dineroux were en- 


tertained, that beſide the magnificent apartments 


in which they themſelves were lodged, there 


were four and twenty others, occupied by as 


many of the Sultan's ladies, each of whom was 
ſerved by fifty ſlaves of her own ſex, in the flower 
of youth, and admirably beautiful.  _. | 

The treaſures of the eaſt might ſeem to have 
been exhauſted in the embelliſhments of thoſe 
ſeats of luxury and magnificence ; the gardens 
were filled with the rareſt and moſt beautiful 
flowers; the fountains poured forth fo many 
ſtreams, the waters of which were artificially diſ- 
tributed among the parterres ; the inviting fruits 
and rich foliage of the trees preſented a charm- 
ing proſpect of plenty and tranquillity. Flocks 
of birds with their varied notes and plumage added 
other charms to the ſcene. Every thing in ſhort 
concurred to beſpeak the opulence of the great 
monarch of Perſia; the immenſity of whoſe power 
was farther evinced by a guard of two hundred 
thouſand men attendant on his perſon. So power- 
ful and magnificent a prince could not fail to give 
a ſuitable reception to his illuſtrious gueſts. 

At the ſame time, while he gave orders for 
the muſtering of a formidable army on the fron- 
tiers, with proper ſupplies of artillery, . 
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tion, and proviſions; he endeavoured likewiſe to 

chear the melancholy of the royal pair by ſplend- 
ed feaſts and every variety of ſumptuous enter- 
tainment. But generoſity and greatneſs of ſoul 

were not his only motives to this liberal hoſpita- 
lity. A more 16h and more imperious paſ- 
ſion had ariſen in his heart: he was become the 
ſlave of Baherjoa, who excelled all the ladies of his 
ſeraglio in beauty. His paſſion had been hither- 
to concealed in the guzfe of friendſhip: But, 
the profuſion which he difplayed in every provi» 
fion that reſpected her, and the delicacy and ſoli- 
citude with which he prevented all her wants, 
were unequivocal proofs of his love. Baherjoa, 
whoſe mind was wholly abſorbed in melancholy 
reflections on the loſs of her child, and the mis- 
fortunes of her huſband, never thought of aſcrib- 
ing thoſe attentions to any ſuch motive. Her 
ſoul was too much oppreſſed with ſorrow to re- 
liſh any of the pteaſures which were fo induſtri- 
ouſly offered her. Her heart was too full, to be 
ſuſceptible of any new ſentiments. Her ſon had 
been abandoned in a deſart, to the care of Provi- 
dence z her huſband reduced by her father to 
ſupplicate the aid of a foreign prince: and theſe 
painful ſubjects engroſſed all her thoughts. 

In the mean time, the army was afſembled, 
which was to reſtore Bohetzad to his throne. 
He takes leave of Kaſſera, puts himſelf at the 
head of thoſe troops, and marches, without loſs 
of time, into Syria. Aſphand, the uſurper, no 
ſooner hears of the danger with which he is 
threatened, than he gives notice of it to his ac- 
complices, aſſembles them, and is ſoon prepared 
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to meet his injured ſovereign, at the head of two 
hundred thouſand men. 

The armies face each other in . 
An experienced Perſian Vizier commands the 


centre of Bohetzad's army. The monarch him- 


ſelf, at the head of a few choſen knights, flies 


| with the velocity of an arrow from rank to rank, 


to communicate his orders, and encourage the 
ardour of his troops. He inſtantly begins the 
battle upon his right wing, pouring with ſuch 
impetuoſity upon the oppoſite wing of the ene- | 
my, that theſe zre obliged to fall back upon the | 
centre, and throw it into confuſion and diſorder. 
Upon this, the King of Dineroux, loſing not an 
initant, advances the main body of his army to- 
wards the enemy, as if he meant to attack them. 
But, humanity to his ſubjects, whoſe blood he 
was anxious to ſpare, induced him firſt, to give 
orders to his left wing to attack the enemy's 
Tight. Theſe giving way, and retiring in diſor- 
der, three-fourths of Aſphand's army are thus 
ſurrounded, and remain at the mercy of Bohet- 
zad. The uſurper attempts in vain to rally his 
troops, diſconcerted as they are, by an attack, at 
once ſo vigorous, and ſo prudently directed, and 


having their hearts and hands relaxed by fear 


and remorſe. Pardon is offered to them; they ac- 
cept it; and to make a merit with their Sove- 
reign, agree in delivering up the leaders of the re- 
bellion. Aſphand, his family, and his princi- 
pal accomplices are cut in pieces on the field of 
battle. 

By this victory, the kingdom of Dineroux was 
brought back to its allegiance to its lawful ſove- 
reign. The monarch returned to his capital, re- 

eſtabliſhed 
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eſtabliſhed order throughout his deminions, and 
prepared to teſtify his | mms to the prince who 
had furniſhed him ſuch powerful aſſiſtance. The 
ableſt and molt confidential of his Viziers was to 
be immediately difpatched to Perſia, at the head 
of twelve thouſand men, and with a convoy of 
twenty elephants, bearing magnificent preſents. 


But, he was at the ſame time charged with a 


commiſſion of a more delicate nature. He was 


to paſs through the deſart where the ſon of Ba- 


herjoa had been left, and to ſeek out the ſpot, 
beſide the ſpring, upon which he had been depo- 
ſited; to enquire concerning the child, at eve 
living creature he ſhould meet; to diſcover, if 
poſſible, what was become of him; and if he 


XZ thould find him, to reſtore him to the tender 
arms of his mother; whom the Vizier was to con- 
duct back to Iſſeſſara. But, there were obſtacles. 


to oppoſe the Vizier's ſucceſs in the diſcharge of 


XZ theſe commiſſions. - He ſearched the deſart in 
XZ vain. Nor did he find the Perſian monarch rea- 
du to permit the departure of the Queen of Di- 


XZ neroux from his court. 


Kaſſera, by this time deſperately in love with 
the Princeſs, could not bear the thought of loſing 


her. At the arrival of the ambaſſador, with the 


preſents from the King of Dineroux, and orders 


to conduct his Queen home; Kaſſera felt his 
heart at firſt agitated by ſome ftruggles between 
virtue and paſſion. But, love prevailed. It 
taught him to exaggerate in his own eſtimation 


the favours which he had conferred, and whiſper- 
ed, that the yielding up of a woman for ſervi- 


ces ſo important, was even but a trivial recom= 


pence, In a word, he determined to forego the 
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glory of being. the generous protector of his al- 
ly, and to ſully his own honour, by robbing the 
bed of his friend. . | 
However, he gave a gracious reception to Bo- 
hetzad's ambaſſador, with the diſpatches and pre- 
fents which he brought. He was at the ſame 
time informed that the troops which he had ſent 
in aid of that monarch, had entered Perſia, on 
their return homewards. The officers who com- 
manded them, exalted to the ſkies, the courage, 
the talents, and the magnificence of Boketzad. 
They returned out of his dominions, charmed 


18 


with his perſonal manners, loaded with his boun- 


ties, aſtoniſhed at his power, and at the reſources: 
which his dominions appeared capable of afford- 
ing. Their unanimous reports, of this purport, 
excited a ſtrange tumult in the ſoul of Kaſſera. 
He had never been accuſtomed to lay any re- 
ſtraint upon his inclinations, or even to ſtrive to 
keep his paſſions in ſubjection. He was now, 
however, to chuſe, whether he would repreſs a 
violent paſſion, or renounce the relation of bene- 


factor to a ſovereign, his equal in power and dig- 
nity; and this at the riſk of involving Perſia in a 


bloody war, and rendering himſelf an object of 
Horrour to all Aſia. « Bluſh, Kaſſera “ ſaid he to 
himfelf, „ at the guilty wiſhes which thou haſt 
ſuifered thy heart to form. Thank fortune for 


opening thine eyes, ere it was too late. May: | 
the King of Dineroux never know, that thou 
hadſt ſo far forgotten what thou oweſt both to: | 
thyſelf and him, as to covet what is his, and 
ſo deſervedly dear to him! Had not theſe obſta- 
cles ariſen, how baſely hadſt thou violated thy 
duty ! Oh! abſolute power! how dangerous art 


thou 
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thou in the hands of one who knows not how to 


command himſelf. Hurried away by evil inclin- 
Nations, I was running headlong into crimes which 
would have rendered me unworthy to reign.” 


my guilty views.“ 19: | 
Z The King of Perſia, having taken this reſolu- 


But let me now repreſs my paſſions, and give up 


tion, immediately ſent for his High Treaſurer, 


and gave him orders to prepare a litter, to con- 
vey Baherjoa back to her huſband, which might 
exceed every thing of the kind that had yet been 
ſeen, in magnificence. - It was covered, all over, 
with precious ſtones. A conſiderable: embaſly: 


E | was to follow, with rich preſents. Thus Ba- 
2X herjoa, after receiving the ſincereſt aſſurances of 


reſpect and attachment from the prince whoſe: 


court ſhe now left, returned to Syria. Bohetzad 
came out from Ifleflara, to meet his wife. It is 
X impoſſible to deſcribe the joy, the tranſports of 
their interview. Yet, theſe were ſoon diſturbed: 
by the painful concern of the mother for the fate 


ol her child. Baherjoa deſired, at all rates, to hear 


news of her ſon; and Bohetzad ordered a new 


and ſtricter ſearch. It was probable, that their 
2X dear infant had not been devoured by wild beaſts; 
X otherwiſe ſome remains of the clothes in which he 
was wrapped, might have been found, in the for- 
mer ſearch, near the place where he had been 
laid. A thouſand gentlemen are ſent to the de- 
ſart, to ſearch again all around the ſpring. But 
their ſearch proves fruitlefs. Bohetzad ſtrives, 
by every endearment, to alleviate the affliction of 
his ſpouſe. Let us deſpair of nothing,” ſaid: 
be, “ but ſtill rely on the benignity of heaven; 
me merciful arm of providence, which hath 
3 . brought 
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brought us through ſo many dangers, and ſeated 
us again in ſafety and honour, on our throne, 
will ſurely have preſerved the dear object of our 
ondneſs; and will probably rejoice our hearts 
- with the ſight of our child, when we ſhall have 
farther proved our reſignation to the will of the 
Almighty. - It is painful, in the mean time, to 
want his preſence. But at our time of life, we 
may yet hope for conſolation in new pledges 
of our conjugal love. Dry up your tears, dear 
Baherjoa : I cannot bear to ſee them.” The 


E 
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queen aſſumed an air of greater tranquillity : but 


the wound was not cloſed at her heart. - 

In the mean time, the infant object of their 
anxieties, who had been reſcued from death b 
the captain of the banditti, was brought up by his 
wife with the tendereſt maternal care, and im- 
proved rapidly in ſtrength and beauty. He was 
firſt of all taught to read; and next led to engage 
in bodily exerciſes which might give vigour and ac- 
tivity to his frame. In early maturity of talents 
he excelled all the children in the horde; his ad- 
dreſs, his ſtrength, his intrepidity were, for his 
age, abſolutely aſtoniſhing, He was no lefs un- 
rivalled among them in a ſteady and ſucceſsful 
application to ſtudy, and in the exactitude with 
which he performed his duties to a ſociety, of 
which, unſuitable although it was to his birth and 
qualities, he had accidentally become a member. 
The captain of the banditti perceiving with 


what dexterity he could handle his arms, and 
mount his horſe, ſoon aſſociated him in all his 


plundering expeditions: and young Aladdin, 
(for this was the name they had given him) 
| i 
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ated XX ſhewed himſelf, on all occafions, equally expert 
and brave. ES | 
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The troop, one day attacked a caravan re- 


turning from India, with a quantity of the moſt 
precious commodities, and eſcorted by a formid- 
*X able guard. The robbers blinded by their eager- 
= neſs for the plunder, fo as not to fee the full 
z magnitude of the danger to which they were ex- 
x poſing themſelves; attacked this convoy with 
extraordinary impetuoſity, but were ſoon re- 


pulſed. Two thirds of the band tell on the 


field of battle; the reſt fled: young Aladdin, 
2X whoſe youth and inexperience had prompted 
him to raſh exertions of valour, was foon ſur- 
2X rounded, and made priſoner. 


A robber thus taken in arms, deſerved inſtant» 


! | ly to loſe his head. But the prepoſſeſſing air, 


the grace, .and the beauty of the young prince 


intereſted the whole caravan in his favour, and 


induced them to ſpare his life. They could 


not even credit his anſwers, when, upon being 
= queſtioned as to his birth and profeſſion, he 
& honeſtly avowed himſelf the ſon of the captain 
of the robbers. They could not imagine how it 


had been poſſible for the ſtripling to acquire fo 


many accompliſhments and ſuch an air of diſ- 


tinction, together with thoſe rare natural advan- 
tages which he poſſeſſed. He was carried away 
with the caravan, which, ſoon after arrived at 


As the arrival of the caravan afforded ſome 


means for diverting the queen's grief for the loſs 
of her ſon, which {till hung over her mind; the 


king ſent his chief eunuch to chuſe out ſuch ſtuffs 
| and 
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brought us through ſo many dangers, and ſeated 
us again in ſafety and honour, on our throne, 
will ſurely have preſerved the dear object of our 
fondneſs ; and will probably rejoice our hearts 
with the ſight of our child, when we ſhall have 
farther proved our reſignation to the will of the 
Almighty. It is painful, in the mean time, to 
want his preſence. But at our time of life, we 
may yet hope for conſolation in new pledges 
of our conjugal love. Dry up your tears, dear 
Baherjoa : I cannot bear to ſee them.” The 
queen aſſumed an air of greater tranquillity : but 
the wound was not cloſed at her heart. ; 
In the mean time, the infant object of their 
anxieties, who had been reſcued from death by 
the captain of the banditti, was brought up by his 
wife with the tendereſt maternal care, and im- 
proved rapidly in ſtrength and beauty. He was 
firſt of all taught to read; and next led to engage 
in bodilyexerciſes which might give vigour and ac- 
_ tivity to his frame. In early maturity of talents 
he excelled all the children in the horde; his ad- 
dreſs, his ſtrength, his intrepidity were, for his 
age, abſolutely aſtomiſhing, He was no leſs un- 
rivalled among them in a ſteady and ſucceſsful 
application to ſtudy, and in the exactitude with 
which he performed his duties to a fociety, of 
which, unſuitable although it was to his birth and 
qualities, he had accidentally become a member, 
'The captain of the banditti perceiving with 
what dexterity he could handle his arms, and 
mount his horſe, ſoon aſſociated him in all his 
plundering expeditions: and young Aladdin, 
(for this was the name they had given him) 
| LS | ihewed. 
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ſhewed himſelf, on all enden, equally expert 
and brave. 

The troop, one ay attacked a caravan re- 
turning from India, with a quantity of the moſt 
precious commodities, and eſcorted by a formid- 
able guard. The robbers blinded by their eager- 
neſs for the plunder, ſo as not to ſee the full 
magnitude of the danger to which they were ex- 
poſing themſelves; attacked this convoy with 
extraordinary impetuoſity, but were ſoon re- 
pulſed. Two thirds of the band fell on the 
field of battle; the reſt fled: young Aladdin, 
whoſe youth and inexperience had prompted 
him to raſh exertions of valour, was foon fur- 

rounded, and made priſoner. 

"2 ber thus taken in arms, deſerved inſtant- 
ly to loſe his head. But the prepoſſeſſing air, 
the grace, and the beauty of the young prince 
intereſted the whole caravan in his favour, and 
induced them to ſpare his life. They could 
not even credit his anſwers, when, upon being 
queſtioned as to his birth and profeſſion, he 
honeſtly avowed himſelf the ſon of the captain 
of the robbers. They could not imagine how it 
had been poſſible for the ſtripling to acquire ſo 
many accompliſhments and ſuch an air of diſ- 
tinction, together with thoſe rare natural advan- 
tages which he poſſeſſed. He was carried away 
with the caravan, which, ſoon after arrived at 
Iſſeſſara, where Boherzad his father kept his 
court, 

As the N of the caravan afforded fois 
means for diverting the queen's grief for the loſs 
of her ſon, which {till hung over her mind; the 
king ſent his chief eunuch to chuſe out ſuch Sou 
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and other articles of value, as were likely to be 
the moſt agreeable to Baherjoa. The merchants 
contended in diſplaying their goods. But, the 
beauteous figure of young Aladdin, who attended 
as a ſlave, caught the eunuch's eye, more than 
any thing elſe that the merchants had to preſent. 
He was defirous of conducting him to the palace, 
hoping that his ſervices might be acceptable to 
the monarch. After he had made his purchaſes, 
therefore, they returned together to the palace, 
and his majeſty expreſſing himſelf ſatisfied with 
the ſeveral articles which the eunuch had bought : 

« Sire,” ſaid he, © your majeſty ſeems pleaſed 

with the manner in which I have made my mar- 
ket; but the moſt valuable commodity in the 
khan, is a young man whoſe beauty 1s ſo fault- 
leſly perfect, that I believe him to be the very 
image of him who is ſpoken of in the Alcoran, 
The eleven ſtars might proſtrate themſelves be- 
fore him, as before the ſun and moon.” The 
king, curious to ſee this wonder of maſculine . 
beauty, ordered the ſlave, with his matter, to 
be brought before him: and they were immedi- 
ately preſented. | | / 
Ig he appearance of the young ſtranger did not 
belie the favourable account which the eunuch 
had given. 'The monarch could not believe 
that ſo handſome a ſlave was deſcended from per- 
ſons of that low claſs out of which the cara- 
van was compoſed. He mentioned his doubts, 
and interrogated the maſter of the ſlave particu- 
larly upon this head. 

Sire,“ replied the merchant, „the young 
man does not belong properly to any of us, we 
know nothing of his birth or family. We were 
| aſſailed 
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afſailed, in the deſart, by a band of robbers. 
We defended ourſelves with ſucceſsful valour. 
A part of them fell upon the field of battle ; part 
fled; and this young man, the object of your pre- 
ſent curioſity, we took priſoner. We might 
have put him to death; but we could not prevail 
with ourſelves to do it. We have queſtioned 
him concerning his family and condition in life 
his anſwer was, that he was fon to the captain 
of. the robbers. We know no more, and can 
ſay nothing politive, of the matter, to your ma- 
jeſty.“ Leave him here,” ſaid the king; « I 
wiſh to have him in my ſervice.”- « Your Majeſ- 
ty may diſpoſe, as you think proper,” returned 
the merchant, „ of whatever belongs to the 

ſlaves of your throne.” Aladdin, upon this, pro- 
ſtrated himſelf before the monarch, touched the 
ground with his forehead, and kiſſed the hem of 
the royal robe. The King gave orders to the 
chief of the eunuchs to admit the youth among 
that claſs of his ſlaves who were more imme- 
diately about the royal perſon. 
Nature ſpoke within his heart, in behalf of his 
new page. He could never look upon him, 
without feeling emotions for which he knew 
not how to account; he could ſcarcely ſuffer 
him out of his fight; and what had ſeemed at 
firſt only a ſlight preference, became ſoon a warm 
attachment. He felt an unaccountable intereſt 
and pleaſure in marking the opening progreſs of 
young Aladdin's mind, and the growth of his 
body. He admired his application, prudence, 
reſerve, and fidelity: and already conſidered the 
rare qualifications of the youth, as the fruits of 
his own care and pains. ; 


After 
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After long experience of his talents and activi- 
ty, the monarch went ſo far, as to intruſt his 
young favourite with the care of his revenues, 
and diveſted his Viziers of a part of the admini- 
ſtration, in which their conduct had been ſuch as 
to provoke ſuſpicions. At length, he ſubmitted 
likewiſe to the ſagacity of young Aladdin, the 
determination of the moſt important affairs. 
Nor did the monarch find, that his confidence 
had been miſplaced. 'The more entirely he con- 
fided in his favourite, ſo much the more did his 
revenues, the happineſs of his people, and the 
proſperity of the kingdom increaſe. According- 
ly, his confidence in him became ſoon unbound- 
ed. Aladdin was dear to his father, as if he had 
known him to be his ſon: and the authority of 
the Viziers dwindled down to nothing, in com- 
pariſon with that of the young Comptroller of the 
Finances. | THER, 

The Viziers enraged at this decline of their in- 
fluence, met ſecretly to concert means by which 
they might again gratify their avarice and ambi- 
tion. Coſt what it might, a rival ſo odious and 


formidable, muſt be ſpeedily ruined. Unhappily 


for him, an accidental opportunity ſoon aroſe, of 
which they eagerly availed themſelves, to indulge 
their vengeance. | 1 
There had been, upon ſome occaſion or other, 
2 great feaſt in the palace. Aladdin naturally 
temperate, had however, in the openneſs and ar- 
dour of ſocial converſe, drunk more freely than 
uſual; and the more ſo, becauſe being a ſtranger 
to indulgence of this ſort, he knew not its effects. 
When the banquet ended, and he was retiring 
to his own apartment, his feet ſtaggered, his 
| . head 


— - 


bs now. nd <li 


— —— — 


— —— —. — 


2 


: 
: 
? 
} 
1 


=) 


[LL Mmm 


PII 


aaa 


ſſſaafafdamasg gate 


** * . 


176515 
Ml 

(i | 
N 0 

} 
* ys Ly 17 21 FU i 

IANA 
Aue ſl 
6 511475 m 

ny o 


* 
* 


\. 
IIS 


r = - 
ISVS, 
n 
KY N 


Wu uu uy rurumamuurns 


TM; man 
IU Au 1 
e 


100 


%, 


f 


. * by 
o TY 0 


agen 


27 U o 

1 7 „ 
1 
= 


4, 
Wy 


3 
8 
W 
Y y 


*, 15 
„* 
„us, ul 


COLL 


, 
4 
Ht, 


KIWINI 


— — — — 


Wh 
Wil 
ij | 1177 
[Wy Il 
7 70 * 


0 
i 


Il 
U 


* 


Fat II p29. 


7 


2 


„ . 
2 ,,, 
— —v—v— — — —— —————————— —᷑ ͤͤ- ñ ᷑ — — 


— —e— — RES 


— — 


Lu I 
— 


fa aaa 
Au 


ARABIAN TALES, 5 25 


kead became giddy, he loſt the uſe of his ſenſes ; 
the firſt apartment he diſcovered ſeemed to him 
in this condition to be his own.. It was indeed 
_ unuſually magnificent, and flluminated by a num- 


ber of lamps diſpoſed in luſtres. But, Aladdin 
could not at preſent diſtinguiſh one thing from 


another. Reſt was all that he ſought ; ſo, find. 


ing a ſopha, he'threw himſelf down upon it, and 


Fell aſleep. 

No ſlaves were in waiting who might have 
warned him of his miſtake. They had been alſo 
enjoying the feſtivities, and did not return to 
attend in their lady's apartment; but retired and 
left the door open, after filling the proper pots 
with perfumes, and preparing, after the cuſtom of 


the inhabitants of the eaſt, a collation of ſherbets 


and dry confections. Curtains concealed the 
ſopha upon which Aladdin was laid. 

The King and Queen ſoon followed into 
this apartment. Bohetzad approaches the ſo- 
pha, withdraws the curtains, and fees the comp- 
troller afleep there. He is immediately tranſport- 
ed with jealouſy. < Perfidious wretch !” ſaid he, 
turning to Baherjoa, “ this ſlave could not have 


entered the apartment and placed himſelf here, 


without your knowledge.” 4 Sire,” replied the 
Queen, in ſurprize, yet without confuſion, « I 
ſwear by the name of our great prophet, that T 


have never had the flighteſt intercourſe with that 


young man. I fee him now for the firſt time. I 


have, in no wiſe, contributed to his prevunys 


tion.“ 


din. Surprized and confounded at finding him- 
ſelf in ſuch a ſituation, he aroſe haſtily. 6 R Trai- 
YOL. III. C tor li 
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The noiſe of this converſation awakened Alad- 
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tor l cried the monarch, in an exceſs of ** 
« Doſt thou thus repay my favours ? Dareſt thou, 
accurſed wretch, thus intrude into the apartments 
of my women? Thou ſhalt inftantly receive the 
Juſt puniſhment of thine audacity.“ Upon this, 
Bohetzad, impelled by the impetuoſity of paſſion, 
ordered an eunuch to {ſhut up the Queen and the 
comptroller in ſeparate priſons. The Prince him- 
elf paſſed the night, ſleepleſs, and in an agony 
-occaſioned by the contention of the moſt violent 
and oppoSte emotions in his breaſt. At day- 
break, he ſent for his firſt Vizier, who had not, 
for a long time been admitted into his preſence. 
He related to the Vizier, how that he had been 
aſfronte d by his ſlave, and that he believed his 
Queen an accomplice in the affront. 
At hearing this, the Vizier with difficulty con- 


cCealed his ſeeret joy. This was a triumph for his 


envy, hatred, and reſentment. Not a feeble vic- 
tim, but 4 moſt powerful rival was now about to 
be cruſhed before him. The old courtier, how- 


ever, recollecting himſelf coolly, endeavours to 


kindle the reſentment of his prince to a greater 
height, and to determine him to ſome act of ſig- 
nal vengeance; and with this view, aſſuming an air 
of candour and concern, addrefles his Majeſty 1 in 
the following language: 

6“ Sire, your faithful ſubjects were aftonifhect 
to ſee your majeſty receive into your confidence 
a perſon who was confeſſedly the fon of a robber. 


"It was almoſt a blameable tacility of temper in 


ypur majeſty to admit ſo near your ſacred perſon 

a ſhoot from ſo worthleſs a flock. What bur 
. e and criminality of every ſpecies was to 
be expected from ſuch a choice ? It is even hap- 


; Py 
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ry that he has been thus blinded by paſſion, and 

has ſuffered his licentious deſires to tranſport him 
to ſuch a pitch of temerity. But, heaven pre- 
ſerve me from thinking that the Queen can ever 
have encouraged his addreſies! Her blameleſs 
life, her wiſdom, her virtues, place her above the 
ſlighteſt ſhadow of ſuſpicion in this reſpect. Per- 
mit me, Sire, to talk with her. I dare venture to 
promiſe your majeſty ſome explanation of the 
affair in this caſe, which ruſt, remove great part 
of the uneafineſs which you at preſent. feel.“ 

The King agreed to his propoſal z and the old 
Vizier ard. to wait on Baherjoa, in her conhne- 
ment. He found her in tears.“ No, Vizier,“ 
anſwered ſhe, to his very firit enquiry, « I never 
encouraged the young man to offer me this inſult. 
Thad heard him fpoken. of, but had no acquain- 
tance with him.. Ifhe put himſelf in that or any 
other ſituation to make me take notice of him z 
F however never caſt. my eyes upon him; not 
even at the fatal moment when he was ſurprized 
in my chamber.” 

The Vizier was convinced, by a declaration ſo 
ſtrongly expreſſive of the pureſt innocence, ſtill 
more in the manner than in the language in which 
it was uttered, that the Queen was perfectly 
guiltleſs of the affront of which the King com- 
plained; and thought accordingly, that he might 
aſſure his majeſty of as much. Yet, this might 
have the effect, to alleviate in the King's eyes, 
the crime of an enemy, whom he defired to de- 
ſtroy: whereas it was rather his buſineſs to exhibit 
the guilt of the youth in a light in which it might. 
ſeem unpardonable. « Madam,” fays he to Ba- 
hgrjoa, „it muſt have been madneſs in the ex- 
C 2. treme 
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treme that prompted this preſumptuous youth to 
ſo raſn and treaſonable an at. But, it will be 
difficult for any perſon to believe, that he could 
be capable of it, without encouragement on your 
part. He, however, is to be conſidered as bein 
ruined beyond the hope or poſſibility of eſcape, 
by the atrocity and the publicity of his crime. In 
all probability the King, after what I ſhall. have 
the honour of repreſenting to his majeſty, will call 
ou before him, and put ſeveral queſtions to you, 
to which, if 1 may preſume ſo far, you will be 
pleaſed to anſwer what my reſpectful attachment 
to your majeſty ſhall now ſuggeſt. You may 
thus, I Nee myſelf, give entire ſatisfaction to 
your royal conſort, and reſtore his peace of 
mind. Suppoſe, then, that the young man ſent 
you a meſſage by a female ſlave whom you knew 
not, requeſting you to receive him into your ap- 
partment, with a promiſe of acknowledging the 
favour by a preſent of an hundred diamonds, of 
ineſtimable value. You rejected the propoſal 
with indignation, and the ſlave diſappeared. By 
a ſecond meflage, he informed you, that if you 
did not yield to his importunity, he was deter- 
mined not to live under the torment of a hope- 
lefs paſſion, and would ſeek means to introduce 
himſelf in ſpite of you, into your apartment, ſo 
that you might become apparently a fharer in his 
guilt, and might be involved in his fate.” The 
Queen having no ſuſpicion of the motives b 
which this advice was dictated, expreſſed her gra- 
titude to the Vizier; and he ined to give Bo- 


hetzad an account of what had paſſed at this in- 
terview. | 


« Sire, 
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« Sire,” ſaid he, „ after repeating the whole 
converſation which he had held with * n. 
and aſcribing to her thoſe anſwers which he him- 
ſelf had fabricated, and had ſuggeſted, that the 
ſhould make z” 6 Sire, you fee what a viper your 
majeſty has cheriſhed” in your boſom. But, aſ- 
ſoon may it be expected, that the moſt poiſonous 
of plants ſhall bear ſeed falutary to the human 
conſtitution, 2s that the ſon of a robber ſhall be- 
come an honeſt man.” At this information from 
the Vizier, the monarch's eyes glared with rage. 
He ordered that the young man thould inſtantly, 


even before tine information were confirmed out 
of the Queen's own mouth, be brought before 


the royal preſence, in his chains. 


« Wretch accurfed !” ſaid he to the priſoner, 


aſſoon as he appeared, © canſt thou reflect upon 


my exceſſive * to thee, and thine unequal-- 


led ingratitude | ! If thou canſt, let thy remorſe 


anticipate the puniſhment which thou art inſtant-- 


ly-to ſuffer ! Thy head ſhall be fevered from thy 
body on the ſcaffold.” 


The unfortunate but innocent Aladdin heard” 


the threatenings, and beheld the furious tranſ- 


ports of the monarch, without change of coun- - 
tenance. His features remained ſtill as beautiful 
and as compoſed as ever. He retained ſtill that air 


\ of mildneſs, modeſty, and firmneſs which had, 


from the firit conciliated to him the good graces - 
of his ſovereign. . He ſpeaks, and the language of 


ingenuous Rh, LF SO iſſues from his lips. 


if Sire, the evidence of my guilt ſeems to over- 
power me. But, my fault was involuntary. My 
indiſcretion indeed it was, that reduced me to a 
condition in which I was for a few minutes de- 
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prived of the ufe of reaſon, fo far as to be unable | 
to conduct my ſteps, and to fall into a moſt un- 
happy miſtake; but all the reſt was the operation 


of fate. My heart, overpowered by the ſenſe of 


your Majeſty's favours, and devoted to your fer- 


vice, has known no ſatisfaction fave that of obey- 


ing your commands. But, alas! what avail the 
beſt intentions, and all the efforts of honeſt zeal, 

if over-ruling deſtiny can thus alter the purity of 
the motives by which we are aCtuated ? If an ac- 
tion, owing to a momentary derangement of our 
ſenſes, can render us criminal, when all our diſ- 
poſitions and intentions are virtuous | Thus pre- 
cipitated from the higheſt pitch of happineſs to 
the loweſt degree of miſery and diſgrace, I ſhall, 

however, ſubmit with reſignation to the decree of 
Providence; as did the merchant whoſe memor- 
able ſtory is known even in your majeſty' 8 pa- 


' Jace,” 


«© What merchant ſpeakeſt thou of?“ ſaid the 
King. Where is the point of reſemblance be- 
tween thy crime and his ſtory ? ? Relate it.” 


Story f Kaſkas ; or the Obſlinate Man. 


Sire, there was in Bagdad a (merchant who 
was very rich, and who by his intelligence and 
virtuous manners had gained the public eſteem. 
His- name was Kaſkas. Fortune had hitherto 
znvariably favoured all his undertakings. All at 


once ihe changed, and declared herlelf againſt 


him. All his adventures whether of export or 
import, were from this time attended with con- 
ſiderable loſſes. He at length determined to tr 


a different ſpecies of trade, He fold of his 
| ſtock, 


O 
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ſtock, and laid out one half the money which it 


brought, in-purchaſing grain, which, he ſup- 


poſed, might riſe in its value in the winter. It 
fell out otherwiſe ;z and the price of grain be- 
came lower. To avoid lofs, however, he fhut- 
up his granaries, till times ſhould become more 


favourable. 


In the mean time, one of his friends who came 


to ſee him, endeavoured to diſſuade him from 


proſecuting this new branch of trade. But, he 
would not hearken to the advice, being deter- 


mined to keep up his grain for another year. 
There followed, ſoon after, ſuch violent ſtorms, 
that the ſtreets and houſes of Bagdad were all 


flooded. When the waters were abated, Kaſkas 


went to ſee in what condition his corn-remained! 
and found it all ſhooting, and faſt falling into a 
ſtate of putrefaction. It coſt him five hundred 
pieces to eſcape a fine by employing perſons to 
throw into the river that which he had accu- 
mulated in his magazines at ſo great an expence. 

His friend returned: *“ you would not follow 
my advice” ſaid he to him. Beware of Fortune, 
ſhe ſeems to have formed a plot againſt you. 
Engage in no new undertaking, without con- 
fulting firſt ſome ſkilful aftrologer.” There was 
no lack of aſtrologers at Bagdad : and Kaſkas, 


warned by his loſſes, was now willing to take 


his friend's advice. The diviner drew his horo- 
ſcope, and aſſured him, that, ſuch was the 
malice of the planet which ruled his deſtiny, he 


muſt lay his account with the certain loſs of 


whatever part of his fortune he ſhould hereafter ' 


hazard in trade. Kaſkas mortified and piqued 
at a * which ſo cruelly contradicted all 


his 


— , 
5 . CE 4 2 2 > kb = 4 
— 2 * EP n * 
ay es r Vj 
* c — 
—— he DE Tn ; DE: ih ena. Cn IF as 2 : 


WW Ames RO 
I EI St tg, 122 ro a a CE 
888 2 * 

— 


+ 


= Q ry nh 
EE 
* 2 Ry - » ak" # 
rr 


n 
3 Nn 2 
9 8 2 

<4 2 


8 5 LIES 
EN SID "9 R 


y To 
472 "2 WS 7 * 


— + 67 AK 
* 2 et 3 

= b 5 85 5 

* al re it O 3 
r 2 3 o 


„ ARABIAN” TALES: 


his favourite views, reſolved upon an attempt” 


to expoſe the fallacy of aſtrology... What money 
remained to him, this he laid out in Jading 


a veſſel in which he embarked: with all his 


property. 
After four days of agreeable ſailing, a * „ 
ſtorm aroſe, which tore the ſails, broke the maſts, 


and carried away the rudder. The ſhip at laſt 


- ſunk, and its whole crew periſhed. Kaſkas, after 


ſeeing the laſt: hope of his fortune thus buried 
in the deep, eſcaped himſelf upon a plank, and 
was borne towards a low, ſandy coaſt, where 
he made the ſhore, in a very feeble and exhauſt= 
ed condition. 

It was near a village, fituate almoſt upon the 
brink. of the ſea. He proceeded as faſt as his 
waſted ſtrength would enable him, to intreat 
the aid of charitable hoſpitality, and to thank 
heaven for his deliverance, As he entered the. 
village, he met an old man whoſe dreſs and 
phyhognomy, while they inſpired reyerence, at 


the ſame time gave the helpleſs ſtranger confi- 
_ gence to approach him. He was affected with 


Kaſkas' condition, covered him with his mantle, 
and led him to his houfe. There, after giving 
him neceflary refreſhments, he immediately, 
ſupplied him with more ſuitable clothes. 

It was natural for Kaſkas to gratify the curio- 
fity of his hoſt by a relation of his adventures. 
He did it with an air of candour which left no 
doubts as to their reality. The old man hav- 
ing lately loſt his ſteward, thought Kaſkas a pro- 
per perſon to ſupply his place, and accordingly 
offered him the employment, with two pieces of 
gold for his daily wages. The duties of the 

place 
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lace were very laborious. His taſk was, to ſow 
a conſiderable piece of ground, to ſuperintend 
his maſter's works and workmen, to gather in 
large crops in harveſt, to watch over numerous 
flocks,” and to give in diſtinct and accurate ac- 
counts at the end of the year. Poor Kaſkas 
was thankful to providence for thus putting 
him in a way to live by his labour, at a time 


when no other earthly reſource remained to him; 


and entered cheerfully upon the funCtions of his 
office. 


He diſcharged them with zeal, affidaity; and 


ſkill, till the crops were ready to be brought into 
the ſtorehouſes. But his maſter had, as yet; 
given him no wages, and might neglect, he be- 
gan to fear, to fulfil his engagements. Where- 
fore, to ſecure to himſelf the ſtipulated falary; 
he ſet apart ſo much grain as was equal in value 
to the ſum due, and gave a faithful account of 
the reſt to his maſter. The latter, upon receiv- 
ing and examining the account, was well ſatisfied 


with the conduct of his ſteward, paid him the 


whole of his wages, and afſured him of equally 
punctual payment in future. Kaſkas was aſhamed 

upon this, of his ſuſpicions and precautions. He 
returned to his little hoard, to repair the act of 
injuſtice, of which he had been guilty, if it 
were not yet too late. But, great was his ſur- 
prize, to find, that, all he had laid up, was 
gone. He conſidered this, as the judgment of 
Heaven upon his diſhoneſty, and determined to 
confeſs what he had done to his maſter, what- 
ever ſhame he might feel, and be the conſe- 
quences what they would. He went then to the 
old 1 man with an anxious heart.“ You ſeen 


to 
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to be uneaſy,” ſaid his maſter, “ is any ing. | 


wrong with you?“ Theſe kindly. enquiries made 
Kaſkas | flatter himſelf, that he might, by the. 
ſincerity of his confeſſion, obtain the pardon of. 
his fault. He made a humble avowal of the 
motives upon which he had committed it, and” 
of all its circumſtances, all, to the incident of 
the loſs of the grain he had put aſide, the thieves. 
of which he had found it impoſſible to diſcover. 

The old man attributing this little event to 


the unhappy ſtar of his ſteward, thought that it 
would be. imprudent in him longer to retain a 


man 1n his ſervice in whoſe hands nothing could- 
finally proſper; and refolved, therefore, to diſ- 
miſs him. We don't agree,” {ſaid he to him, 
«& let us part: but, as it is not equitable that 1 
ſhould loſe what you have ſo cautiouſly ſequeſ= 
tered, reſtore my. money, and ſcek your grain 
for your wages. I have done with you.” The 
unfortunate Kaſkas could not but acknowledge. 
theſe orders juſt; he ſubmitted without com- 
plaint, and left his bene factor's houſe, not quite 
ſo naked, indeed, as when he firſt entered it; 
but abſolutely pennyleſs, and in the deepeſt 


chagrin. 


He walked on, along the ſea-ſhore, heedleſs 
whither he went, till he came within fight of a. 
tent, He went up to it. He found in it four 
perſons, who remarking upon his countenance 
the impreſſions of deep chagrin, carneſtly aſked- 
the cauſe of his uneaſineſs. He ſatisfied their 
curioſity by a recital of his misfortunes. As he 
ſpoke, he more and more drew the particular 
attention of one among the four who feemed to 
have a ſort of. authority over the others. This 

perſon: 
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perſon, ſoon recollected him for one of his correſ- 


ponde nts at Bagdad, with whom he had for- 


merly had large and lucrative dealings. He 
could not help compathonating his preſent con- 


dition. He was then buſied in fiſhing for pearls. 
'The three perſons with him were divers in his 
ſervice. « Dive into the ſea,” ſaid he, „and 
the firſt pearls you bring up, ſhall be this un- 


fortunate traveller's.” 


The three divers who, as well as their mae | 


felt for the misfortunes of Kaſkas, threw them- 


ſelves into the ſea, and brought up ſeveral ſhells, in 


which were found ten pearls of unrivalled beauty 


and magnitude. The merchant was delighted that 


he could thus confer a little fortune upon his old 


correſpondent. © Take theſe pearls,” ſaid he; 


«© when you reach the capital, you may ſell two 
of them: the price which you will receive for 
them will be enough to enable you to engage 
in any merchantile adventure. You can keep 
the other eight carefully, to ſerve you in caſe of 
need, or to be diſpoſed of, where they will fetch 
the higheſt pries 

Kaſkas thanked his benefactor, took his leave 


of him, and ſet out for the capital. He had tra- 


velled onwards three days, when he ſaw, at a diſ- 
tance, ſome perfons approaching on horſeback. 
Fearing that they might be robbers, he reſolved 


to conceal eight of his pearls between the pieces 
of his veſt, and put the remaining two in his 


mouth. Theſe he intended for immediate 


' fale. He had conjectured rightly concerning 


thoſe whom he ſaw coming up to him. They 


were robbers. They accoſted him, ſeized and 
ſtripped him, and left him in the highway, 
With 
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with nothing remaining upon him except his 
drawers. | | 1 | 
Ihe luckleſs traveller diſtinguiſhed in this new 
adventure the malicious hand of fortune, from 
which he had before ſuffered ſo much. But, he 
rejoiced in having ſaved the two fineſt of his 
pearls from the hands of the robbers ; as theſe 
were {till enough to enable him to re-eſtabliſh 
his affairs, and engage in new undertakings, 
which might yet prove ſucceſsful. The capital 
was not now far diſtant. He no ſooner arrived 
there, than he put his pearls into the hands of a 
Dellal or public crier, who might expoſe them to 
ſale. The Dellal announced, in a loud voice, 
what rare pearls he had to ſell, and invited the 
curious to view and bid for them. Unluckily, 
one of the richeſt jewellers in the city had been 
robbed of ſome pearls, only a few days before. 
He, upon inſpecting thoſe now offered to ſale, 
thought he could diſtinguiſh them to be a part 
of what he had loſt. He aſked for the owner, 
and when he ſaw him ſo indifferently clad, was 
perſuaded that he had now detected the thief of 
his property.“ Here are two pearls,” ſaid he, you 
ſhauld have ten: „what have you done with the 
other eight?“ Kaſkas, ſuppoſing the jeweller to 
have been informed of the preſent which he had 
received from the pearl-fiſher, ingenuoufly an- 
ſwered: „It is true; I had ten. But robbers 
whom I met by the way, deprived me of the other 
eight, which were concealed between the doub- 
lings of my veſt.” | 
At this confeſſion, which ſeemed to be unequi- 

yocal, the jeweller took Kaſkas by the arm, and 
carried him before the city magiſtrate, to whom 


he 
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he accuſed him of having ſtolen his gear The 
judge, deceived by appearances, and by the aſſe- 
verations of ſo rich a citizen, condemned poor 
Kaſkas to the baſtinadoe, and to impriſonment at 
the pleaſure of his accuſer. The unhappy wight, 

fo long the ſport of fortune, and now the victim 
of man's injuſtice, bore the puniſhment, and had 
groaned for a twelvemonth in rigorous confine- 


ment, when accident brought one of the three 


divers from the Perſian Gulph who had dived ſo 


ſucceſsfully upon his account,—into the ſame 
priſon. 


he diver was ſurpriſed to ſee him in that ſitu- 


ation, and aſked how he had been reduced to it? 
Raſkas recounted ali that had befallen him, ſince 
he had received the pearls. The friendiy diver 
immediately addreiled a petition to the King, 
begging admiſaon into his royal preſence, in order 
to communicate to his majeſty a ſecret of high 
importance. The King ordered the diver to be 
brought before him. He having proſtrated hime 
ſelf before the throne, the monarch bid him riſe 
and declare his ſecret. | 
« Great King,” ſaid the diver, « Your majeſ- 
ty's elevation of ſoul, and love of juſtice are 
known to all your ſubjects. - I preſume to appeal 
to theſe exalted RSA in behalf of an unfortu- 
nate and innocent ſtranger, who has been unjuſt- 
ly puniſhed for a crime which he never commit- 
ted, and who is ſtill detained in the fame dun- 
geon in which JI have allo been ſnhut up ſor a tri- 
vial fault. It is your care, Sire, to puniſh the 
guilty; but a ſpirit of equity, and the love of or- 
der, are the principles upon which you Punich. 
Tour majeſty would be e to ſee the wolf 
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and the lamb lie down together. Your flave 
therefore conſiders it as his duty to ſecond your 
beneficent views, by giving you information in 
conſequence of which you may repair an act of 
injuſtice which has been committed againſt a 
man long perſecuted by fate, and truly *worthy 
of your royal compaſſion. With this he proceeded 
to relate Kaſkas' adventure upon the pear] coalt 
explained from what circumſtances the jewel- 
ler's miſtake had arifen, and how the judge Sag 
been miſled, and at laſt concluded with faving 
cc if your maje ay ſtill doubts of the truth ef 
what I have related, it will be confirmed by my 
maſter and my fellow-divers.” | 
'The diver being difintereſted in an affair 
in which none but an unfortunate and helpleſs 
man was concerned, ſpoke. with all that firm- 
neſs and freedom which truth naturally in{pires. 
He at laſt convinced the monarch of the inno- 
cence of Kaſkas. The chief eunuch was fent to 
bring him out of priſon, to carry him to the 
bath, and, after dreſſing him in decent clothes, 
70 duct him into the royal preſence. | 
The eunuch obeyed, Kaſkas was brought to 
the foot of the throne. He confirmed the ſtory 
of the diver, and related how ineffectually he had 
endeavoured to clear up the jeweller's miſtake, 
and to obviate the prepoſſeſſions of the judge. 
His majeſty was at laſt ſo much intereſted in 
his fortune, by the detail of his adventures, 
that he appointed the unfortunate merchant an 
apartment in his palace, and conferred on him 
an oſſice of truſt, near the royal perſon, with 
high appointments. 


= | As 
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As to the jeweller; he was obliged to reſtore 
the pearls, and condemned to ſuffer two hund- 
red baſtinadoes. The judge received twice as 
many, and was diveſted of his office. Kaſkas, load- 
ed with fo many benefits, began to flatter himſelf. 
that Fortune and he were at length reconciled. 
He thought that he had done well in bearing up- 
mantully againſt her perſecutions ;. and was al- 
ready forming plans for the laying out of the 
wealth which he thould acquire in his new em- 
ployment, when his curioſity betrayed him into- 
a new miſadventure. 

One day, he obſerved in the apartment which 
had been aſſigned him, a, door walled up, and 
concealed by a flight covering of maſtic, which 
was now ſo much waſted by the effects of time, 
that it crumbled into duſt, at the ſlighteſt effort. 
_ Without. any. exertion of ſtrength, he opened 
the door, and entered unthinkingly into a rich 
apartment entirely unknown to him, but which 
he found to be in the interior part of the palace. 

Hardly had he advanced two or three ſteps 
forwards, when he was perceived by the chief 
of the eunuchs, who inflantly reported what 
he had ſeen, to the King. The monarch came 
immediately to the ſpot. The fragments of the. 
maſtic remained upon the ground, to ſhew that 
the door had been forced open. The ſtupid 
amazement of Katkas complered the proof of 
his guilt, “ Wretch !” ſaid the King, “ doſt 


thou thus repay my favours? My juſtice ſaved. 
thee, when I believed thee innocent; now thou 


art guilty, and I condemn thee to loſe thy fight.” 
The imprudent Kaſkas durſt not even attempt to 
jaltify himſelf, but was immediately delivered 
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into the hands of the executioner, of whom the 
only favour he aſked was, that he would give 
him his eyes when he had torn them- out of their 


ſockets. ; 


He went groping through the ſtreets of the 


capital, with them in his hands, and crying, 
„ Behold! all you good people who hear me, 


what the unfortunate | Kaſkas has gained by 
ſtriving againſt the decrees of Deſtiny, and de- 
ſpiſing the advice of his friends: ſuch is the lot 
of the obſtinate man.” | 
Aladdin having thus finiſhed the ſtory of the 
merchant, again addreſſed himſelf directly to 
Bohetzad : „ Sire, you ſee here the power of 
fate aver the man whoſe adventures I have re- 
cited. While his ſtar was propitious, every 
thing ſucceeded with him. When its aſpect 
changed, he became unfortunate, notwithſtand- 
ing all his own endeavours. The tranſient 
glimpſes of proſperity which occaſionally broke 
in upon the gloom of his misfortunes, were only 
fo many preludes to miſchiefs {till more dread- 


ful than thoſe which he had previouſly ſuffered. 


Unlooked for circumitances, and one ſimple, in- 
nocent ſtep made him appear ungrateful and 
crummal, when he himſelf had every reaſon to 
be ſatisfied with the purity and propriety of his 
conduct. My fate, alas! bears but too direct a 
reſemblance to his. Fortune ſmiled bewitch- 
ingly upon me, When I enjoyed your majeſty's 
favour ; but was at the ſame time deen open- 
ing the gulph into which I was to fall headlong.” 
The young man had related the ſtory of the 
unfortunate merchant of Bagdad, in ſo graceful 
and unaffected a manner, and had at the ſame 


1 time 
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time made ſo happy an application of it to his 
own caſe, that Bohetzad, naturally inchned to 
favour a criminal who had ſo lately enjoyed his 
confidence, and ſtaggered at the inſtance which 
he had adduced of too great precipitancy in judg- 
ment, ſuſpended the execution of his ſentence till 

the next day, under pretence that the time was 
too far gone for the preſent execution of it. E 
6 Go back to priſon,” ſaid he: I permit thee . | 
to live till to-morrow. Till then I reſpite thee 
from the puniſhment which thou art ſo juſtly- 7 
ſentenced to undergo.“ 

The firſt Vizier was, however, im patiently ex- 
pecting the news of Aladdin's execution. He 
was greatly chagrined to hear that it was put off. 
He haſtily aſſembled his colleagues, therefore, 
and addreſſed them thus; ſpeaking to hs ſecond: 
VI _ in particular. 

(The favourite has found means to have the 

: —— of his. ſentence ſuſpended. I have : 

done my duty by perſuading the king to an act 
of juſtice. It becomes you now to do your part 

by repreſenting to him, what a wrongful neglect ; 

it is of the duties of the throne, for him to defer _ F 7 
the puniſhment of a crime the reality of which is 
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ſo fully aſcertained. I have communicated to 1 
you the ſtratagem to which I had recourſe, put- 1 
ting my own words into the Queen's mouth. | 
You mult be ſenſible how neceſlary it is for our z 
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purpoſe that ſhe continue always to . hold out 
the ſame language. Her complaint removes 
every ſhadow of doubt, and frees herſelf of all 
ſuſpicions of connivance with the criminal. 
Remonſtrate again to her majeſty, and inſpire 
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her with all that earneſtneſs in the affair which her 
own perſonal intereſt and ours equally demand.“ 

Next morning, aſſoon as acceſs could be ob- 
tained to his majeſty, Baharon, the ſecond 
Vizier, appeared in the royal preſence. „Sire, 
ſaid he, “ in my cabinet, and amidſt the hurry 
of the many great affairs intruſted to my manage- 
ment, I have heard that your majeſty is in diſ- 
treſs. Your ſubjects, Sire, cannot but ſhare 
your unealineſfes. Pardon my loyal zeal, if I 
preſume to enquire into the ſources of your pre- 
ſent affliction, and to offer your majeſty any 
ſervices that my experience and, attachment to 
your royal perſon can perform, towards remov- 
ing it. The king had actually ſuppoſed Baharon 
ignorant of the circumſtances of an eventsvhich 
had paſſed within the palace, and accordingly 
gave him an account of the crime of which Al- 
addin had proved guilty. 

The Vizier ſeemed to be ſtruck with 8 
at the audacity of the deed. © Sire, ſaid he, 
aſſoon as the king had done ſpeaking; © if the 


fon of a robber, brought up in the practice of 


every ſpecies of crime, could be capable of vir- 
tuous ſentiments, the fact would contradict all 
experience, and appear a ſtrange phœnomenon 
in the hiſtory of mankind. \May I be permitted 
to remind your majeſty of an apologue of our 
anceſtors which has been preferved to us by tra- 
dition? 

« A young wolf was once fent to ſchool, in 
hopes that education might correct his natural 
voracity. His maſter, for his inſtruction in 
reading, tranſcribed the letters of the alphabet 
in a large hand, and attempted to teach him 


the 
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the uſe of thoſe characters. But inſtead of pro- 
nouncing theſe letters, L, 8, G, after his maſ- 
ter, the pupil, of himſelf, read them Lamb, 

Sheep, Goat. Inſtinct prevailed, and rendered, 
the rapacity of his nature mcorrigible. The ſon. 
of a robber mult be juſt ſuch another. An in- 
vincible propenſity to vice is radically inherent 
in his nature. He is an infected maſs, which no 
pains can purify, But what ſurpriſes me moſt, 

Sire, is that ſo atrocious a criminal ſhould kgs: 
been ſuffered to ſurvive the moment in which 
his guilt was detected.“ 

Theſe remonſtrances made by Beben re- 
newed the monarch's indigination againſt the 
youth. He ordered the prifoner to be brought 
in irons before him. His command was obeyed. 

Aladdin came forward. The king, with ſome 
difficulty, repreſſing the ſentiments which he 
felt in his favour, addreſſæed him harthly 1 in theſe 
words: „ Traitor] nothing ſhall now intervene 
to delay thy puniſhment. Thy crime, and my 


vengeance - ſhall afford a ſalutary example to 


mankind.” So ſaying, he gave a ſign to the exe- 
cutioner to do his duty. © Sire,” interrupted 
Aladdin, with a firm, yet modeft countenance, 
bearing at once the impreſſtons of courage and 
' innocence, „ Sire, my life is in your majeſty” 8 

hands. But I yet conjure you not to cut me off 
precipitately. He who confines his view to the 
preſent, without taking in the future, expoſes 


himſelf to be afterwards tortured by repentance, 


as bitter as that which was felt by the merchant, 
whoſe ſtory 1 have heard related. But, on the 
contrary, he who in his determinations reckons 


upon the future, muſt one day have reaſon to 
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rejoice in his conduct, as had that merchant's: 
ſon: 

Bohetzad could not help being again curious 
to hear the ſtory to which Aladdin alluded. I 
conſent to hear you relate that merchant's ad- 
ventures,” ſaid the monarch; “ but you have no- 
farther indulgence to expect.” 

« Moſt gracious una PP ſaid Aladdin; | 
cc command the executioner who ſtands with his 
ſabre raiſed over my head to retire; I think now 
that I ſee the angel of death preſent before me.“ 
The officer of juſtice was ordered to retire; and 
Aladdin . in theſe words, with his re- 
lation. | 


Story of Illage Mahomet. and "TY was; ; or, the 
Imprudent Man. 


There was, Sire, in the city of Naka in Tar- 
tary, a merchant, named Illage Mahomet, who 
reſolved to trade to the moſt diſtant parts of the 
world, and fitted out a ſhip which might ſtand 
a long voyage, and contain a large cargo. When 
the ſhip was ready, he put his goods on board, 
and upon the firſt fair wind, took leave of his 
wife, embraced his three nden, and ſailed for 
India. 

The wind continued favourable, and he ſoon 
reached the capital of India. He had his goods 
conveyed to a Kan where he went to lodge him- 
ſelf. Being nowiſe uneaſy as to the ſale of his 
merchandiſe, he went through the different 
quarters of the city, attended by four ſlaves, and 
made himſelf acquainted with the moſt diſtin- 
guiſhed merchants in the place. His attendants 

| | | had 
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had carried about ſpecimens of his goods, and given 
notice of their quantity and condition; ſo that 
it was not long before a number of purchaſers 
crowded to the Khan. 

The king of India uſed often to traverſe the 


city, and remark what was paſſing, in its different 


quarters, in diſguiſe. Chance having directed 
his ſteps to the vicinity of the Than, he became 


curious to know what could draw ſuch a con- 


courſe of people thither. He ſoon perceived 
the foreign merchant, whoſe engaging counte- 
nance and pleaſing addreſs produced an im- 
mediate impreſſion in his favour. He hand 
him reply obligingly and diſtinctly to the queſti- 
ons put to him, and ſaw him tranſact his buſi- 
neſs with a degree of open honeſty which gave 


ſatisfaction to every one. He wiſhed to enter 


into converſation with him; but would not im- 
mediately, leſt his own quality ſhould be de- 
tected. He returned, therefore, in haſte, to his. 
palace, reſumed his imperial robes, and ſent for 
the honeſt merchant. The merchant, without 


delay, attended the monarch's pleaſure. The 


king graciouſly expreſſed his defire of becoming 
acquainted with him, and in the firſt place, of 
knowing who he was. 

« Sire,” anſwered the merchant, « I was 
born, and Kod been hitherto ſettled at Kaka, near 
Caucaſus. I am a merchant. Your majeſty's 
liberal encouragement of commerce has invited 

me hither. Providence favoured my voyage.” 

The king was pleaſed with the ſtranger's ſimple 
and dignified reply, and ſought to. learn more 
particularly the nature and extent of his know- 


ledge by expreſſing, in turns, curioſity concerning 
d ſome 
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fome ſubjects, and difficulties with reſpect to 
others. But every new anſwer from the mer- 
chant gave him only the greater ſatisfaction. 
Convinced from all he heard that this ſtranger 
poſſeſſed talents greatly above trade, the king 
determined to raife him to an high office 
in his ſervice. Not that he withed ſo much to 
tempt the ſtranger's ſtay by haſtily laviſhing 
favours upon him, as that he knew ſuperior 
abilities to be of no extraordinary uſe in an in- 
ferior fituation. That he might call all his ta- 
lents into action, therefore, he offered him at. 
once the polt of Grand Vizier. | | 

Hlage received this honour with warm expreſ- 
fions of gratitude and reſpect. © I ſhall think. 
myſelf too highly honoured, Sire, in being num- 
bered among the flaves who ſurround your 
throne. The digmty of the poſt which your 
majeſty offers me is greatly above my merit or 
pretenſions. But the exalted idea which I have 
conceived of your majeſty inſpires me with the 
warmeſt zeal for your ſervice, and gives me 
confidence to devote myſelf entirely to it. 

The monarch more and more ſatisfied with his. 
new - miniſter, made them bring him inſtantly a- 
magnificent robe, aſſigned him a lodging in a pa- 
lace adjoining to his own, and cauſed him to be, 
without delay, inſtalled in his new office. He 
had no reaſon to repent of the choice which he 
had made, however apparently precipitate. The 
new Vizier, when ſeated in the divan, beſide his. 
maſter, never ſnewed the leaſt embarrafiment in 
the diſcuſſion even of the moſt delicate and intri- 
cate affairs. He knew to clear up every diffi- 
_culty with aſtoniſning penetration. Juſtice and- 


equity. 
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equity were conſpicuous in all his deciſions.” 
The monarch was honoured and beloved, and 


the people were happy under ſo wiſe and bene» 


volent an adminiſtration. 
Two years paſſed before Illage s buſineſs would 


ſuffer him to think of his family. Nature at 


laſt reclaimed her rights. The Vizier, after bein; 

ſo long divided from friends whom he ſo dear] 

loved, become anxious to ſee them. The ſoye- 
reign was alarmed when the miniſter firſt mention- 
ed his wiſhes. But the prince was endowed 
with a feeling heart, and generous diſpoſitions 
and he could not long reſiſt the voice of nature. 


He permitted his miniſter to undertake the voy- 


age which he propoſed, limiting his abſence to 


a certain period, and directed him to bring with 


him his whole family, that he might return 


with the leſs regret. With this permiſſion the 
Vizier embarked for Naka in a {hip of war, under 


his own command. 

Since the departure of this Tartar merchant 
from his native city, his family had received no 
news concerning him, and remained in the ut- 
moſt anxiety, as to his fate: Till, luckily a mer- 
chant of the ſame country, returning from India, 
brought them accounts of him, which reſtored 


their tranquillity. Their joy was exceſlive, 


when they learned the ſucceſs and elevation of 
him whom they haf lamented as perhaps dead 
in ſome miſerable manner. Illage's wife reſolved 
to repair inſtantly to her huſband, not ſo much 
to ſhare his glory, as again to enjoy his love. 
She ſet her affairs in order, and, after taking all 


the neceſſary meaſures, embarked with the ſame. 


merchant who had brought the Joyful news. 
They 
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They had proceeded ſeveral days' ſail, upon 
their voyage, when the veſſel anchored near an 
ile, where the goods on board were to be diſ- 
charged, and exchanged for a new cargo. Con- 
trary winds had forced Illage to put in at the 
fame place. He was lodged near the harbour, 
and had lain down to reſt after the fatigues 
which he had undergone in the Jatter part of 
his voyage. His wife, who lodged at a greater 
diſtance from the ſhore, ſoon learned that a 
ſhip from India had arrived in the harbour; 
and that it was from the capital of the Indian 
Empire. She ſent her children to aſk news. 
of the Grand Vizier: and theſe they could not 
well fail to obtain. 

The youths ran from the inn in which they - 
and their mother lodged, till they came under 
the windows of the apartment in which the 
Grand Vizer lay aſleep. Theſe overlooked an 
eminence on which ſeveral bales of merchan- 
dize were laid out to dry. The -thoughtleſs 
children began to play upon the bales, and te - 
ſtruggle who of the two odd throw his bro- 
ther. The conteſt was managed between them 
with keeneſs and dexterity z and as either was 
worſted, they ſhouted, upon the victory and the 
defeat, with cries ſo piercing, that the Vizier was 
awakened. 

He was in a paſſion at the noiſe. He went to 
the window, to make them be quite: And as 
he put his head and arms out at it, three dia- 
monds which had been prefented to him by the 
King, fell from his fingers. The toſſing which 
| he had ſo lately ſuffered on the fea, had rendered 
his temper at this time unuſually irritable. The 

habit 
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Habit of commanding others, too, had made 
him more impatient than he once was, even of 
the ſlighteſt injuries. The ifle on winch he had 
landed was ſtill a dependency on his govern- 
ment. He therefore ordered thoſe troubleſome 
children to be ſeized, and went down himſelf 
to look for his amid, But, amidſt the con- 
fuſion, the ſearch proved fruitleſs. Thus tranſ- 


ported, by degrees, to an high pitch of fury, 


he accuſed them not barely of cauſing the loſs 
of the diamonds, but even of having ſtolen them. 
Their innocence could not defend them againſt 
his prejudices. He ordered that they ſhould 
undergo the baſtinado, and ſhould, after that be 
bound upon a plank, and caſt into the ſea. Thoſe 


Poor innocents were thus toſſed about upon the 


waves, and ſeemed to be upon the point of periſh- 
ing inevitably, by a cruel death. 
Night, in the mean time, came on, and Ill- 


age's wife was ſurpriſed that her children came 


not back. In a ſtate of extreme anxiety, ſhe 
went out to ſeek them. The neighbours could 
give her no information. She ran from 
ſtreet to ſtreet, but could meet nobody that 
could ſatisfy her impatience. At laſt ſne reach- 
ed tlie harbour. There, upon hearing her de- 
ſcription of the three children whom ſhe ſought, 
a ſailor told her: * Madam, the three children 
whom you ſeek, are the very ſame that a great 
man from India, who is newly arrived, cauſed 
to be puniſhed by his flaves for an act of theft of 


which he accuſed them. They were firit baſti- 


nadoed, and then bound upon a plank, and caſt 


into the ſea.” At theſe words the miſerable | 


mother filled the air with her cries, rent her 
VOL. III. | E gar» 
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arments, and tore her hair. „ Oh! my child- 


95 


ren,” cried ſhe, & where is now the Vizier, 


your father, to revenge your murder?“ The 
cries of her deſpair reached the ears of her huſ- 
band, who was not far off. He thought that he 
had heard the voice before: and he learned that 
it was the mother of the children whom he had 
condemned to death, who uttered thoſe ſcreams 
of anguiſh. Nature tugged at his heart. He could 
no longer doubt that they were his o wn children 
whom he had punithed. He haſtened to the un- 
happy woman, and knew her at once to be his 
wife. Ah | barbarous wretch that I am !” cried. 
he, © I have inhumanly murdered eur children! 
Fatal authority with which 1 was inveſted! 
Thou haſt blinded me; and haſt taken away 
thoſe reſtraints which confined me to the 
practice of juſtice ! J am the murderer of my 
own children!“ While he ſpoke thus, his coun- 
tenance bore every mark of the deepeſt deſpair, 
and he was tranſported by all the agitations of 
violent paſhon. His wife ſunk down at his feet, 
under the forrow with which the was overpowered. 
*« Never forgive me,” continued he, “ I am a 
monſter of inhumanity; and I confider myſelf 


as the more guilty for being at preſent ſuperior to 


the reſtraints of law : I muſt be for ever racked 


by remorſe, and loaded with your reproaches. 


I was offended, and haſtily wreaked my venge- 
ance without taking time to reflect upon what 1 
was doing. I ſaw guilt where it was,not, and 
lifted up my hand againſt innocence, without 
foreſeeing that the ſtroke was to fall upon my- 
elf.“ 

6 You 
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& You ſee,” Sire, added Aladdin, © how 


much reaſon the Vizier now found to repent of 
having ſuppoſed the children guilty, upon bare 


appearance, and of having haſtily inſlicted rigor- 


- ous puniſhment before he could know on whom- 


it was to fall, He remembered not, that 'we. 
ought always to have an eye to the future in de- 
ciding upon the preſent. 

The unhappy Illage conceived an immediate. 
diſguſt at his wealth and honours, diſdained 
farther ſearch for his diamonds, and left the 
care of his ſhip and its lading. He ſuſtained the 


_ feeble, ſtaggering ſteps of the diſconſolate mo- 


ther, and they wandered together along the ſea- 


ſhore, mournfully demanding back from the de- 


vouring deep, the precious pledges which the 


Vizier had cruelly. committed to its raging bil- 


lows. 

« Your majeſty will pardon me, 3 
Aladdin, «if I here leave the wretched pair for a 
ſhort time, while I call your attention to the fate 
of their unfortunate children. The billows, to 
whoſe fury they had been committed, were at the 
time ſo tempeſtuouſly agitated, that although 


often daſhed one againſt another, they were, 


however, in a ſhort time ſeparated. One of the 
two, after ſtruggling two days againſt the waves, 
and being often in danger of being daſhed to 


pieces amongſt rocks, at laſt found himſelf. 


tuddenly upon dry ground, on the ſhore of a. 
neighbouring kingdom. The ſand had, by long 
continued friction, cut the cords with 3 he 
was conſined to the plank, and, notwithſtanding 
his fatigue and hunger, he was yet able to diſ- 


engage himſelf and proceed a few. Reps from the 


ä ſhore. . 
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ſhore. The firſt perſon he ſaw was an officer,, 
who had come to give his horſe drink in an ad- 
joining tpring. This man was affected at the 
fight of the peor child, covered his nakednefs 
wich a part ef his own clothes, took him up be- 
hint him, and carried him to bis on houſe. 
Ihe boy was ſoon greatly recovered by nouriſſi- 
ing food and reſt. His benefactor ſhortly after 
clothed him decently, and preſented him to the 
Ling of the country, who was much prepoſſeſſed 
in his favour by the very ſtrangeneſs of the in- 
cident. 

The promiſing phyſiognomy of the youtly 
made a ſtrong impreſſion on tie monarch, and 
his ſenſible and pertinent anſwers completed 
the effect of his features and aſpect. He became 
a domeſtic in the palace; he was. there diſtin- 


guiſhed among the other officers z, and by his 


behaviour he continued to gain upon the eſteem 
and confidence of his ſovereign. The prince, 
whom Heaven had not bleſſed with children, 
conceived that he could not do a greater kindneſs - 
to his ſubjects, than by adopting a child ſo pro- 


miſing, whom fortune had thrown in his way. 


His choice was applauded by the whole court, 


and confirmed by the divan. The people were 
happy; and the talents of the ycung prince ſoon 
made him to be eſteemed as one of the braveſt 
and ableſt perſons of the royal rank in Aſia. When 
his adoptive father's age and infirmities rendered 
him unfit to ſupport the weighty charge of govern- 
ment longer, the ſceptre was transferred by the old 
monarch to Illage's ſon. He cauſed his young 
tucceflor t to marry ; and loon + :\ter terminated his 


career, 
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career, reſigning his ſoul into the hands of his 
merciful Creator. 

The young monarch lamented his benefactor 
with the ſincereſt and deepeſt grief. He was 
zealous to diſcharge the duties which gratitude 
and piety equally required of him. To do ho- 
nour to the remains of his predeceſſor, therefore, 
by prayers and other ſolemnities, he convoked 
the divan. They repaired to the moſques. The 
Amama, the Nabib, the Derviſes, and their 
diſciples aſſiſted all in paying the due honours to 
the memory of the deceaſed ſovereign. Alms 
were liberally diſtributed to the poor, and to all 
the hoſpitals in the kingdom. This religious 
regarc to the obſequies of his predeceſſor, deer ve : 

ed the faireſt hopes of the wiſdom of the monarch's- 
_ reign : and theſe were not fruſtrated. He prov- 
ed a prince of diſtinguiſhed juſtice, was un-- 
| wearied in the care of his people, and treated 
them with all the tenderneſs of a parent. 
Providence had thus ſaved one of the Vizier's - 

children from the fury of the ocean, in order to 
raiſe him to an exalted pitch of greatneſs. But, 
the unhappy father ſtill lamented the loſs of both, 
when, in one of the iſles, where he had fixed bis! 
reſidence, he heard the Della], one day, offer a 
young: ſlave to ſale, and, in a loud voice, invite 
the curious to ſee him. Illage ſtopped, looked 
at the young man, and felt himſelf prompted. 
by ſome unaccountable feeling to purchaſe him. 

The figure of this ſtranger had ſomething in 
it which invincibly intereſted and attracted him. 
His age &emed to correſpond to that of the 
children whom he had loſt. And, if the qua- 
lities of his ſoul correſponded at all to the eomeli- 
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neſs of his features, Illage hoped that he might, 
ſo far, ſupply the place of one of his dear loſt in- 


farts. He returned home with his new ſlaye. 


» His wife, who faw them at ſome diſtance, in- 
ſtantly knew the youth; and ran to throw herſelf 
into his arms, The ſurpriſe was too great for 
her ſenſibility, and ſhe fainted away. But, be- 
fore ſhe ſank down, overpowered with joy, ſhe 
had articulated the name of her ſon. The at- 
tentions of her huſband, and of the youth, ſoon 
revived her. The father was moved with the 
ſpectacle before him, and felt the emotions of 
parental affection in his heart. He thanked 
Heaven for fuch high and unhoped- for kind- 
neſs, mingled tears and carefles with thoſe of 
his wife and fon, and enjoyed all the delight of 
this unexpected recognition. Yet a new ſub- 
ject of uneaſineſs aroſe; the preſence of one ſon 
recalled the memory of his brother. What 
had become of him?“ was the queſtion. 

« Alas!” replied the youth, „the waves ſoon 
ſeparated the planks on which we were borne, 
to that I cannot tell what was his fate. This 
reply redoubled the afiliction of the parents. 
But, the hope of a new favour from heaven, 
ſimilar to what had now been vouchſafed them, 
afforded them ſome ſemblance of conſolation ; 
and they turned all their care to the dear youth, 
whom providence had reſtored to them. | 

Several years thus paſſed. Achib, Illage's ſon, 
grew faſt up to ſtrength and maturity 3 his mind 
was at the ſame time diligently cultivated: and 
he was ſoon fit to engage in the purſuits of com- 
merce. His father ſeeing that he might even 
make a trading voyage with advantage, bought 

| him 
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him a ſhip, laded it, and ſent: it out under his: 
ſon's direction, to the capital of the iſles in 
which they were ſettled. | 

Achib, when he arrived in the 3 kired 
a waretionſe"i in a Kan, laid up his goods in it, 
and paſſed ſeveral days in diſpoſing” advantage- 
oufly of his effects. | 

The feaſt of Ramazan, inthe mean time, came: 
on. Aladdin; as having ſucked in the ſacred 
doctrines of the Alcoran in a manner with his 
mother's milk, was a faithful Muſalman. To. 
get the Koran by heart had indeed been the: 

at buſineTs of his earlier years; and he was: 
beſides a ſkilful enough mufician'to be able to 
diſcharge the functions of the Amama*. He: 
put on his- faragi, and went to the principal 
moſque; where was the king, with all his: 
court, and nobles, aflifting at the en 
prayer. 

The young man placed himfelf beſide the. 
king; and, when,the Athib +, went into the deſk, 
and began to pronounce the Falhea, (or Mufal- 
man creed) Achib thrice replied Al/a Akbar. 
The aſſembly, and the king himſelf, were ſur- 
priſed to ſee that the young ſtranger had pre- 
ſumed to ſeat himſelf beſide his majeſty; but the 
more agreeable furpriſe with which they were 
ſtruck, at hearing the ſounds of his melodious 
and affecting voice, ſoon drew their notice from 
that eireumſtance. They all agreed that they 
had never heard any thing ſo perfectly muſical. 
The Athib was jealous ; * did not ka 

at 


A prief who reads and explains the Alcoran. . 
+ A reader who reads pray ers in a loud vcice. 
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that there had been a finer voice in the world 
chan his own; chagrin made him actually loſe . 
the uſe of his voice, and he felt it die away on 
his lips. Achib gave him no time to recover it, 
but continued the prayer with a degree of energy 
and readineſs, which no efforts of the Athib's 
could exceed, even when he had ſo far recover--- 
ed confidence as to try. 

When the ſervice was ended, 1 the. king: 
teft the moſque, he ordered his officers to wait 
for the new ſinger, to get ready a horſe for him, 
and to conduct him to the palace, where his 
majeſty wiſhed to fee him. Achib received the 
invitation reſpectfully, and readily obeyed the 
orders of the ſovereign. The prince received 
him graciouſly, praiſed his abilities, and ſeemed 
to feel a ſecret prepoſfeſſion in favour of the 
ſtranger, by a ſort of ſympathy, the motives 
of which, although he found it peculiarly inter- 
eſting, he could not himſelf explain. 

Achib was not more than ſeventeen” years of 
age. Nature had giver: him a very graceful : - 
figure. There was nothing, therefore, to coun- 
teract the partiality which the king felt in his 
favour. He lodged him in the palace, and gave 
him a decided preference above all the pages 
and other ſervants of his houthold. 

Thoſe officers ſoon concerted to ruin their ri- 
val. But, the virtuous Achib, after reſiding for 
a conſiderable time at this court, became de- 

ſirous of again ſeeing his parents, and giving an 
account of the goods which had been intruſted 
to him. Fearing, however, that he might not 
obtain per miſſion from the monarch to viſit them, 
he wrote to inform them ooh his good fortune, 
and 
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and the high favour which he enjoyed. This, with 
the anxiety. which he expreſſed to ſee them, was. 
enough to. induce his parents to: repair weir 
to him. 

The letter e a deep and pleaſing impreſhon 
on the hearts both of Hlage and his wife. They: 
were delighted to think that their ſon ſhould, 
even at his early years, recommend himſelf ſo 
ſucceſsfully to the good graces of a prince. They 
accordingly fent notice to their ſon that they: 
ſhould ſoon be with him. Achib. had no ſooner 
received the news, than he purchaſed a houſe, 
fitted it up with ſuitable furniture, aud not long 
after had the pleafure of receiving in it the: 
authors of his days. The king ſent them preſents, 
upon their arrival; the magnificence of which 
Was a plain indication of his favour for e 
ſon. 

In ſpring, the king e to one of his coun- 
try-houſes, accompanied by his court, whom he 
there entertained with a variety of feſtive amuſe- 
ments. One evening, as he was indulging him- 
ſelf more freely than was uſual for him, in the: 
pleaſures of the table, he happened to drink of a 
1quor with the ſtrength of which he was un- 
acquainted. Soon after, he felt himſelf ſeized 
with a ſtupor which obliged. him to throw him- 
felf down on the ſopha, and he there fell. aſleep. 
His ſervants were all too eagerly engaged in 
their pleafures to pay any notice to his con- 
dition. Only Achib, ſwayed by affection, 
could not long leave his lord and benefactor, 
but returned into the apartment, and there found. | 
the monarch aſleep. wigs 
He: 


_ 


53 ARABIAN TALES. 


He retired upon this, to the back of the 
door, drew his ſabre, and prepared to ſtand 
ſentinel, till the prince ſhould awake. One of 

the pages happening ſoon after to come in, was 

— ſurpriſed to find him in that poſture, and aſked 
the reaſon. „I watch over the ſafety of my 
prince,” ſaid Achib. It is what my duty and 
my affection require.” The page ran to give his 
fellows an account of what he had ſeen. They 
at once conceived, that, by availing themſelves 
of this opportunity, they might remove a hated 
rival, and went in a body to find the monarch. 
The witneſs depoſed that he had found Achib- 
m his majeſty's chamber, while the king was 
aſleep, with his drawn ſabre in his hand; he in- 
ſinuated that the faithful ſervant mult have 
had guilty views, and that nothing but ſome 
ſudden alarm could have withheld his hand 

_ from ſtriking the meditated blow. „Sire,“ 
continued he, „if your majeſty has any doubt 
of the truth of what I tell, you need only pre- 
tend to fall aſleep to-day in the ſame heedleſs 
manner, and you ſhall ſee the traitor renew his 
wicked attempt.” The king although ſtaggered 
by this accuſation, would not, however, truſt 
implicitly to the page's tale, but thought 1 er 
to uſe means * himſelf for clearing up 
doubts. 

The pages, in mean time, artfully be to 
conceal from Achib the ſuſpicions which they 
had laboured to inſtil into the king's mind againft 
him. The king,” ſaid they, “ is much pleaſ- 
ed with your zeal for the ſafety of his perſon... 
« Achib,” ſays he, «is to me as a buckler; with 
him to guard me I can ſleep ſecure.“ 
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Night coming on, after an -entertainment in 
which the king had affected much careleſs gaiety, 
his majeſty ſuddenly retired, and caſt himſelf 
down upon a ſofa, apparently in the ſame ſtate 
of inſenſibility into which he had ſunk in the 
foregoing evening. Achib who was careful not 
to loſe fight of his maſter, entered the «partment 
where he ſuppoſed him aileep, to watch over the 
ſafety of the royal perſon, with his drawn ſabre 
in his hand. At fight of the glittering blade 
the prince was alarmed. He raiſed a cry of 
terror, and the officers of his guard ran in. Achib 
was arreſted, loaded with irons, and led to priſon. 

Next morning, after prayers, the king aſſembled 
- his divan, ſeated himſelf on his throne, and made 
the priſoner, whom calumny and miſtaken ap- 
pearances had repreſented as criminal, to be 
brought before him. « Ungrateful wretch,” ſaid 
the king, “ wouldeſt thou take away my lifeſin re- 
turn for the favours which I have heaped upon 
thee ? I ſhall take care to inflict ſignal vengeance 
upon thy treachery.“ Achib made no anſwer 
to theſe reproaches, and was ſent back to pri- 
ſon. 

He was ſcarcely retired from the preſence 
when two of the courtiers who were his bit- 
| tereſt enemies approached the ſovereign. © Sire,“ 
ſaid they, „ we are ſurpriſed to ſee you delay 
the execution of the criminal. Can any wicked 
attempt be ſo atrocious as that which he ſought 
to commit? Your juſtice ought to be ſpeedy, 
and ſignal, in a caſe which reſpects your perſonal 
ſafety and the tranquillity of your people. 
en a matter of this nature,” ſaid his majeſty 
«we mut beware of precipitation: the accuſed 
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is in irons, and cannot eſcape. Public juſtice 
ſhall be ſatisfied in due time. It is eafy to take 
away life but impoſſible to reſtore it. Life 
is the gift of heaven, which we ſhould regard 
with ſuch a degree of facred reſpect as not te 


diſtroy it in any of our fellow-creatures till 
after the moſt mature deliberation. The injury 
once done cannot be repaired ! I am capable of 


acting with reflection; and I am determined that 
the future ſhall not have to reproach me for the 


abuſe of the preſent.” After ſpeaking thus the 


king diſſolved the divan, gave orders to make 


ready his hunting-equipage, and went to ſpend 


a few days in the amuſements of the chace. 
At his return he was again aſſailed by the 

enemies of Achib. By their accounts the delay 

of his puniſhment was exciting diſcontents 


among the people: and they reprefented that 


clemency and moderation ceaſed to be virtues 
when exerciſed towards ſo guilty an object. 
Theſe remonſtrances perplexed the prince, who 

had now nothing to offer againſt them, ſince the 
delay had thrown no new light upon the affair. 
He determined upon inflicting the puniſhment 
which juſtice ſeemed to demand, and gave or- 
ders that the officers of juſtice ſhould conduct 


the priſoner into his preſence. 


Achib was brought to the foot of the throne, 


with a bandage upon his eyes. The executioner 
took his ſword, and awaited his majeſty's orders. 


At that ſtant a confuſed noiſe was heard. A 
ſtranger ruſhed through the crowd, and threw 
himſelf at the monarch's feet. It was the un- 
Lortunate Illage 

« Mercy! 
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cc Mercy Sire, mercy ! ſpare the only child 


that remains to me! My ſon coule never medi- 
tate an attempt upon your life; he is incapable of 
Yo black a piece of treaſon; your life is dearer to 


him than his own Here are his letters by 


which I was perſuaded to repair to your majeſty's 


court, that I might here delight myſelf with the 


"contemplation of thoſe royal virtues of which 


his repreſentations had excited in me the higheſt 
admiration. O prince-! whoſe glorious qualities 
are renowned through the world, give this new 


- inſtance of your wiſdom to juſtify the public 
admiration; riſe ſuperior to that Teſentment 


to which you have been moved by fallacious 
appearances. Dreadful are the conſequences 


of precipitancy in judgment. Behold in me a 
terrible example ef the fatal effects which follow 
from yielding without reflection to the fury of 


paſſion. Heaven gave me children, Sire, from 
whom I was ſeparated in their early infancy. 
The day arrived when we were to meet again. 


Not recegnizing them, and actuated by blind 


rage, I abuſed the power with which I was in- 


- 


veſted, and made my own children to be bound 


upon planks and caſt into the ſea. He whom. 


your vengeance now threatens, is the enly one 


that eſcaped ::Can I bear to witneſs his death 


to day? Such was the unhappy. effect of my 


inexcuſable raſhneſs. My heart is filled witn 


bitterneſs, and my tears muſt continue to flow 
till my eyes are cloſed in death.“ | 


While Illage ſpoke, the king was fixed in a- 


ſtoniſnment. It was his own ſtory that he heard. 


He who ſpoke, was his father; he whom he had 
condemned to death, his brother. 
vob. II. . Happy 


E ARABIAN TALES. 


Happy in having formed habits of moderation 
and ſelf-command in the exerciſe of his power, 
he now guarded againſt the dangerous conſe- 
quences of too abrupt a diſcovery. At laſt nature 
could no longer withſtand the emotions which 
ſwelled his heart, and he eagerly embraced the 
author of his days. He made himſelf known to 


bis brother, took away the fetters with which 


malice had loaded the virtuous Achib, and after 
congratulating and condoling with his dear re- 
lations, thus addreſſed his divan : „ See,” ſaid he 
'«« to what extreme miſery I ſhould have expoſed 
myſelf, if I had lightly liſtened to the accuſations 
of calumny; and if in compliance with your 
inſidious repreſentations, I had inflicted puniſh- 
ment with ſo haity a hand as you required. Go, 
bluſh ! not one among you to take part 
with innocence !” After uttering theſe few 
poignant expreſſions, the king retired with his, 
father and brother into his own apartments, 
Invited them to ſhare all the pleaſures of, his 
court, and ſent twenty ſlaves, in rich apparel, 
to communicate the pleaſing and wonderful 
news to his mother. This family thus happily 
reunited, grateful to the Almighty, and faithful 
to the Jaw of the Prophet, continued to live in 
the enjoyment of the tendereſt domeſtic happi- 


neſs, till the decree of deſtiny called them one 


after another, from the imperfection of this life 
to the felicity of a beiter world. 
Thus Aladdin concluded the ſtory of Illage 


. Mahomet, or the imprudent man, not without 


adding ſome ſuitable reflections calculated to 


make an impreſſion on the mind of the prince 


to 


— 
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to whom he had the honour of addreſſing him- 
. 


cc Sire!“ faid he, ce if the ſon in his regal 


character had acted as raſhly as the father did in 
his miniſterial character, innocence would have 
een here facriſiced to jealouſy and ambition, 
and a whole family would have been doomed to 
perpetual ſorrow and remorſe. Such is indeed 
always the conſe quence of limiting our views 
merely to what is immediately before us. Ap- 
pearances are equally againſt me, and envy has 


taken advantage of them to repreſent me as 


criminal. ButIhaveſtill Heaven and your majeſty's 
enlightened wiſdom to truſt in.“ 

When the young man had ended ſpeaking, 
Bohetzad turned to his miniſters: * I mean 
not,“ ſaid he, “ that guilt ſhould paſs unpuniſh- 
ed, but truth, even from the mouth of an enemy, 

is to be heard with attention and regard. This 
e baſe as he is, has juſtly enough obſerved 
that by taking time to reflect no riſque is run. 
Let him therefore be carried back to priſon.“ 

The Viziers could ſcarcely contain their rage. 


By delay, the king's penetration might pierce thro?® 


that cloud of falſehood which they had labour- 
ed to raiſe, As they acted all in concert, the third 


of their number preſented himſelf next at the king's. 


levee. Bohetzad aſked whether no new light 


had yet been thrown upon the affair. „ Sire,” 
replied the mmiſter, “ our adminiſtration under 


your majeſty's authority maintains tranquillity 
in your capital; nor would there be the ſmalleſt 
danger of diſturbance, did not your majeſty with 


a blameable lenity delay the puniſhment of a. 


robber, who has dared to offer diſhonour to 
3 | your 
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- your bed and throne. Your people murmur. at 
your ill- placed compaſſion; and I ſhould be ſorry 
to be wanting in my duty by concealing their diſ- 
ſatisfaction from. your majelty, till it might riſe tea 
dangerous height. It is impoſſible to be too early 
in guarding againſt revolt; and that which now 
threatens you, may have the moſt fatal effects.“ 

Theſe ſuggeſtions perſuaded the king to order 
the culprit to be again brought before him: 
6 Wretch,” ſaid he, „thou canſt never cite 
me to a higher tribunal, for wreaking my venge- 
ance raſhly upon thy head. However weak and 
little to the purpoſe thy defences have been, I 
Lave heard them all patiently ; I have given them 
their full weight; but reſerve and circumſpection 
zre to be carried only a certain length. The 
people murmur; their patience is exhauſted as 
well as mine. IIeaven and earth call upon me 
to vindicate my juſt ice by thy payne, 1 
thy laſt moment is near.” 

66. Sire,” anſwered the modeſt Aladdin, cc TR 
people may expect an inſtance of your juſtice. 
If the people be impatient, they are to blame; 
but patience is among the firſt of thoſe virtues 
which conſtuute the ſtrength and ſtability of the 
throne. This virtue, neceſſary to all, fits us for 
that reſignation which we owe to the unchange- 
able decrees of Heaven, and exalted the patient 
Aboſaber from the depth of a dungeon to the 
elevation of a throne. 

« Who was that Aboſaber ?” Wed the king. 
80 Recite his. ſtory,” . 


Story 
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+ Story of Aboſaber the Patient. 
« Sire,” faid Aladdin, © Abofaber, ſurnamed 


1 


the Patient, was a rich and generous man, whoſe 


liberal charity difuſed happineſs through the 


village in which he dwelt. 
poor, and hoſpitable to ſtrangers. 


He was kind to the 
His barns 


were full, his ploughs were conſtantly at work, 
his flocks were ſpread through the fields, plenty 
was maintained in the country by his wealth 


and bene ficence. 


He had a wife and two child- 


ren, his domeſtic felicity was undiſturbed, no 
wild beaſts ravaged his folds or ſtalls ; his pea- - 
ſants enjoyed an ealy competence for themſelves 


and their families; till at length a monſtrous . 


lion came to diſturb this ſcene of een, and 
happy induſtry. 

Aboſaber's wife propoſed that” her huſband: 
and his ſervants thould march out to hunt this- 
rapacious animal, whoſe ravages affected them 
more than any in the neighbourhood, on account 


of their more extenſive poſſeſſions. 


Wife,“ ſaid 


Aboſaber, © let us have patience ; patience ſees 
an end to every thing; we ſuffer not alone; his 
ferocity invades our neighbours as well as us; 


he muſt fall ſooner or later, whether we inter- 
let us leave it to Heaven to vindi- 


middle or not; 


cate our obule; guilt never eſcapes unpuniſhed.“ 
The king of the country at length heard of 


the ravages of this hon, and: 


gave orders for a 


general chace. A body of his ſubjects ſoon took 
arms, ſought out the hon, and encompaſſed him 
A volley of arrows were ſhowered 


on all ſides. 


upon the ferocious animal z he became deſperate, , 


MN hair ſtood on end; his eyes glared; he laſhed. 
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his fides with his enormous tail; and roaring 
with a voice of thunder, ruſhed furiouſly upon 
ene of the hunters who had advanced before the 
reſt. This was a young man of the age of nine- 
teen years, mounted upon a vigorous and MO 
mettled horſe. 

At the cry of the lion, however, the: generous 
animal was ſeized with terror, his rength 
failed, and he fell down dead. The intrepid 
rider was inſtantly upon his feet, invoked the 
name ef the Prophet, and plunged his ſcymetar 
into the monſtrous throat of the lion, whole jaws 
were opened to devour him. Such an inſtance 


of bold and ſteady courage gained the gallant x 


youth not only the applauſe of his ſovereign, 
but even the high office of commander in chief 
of all the “ in the kingdom. 

Aboſaber, when he heard of the victory over 
the lion, ſaid to his wife, “ ſee now whether 
pumſhment- does not always await the miſchie- 
vous! Is it not much better that we have been 
patient! Had I followed your advice, and ven- 
tured to attack an animal vchich it has required 
10 conſiderable a force to overcome, I might 
have loſt. my own life as well as my ſervants. 

This lion was not the only invader that in- 
ſeſted the peaceable retirement of Aboſaber ; the 
inhabitants of the village had not all the reputa- 
tion of unſuſpected honeſty. One of them com- 
mitted a robbery upon a houſe in the capital, 
and made his eſcape, aſter murdering its maſter. 
The king, upon receiving information of this 
robbery and murder, ſent for the relations and 
friends of the-deceaſed., Their knowledge re- 
Ipecting the murderer went no farther than ſut- 


Picions, 
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| picions, and theſe fell upon the inhabitants of the 
village in which Aboſaber had his reſidence, who 
were reckoned among the worſt members of the 
community, and who had been known to fre- 
quent the houſe in which the robbery and mur- 
der had been committed. Upon theſe ſuggeſ- 
tions, and without ſeeking farther proof, the angry 
monarch ſent an officer with a party to lay 
waſte the village, and bring away the inhabitants 
in fetters. 

The perſons intruſted with the execution of 
theſe orders not only fulfilled but even exceeded 
thei: commiſſion. Thoſe undiſciplined ſoldiery 
ſpread their ravages through all the adjoining 
country, ſparing only the dwelling of Aboſaber 
and fix perſons of his family; but deſtroying 
his vineyards and corn-fields, as well as thoſe of 
his fellow-townſmen. The wife of Aboſaber 
lamented this diſaſter with much noiſy ſorrow. 
We are ruined,” ſaid ſhe to her huſband, „ our 
flocks and herds, you ſee, are carried off with thoſe 
of our guilty neighbours, notwithſtand ing the or- 

ders given to ſpare us. See how unjuſtly we are 
treated; ſpeak to the king's officers.” 4 I have 
. ſpoken to them,” anſwered Aboſaber, “ but they 
have not time to hear me. Let us have patience; 

the eviLwill recoil upon thoſe who commit it. 
A. miſchief on him who gives orders that are 
both rigorous and urgent! A miſchief on him 
who. acts. without reflection! The evils which 
the king heaps upon us will ſoon, Lfear, fall back 
Yor his own head.?“ 

An enemy, of Aboſaber $ heard theſe words, 
a reported them to the king. Such, ſaid the 
infor mers: «js tke language held by ban wham 
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your majeſty's mercy ſpared. In conſequence: 
of this the monarch ordered Abofſaber, his wife, 
and two children to be expelled from the village,. 


and baniſhed out of his dominions. 


The wife of this wiſe and reſigned Muſulman 


Tenewed her murmurs, and expreſſed her reſent- 
ment in the bittereſt language of complaint. 


« Have patience, wife,” ſaid he, © patience is. | 
the ſovereign balm for adverſity ; it gives whole- 
ſome advice, and opens up fprings of joy and con- 
ſolation. Let us go to the deſarts fince. we are 


driven hence. Good Aboſaber looked up and 


bleſſed Almighty God as he went on his way 


with his family. However, they were hardly 


within the defart when they were attacked by a 
band of robbers, who ſpoiled and ſtripped them, 


and left them without refource, hopeleſs of hu- 


man aid, and with nothing but the gracious 
care of providence to truſt to. At this new 
ſtroke of the malignity of fortune the woman, 
having loſt all that ſhe held deareſt, gave free 
vent to her ſorrows, and with plaintive cries _ 
exclaimed to her huſband ; „ Unfeeling man, 
lay afide thine indifference; Jet us run after the 
robbers; if they have any ſenſe of humanity re- 
maining they will reſtore our children.“ | 
« Have patience,” replied Aboſaber, „ patience 
is the only remedy for evils that ſeem to admit 
of none. The robbers are weil mounted, naked 


and fatigued as we are, it is not probable that we 
ſhould overtake them; even if we could, perhaps 


thoſe barbarous men might be ſo enraged at our 
importunate lamentaticns as to put us to 
death.“ The good woman became calm when 
her ſtrength was ſo exhauſted that ſhe could 

Eh . | not 
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not continue her complaints : and they botlr 
arrived ſhortly after on the bank of a river, with- 
in ſight of a village. 

6 Reſt here, ſaid Aboſaber to his wife, 
c while I go to find lodging for us, and to ob- 
tain, if poſſible, ſome garments to cover our 
nakedneſs.“ He proceeded towards the village, 
which ſtood at no great diſtance. Hardly was 
Aboſaber out of the ſight of his wife when a per- 
ſon happened to come up on horſeback, who 
ſtopt in amazement at the ſight of ſo beautiful a 
woman, naked, and alone, in a bye-path. 'The 
object of his curioſity ſoon awakened other de- 
fires. He put various queſtions to her, ſuch as 
were naturally ſuggeſted by the ſtrangeneſs of 
the adventure; to which ſhe replied with modeft 
ſimplicity. Her anſwers ſeemed to offer ſome 
ſhadow of hope to the young man. «4 Ma- 

dam, ſaid he, «you are formed for a happier 
deſtiny. Deign to follow me, and to accept, 
with my heart and hand, a fituation of enviable 
happineſs.”—< I have a huſband, ” faid the lady, 
« to whom, however unfortunate he may have 
been, I am attached for life.“ “ I have not 
time,” returned the cavalier, “ to convince you 
of the folly of this refuſal, in your preſent con- 
dition. I love you. Mount my horſe, without 
reply, otherwiſe, with a ſtroke of my ſcymetar 
I will here end your life and misfortunes to- 
gether.“ 

Aboſaber's wife, thus forced to 9 with a 
raviſher's demand; yet, before her departure, 
wrote theſe words upon the ſand : © Aboſaber, 
by your patience you have loſt your fortune, 
your children, and your wife, who is now ravithed 
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from you: Heaven grant that Fortune have not 
ſtill heavier evils in ſtore for you!“ While ſhe 


wrote theſe words the cavalier again bridled his 
horſe, and, when all was ready, ſeized his prey, 
and was ſoon out of ſight. 

Aboſaber, at his return, looked Aut for his 


wife, and called on her in vain. All was ſilent. 
He chanced, however, to look upon the ſand, 
and thus learned the extent of his misfortune. 
He could not withſtand the firſt emotions of 


grief; He tore his hair, beat his breaſt, and 
daſhed himſelf upon the ground. But the well. | 
of paſſion was ſucceeded by a calm. 

“ Have patience, Aboſaber,” ſaid he to W 


ſelf, „ thou loveſt thy wife, and art beloved by 
her. God has moſt probably permitted her to 


fall into her preſent ſituation in order to relieve. 
her from ſeverer diſtreſs. Does it become thee. 
to pry into the ſecrets of providence? Thy duty 
is to ſubmit, and no longer to weary and offend 
Heaven with thy murmurs and complaints. 
With theſe refleftions he became fully refigned, 


and, giving up the idea of returnmg to the vil- 


age, took the road to a great city, the minar- 
ets of which had caught his eye at a diſtance. 
As he approached he ſaw a number of work- 


men employed in building a palace for the King. 
The conductor of the work took him by the arm, 
"and obliged him to join the other labourers, 


under pain of being ſent to priſon. Aboſaber 


"was forced to have patience and to do his beſt, 
while a little bread and water was all that he had 


for his labour. | : 
He had been about a month in this laborious 
and unprofitable employment, when one of his: 
8 fellow 
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fellow- work men happened to fall from a ſcaffold. 
and break his leg. The poor wretch uttered 
ſcreams of anguiſh, which were interrupted only 
by imprecations and complaints, Aboſaber went 
up to him; « comrade,” ſaid he, “ inſtead of 
ſoothing you, rather . increaſe your pain by. 
theſe complaints; have patience ! the effects of 
patience are always beneficial; it enables us to 
bear misfortune ; and is of ſuch ſovereign effi- 
cacy as often to raiſe a man from the bottom of a 

well to a throne.” The monarch of the country 
was at one of the windows of his palace, to 
which he had been attracted by the cries of the 
unfortunate workman; he heard the. words of 
Aboſaber with indignation, « Arreſt that man, 
ſaid he to one of his officers, “and bring him 
before me.” Aboſaber was inſtantly hurried: 
into the preſence of the tyrant, whoſe pride he 
had unknowingly offended. 

4 Audacious wretch,” ſaid the barbarous king, 
« ſayeſt thou that patience can raiſe a man from 
the bottom of a well to a throne; thou ſhalt 
make experience of the truth of thine imperti- 
nent maxim.” He at the fame. time ordered 
him to be put down into a deep and dry well, 
which happened to be in the court of the palace. 
He then viſited him regularly every day, himſelf; 
bringing him two ſmall pieces of bread : «« Abo- 
ſaber,” ſaid he, „ methinks thou art {till at the 
bottom of the well; when will thy patience raiſe 
thee to a throne ?” 

The more the brutal Sd inſulted his pri- 
ſoner, ſo much the more did Aboſaber arm his 
ſpirit with reſignation. Let me have patience,” 
ſaid he, & and not attempt to return inſult with re- H 
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proach : it is not for men to revenge themſelves. 
The meaſure of his crimes will at length be filled 
up. The eye of Heaven beholds my condition : : 
God is the judge of all ; let me have patience.” 
The King had a brother whom he had always 
concealed from every eye in a ſecret corner of 
his palace ; but anxious diſtruſt led him to fear 
that he might one day or other make his eſcape 
and' be raiſed to the throne : he had therefore, 
lately, caſt him, ſecretly, into the ſame well in 
which Aboſaber was now confined. The 
wretched victim of policy ſoon ſunk under the 
miſery of his fate. He died; bur his death 
came not to be publicly known, whereas the reſt 
of the ſecret had already tranſpired. 

The grandees of the kingdom, and the nation 
in general, ſhocked at his capricious cruelty, of 
Which they were all liable to become the vic- 
tims, roſe unanimouſly againſt the tyrant, and 
aſſaſſinated him. Aboſaber's adventure had long 
been forgotten. An officer of the palace related 
that the King went daily with bread'to a man in 
the well, and converſed with him. This ſug- 
geſted that he might be the tyrant's brother, who 
had been ſo cruelly treated. Aboſaber was 

eagerly raiſed from the place of his confine- 
ment; and being taken for the preſumptive heir 
of the crown, before he could ſpeak and dif- 
cover who he was, they hurried him to the 
bath, arrayed him in the royal purple, and placed 
him on the throne. 

The new King, ſtill ſteady to his principles, 
reſigned himſelf to this favourable diſpenſation 
of Heaven. His aſpect, and reſerved manners 
Hſpoſed every one to „ well of his reign; 

and 
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and the wiſdom of his conduct ſoon juſtified 


their hopes. Not only did he weigh with un 


wearied patience every affair ſubmitted to his 


deciſion, but he entered himſelf as much as 


poſlible into all the details of public buſineſs. 
« Viziers, cadi's, and officers of juſtice,” ſaid he, 


c have patience, and examine whatever is 


brought before you, and be not precipitate in your 
judgment.” 
_ mired, and all ſubmitted to its guidance. Such 
was the general diſpoſition of his ſubjects to- 


wards him, when a train of events occaſioned an 


alteration in his fortune. 

A neighbouring monarch who had been con- 
quered and expelled from his dominions by a 
powerful enemy, came with a few attendants to 
take refuge in his court, and to implore, on his 
knees, the hoſpitality, the kindneſs, and the aid of 
Abofaber, who was celebrated for his virtues, 
and above all, for his patience. 


Aboſaber diſmiſſed his divan that he might 


converſe in private with the fugitive prince. 
No ſooner were they alone than he thus addreſſ- 
ed him. 4 Know me for Aboſaber; once your 
ſubject ; by you unjuſtly deprived of his property, 
and banithed. from your dominions. Behold 
how wonderfully Heaven has changed our con- 
ditions. I left my village in extreme miſery and 
want; but I patiently reſigned myſelf to my 
fate, and providence has raiſed me to a throne : 
while your conduct, marked by caprice, cruelty, 
and raſhneſs has humbled you from your ex- 
altation. I cannot heip thinking, when I fee you 
thus left at my diſcretion, that Heaven charges 
* VOL t. „ me 


His prudence was univerſally ad- 
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me with the accompliſhment of its decrees, upon 


you, for an example to the wicked.” 
Alter this reprimand, and without waiting for 


a reply, Aboſaber ordered his officers to {trip the 


fugitive king with all his train, and to drive 
them, in that condition, out of the city. His 
orders were inſtantly obeyed, but not without 


occaſioning ſome murmurs. Ought an unfor- 


tunate prince, who is reduced to ſupplicate pro- 
tection, to be ſo harſhly treated? This was con- 
trary to the laws of equity, humanity, and ſound 
policy. 

Some time after this, Aboſaber learning that a 
band of robbers infeſted a particular part of his 
dominions, ſent a party of his troops againſt 
them, who ſurpriſed, ſeized, and brought them 
before him. The King knew them to be the 
fame who had deprived him of his children. He 
examined their chief in private. „ In ſuch a 
fituation” ſaid he, and in ſuch a deſart, you found 
a man, a woman, and two children. You ſtrip- 
ped the father and the mother, and carried off 


the children; what have you done with them?“ 
« Sire,“ replied the chief of the robbers, © thoſe 


young men are at preſent among us, and at your 


majeſty's diſpoſal. We are ready alſo to ſurren- 


der up into your hands ail that we have amaſſed 
by rapine 5 only pardon our crimes, grant us 


life, receive us into the number of your ſubjects, 


and your majeſty ſhall have no ſoldiers more 
faithful to their duty or more attached to your 
ſervice.” The King received the young men, 
took poſſeſſion of the robbers* property, and 
cauſed them all to be forthwith beheaded, with- 
out regard to their ſupplications and complaints. 

Aboſaber's 
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Aboſaber's ſubjects, when they beheld this 


ſpeedy and ſevere infliction of puniſhment, and 
recollected his conduct to the fugitive prince, 
were aſtoniſhed at this change in their monarch's 
temper. What precipitation is this?“ ſaid they, 
« can this be the compaſſionate prince who uſed 
to check the Cadi's haſte to punith, and was con- 
tinually repeating; Stay, examine, do nothing raſbly; 
have patience ! Their ſurpriſe was already great, but 
was toon raiſed to a higher piich by a ne incident. 
A gentleman came to complain of his wife. 
Abotaber, before hearing him, ſaid, © Bring your 
wife hither. If I muſt hear your complaints, it is 
but juit that at the ſame time I hear what ſhe. 
has to tay for herſelf.” The gentieman went out, 
and foon after returned with his wife. Scarcely 
had the king ſeen her when he ordered her to be 
conducted into the interior apartments of the 
palace, and the gentleman who complained of 
her to be beheaded. His orders were executed. 
His Vizier, othcers, and all his divan now mur- 
mured fo loudly that Aboſaber could not avoid 
hearing. Such an act of violence had never been 
ſeen; it was unexampled barbarity. The king 
whom they had dethroned and {lain had never 
done any thing fo ſhockingly tyrannical ; and this 
brother of his from the well, whoſe firſt acts 
beſpoke ſo much ſagacity and prudence, could, 
with great coolneſs, perform deeds of crueity 
which only madneſs could execuſe. Abotaber 
patiently heard theſe complaints, and then 
| beckoning with his hand, to command ſilence, 
ſpoke thus: 
„ Viziers, cadi's, and officers of juſtice, and all 
you vaſſals of the throne, who hear me ! I have 
G 2 ; uni- 
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uniformly adviſed you never to judge raſhly. 
You owe me the fame regard which I have re- 
queſted of you for others. I intreat you, there- 
fore, to hear me. I have at laſt reached a pitch 
of happineſs which I durſt not even aſpire to; 
fo many ſeemingly irreconcilable ircum- | 
ſtances were neceſſary to its accompliſhment. 1 
am indifferent to the crown which I wear ; I 
wiſh, however, to acquire your eſteem, by ex- 
plaining to you the motives which have direc- 
ted my conduct. I am not the brother of your 
late king, whom you judged unworthy to reign. 
Jam a man of humble birth. Being perſecuted, 
ruined, and driven out of my own country, I took 
refuge here, after ſeeing my wife and two chil- 
dren ravithed from me by the way. I refigned 
myſelf pioufly to the ſtroke of fate. As I enter- 
ed this city I was ſeized, and compelled to join 
the workmen who were building the palace. In 
full conviction that patience is the molt eſſential 
of all virtues to the preſent ſtate of man, I ex- 
horted one of my fellow-labourers to bear with 
_ reſignation the dreadful misfortune of breaking 
his leg, which beſel him.” So great a virtue is pa- 
tience, ſaid I, that it will ſometimes raiſe a 
man who may have been thrown into the depth 
of a well, to the elevation of a throne. 'The 
king, my predeceſſor, heard me. He was enraged 
at the maxim, and inſtantly caſt me into the well, 
from the bottom of which you raifed me to 
the throne. When a neighbouring king, who 
had been expelled from his dominions by an 
uſurper, came to implore my aſſiſtance, I diſcover- 
ed him to be the ſovereign of my native coun- 
try, who had baniſhed me from his dominions, 
and 
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and confiſcated all my effects. I had not been 
the only object of his capricious cruelty ; 1 had 
ſeen his whole ſubjects groan under his oppreſ- 
fion. The robbers whom I puniſhed with 
ſeeming ſeverity, had torn my children from me, 
and reduced me to the loweſt extremity of 
miſery. The cavalier whom I made to be be- 
headed had violently' ravithed from me my 
wife. 

« My view in Wendls theſe puniſhments was 
not merely to avenge myſelf for the offences 
which I had ſuffered. Conſidering myſelf as 
the ſovereign of theſe dominions, by your vo- 
luntary choice, and as an inſtrument in the hand 
of God, I could not think myſelf at liberty to 


indulge a weak clemency unfavourable alike to 


your ſecurity and your power; it was my duty to 
fulfil the decrees of providence upon perſons who 
were undeniably guilty, and to cut off from 
ſociety members fo inimical to its peace. A 
tyrannical king, regardleſs of the Jaws, and guid- 
ed only by caprice and paſſion, is a ſcourge to his 
p-ople. If it be criminal to attempt his life it 
is {till more ſo, however, to lend him aſſiſtance 

which might enable him to renew his cruelty, 


and to gratify all the ferocity and malignity of 


his heart. It is even prudent to diveſt him of 
the means of being hurtful to mankind. Rob- 
bers, whoſe trade it is to attack caravans and 
pillage travellers, who have formed none bat 
 kceentious habits, can never become uſefut and e- 
ſpectable citizens. Still teſs can they deſerve to 
be admitted ty the honour of defending their 


COUNTY. Baniſh nant ard re FHres then to 
their original COMIN, 1UgIMNCLILS their nun- 
1 185 - bers 


— er 8 nd — hakey. * 
e eee 
1 = _ 2 4 * P42 * 
e „* — Eee 
* * 


. PEE SIRI — ET Er ͥͤĩÄ5éo 4 eg £535, 
. a 5 2 * F e n yy 6 4 — - 
* n N * * 2 * yu 1 - bd 8 - » 2th 4 
1 Jer » 1 2 n Fe my a = * ö ET : 
: > a 2 : » 2 8 Py. Tatts * $ 
a e * 5 a 


— — 


— + — ons — 5 6 
— —U— n —_ , . TGF CA —— K — — = 
= vo > — . — — — — —— — 2 — — ——-— ä — 
— 2 — — — þ Jpoyr- — — 4 — 1 1 em I — 
— — — 2 ws — = — 0 
5 —-— — ä — rr — " K _ —— y 


13 ARABIAN TALES. 


bers and renews their crimes. He who has 
raviſhed a woman is a monſter in ſociety. It is 
an act of beneficence to free the earth of him. 
He who can be guilty, of this crime will hardly 
heſitate at the commiſſion of any other. 

«'Pheſe are the motives of my conduct. Rigour 
is more painful to me than to any perſon elſe. 
But, I ſhould be unworthy of my people's con- 
fidence, and ſhould be wanting to the duties of a 
ſovereign, if I ſuffered ſuch inſtances oſ undoubted 
guilt to eſcape unpuniſhed. If I have exceeded the 
bounds of the authority intruſted to me, I am 
ready to reſign it back into your hands. Now 
that my wife and children are reſtored to me by 


the favour of the Almighty, all that I have far- 


ther to wiſh for you, is, that you may enjoy 
peace and happineſs under a wiler government 


than mine. 


Aboſaber thus Sniſhed his defence. Admira- 
tion and reſpect held the whole aſſembly for 
ſome time ſilent. But they ſoon exclaimed with 
one voice, „ Long live Aboſaber ! Long live our 
Prince! Long live the patient monarch | May he 
kve for ever! and may his reign be everlaſt- 
ing! 1,2 

The King returning into his apartment, cal- 
led his wife and children; and, after induiging 
the mild impulſe of natural affeQion, ec See, 
faid he to his wife, © the fruits of patience, and 
the conſequences of precipitation; lay aſide your 
prejudices z impreſs theſe great truths upon the 
minds of our children: the eye of providence is 
upon the righteous and the wicked; and Divine 
Juſtice and Wiſdom diſpenſe rewards and puniſh- 
ments with an infailible and impartial. hand. 


Tue 
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The patient man, who reſigns himſelf to the 
will of Providence, is ſooner or Tater crowned 
with glory.—After finiſhing his ſtory, Aladdin 
held a reſpectful filence. Bohetzad ſeemed to 
muſe... «© How can ſuch maxims of wiſdom,” 
ſaid he, © proceed from the mouth of a man 
whoſe heart is 50 and whoſe ſoul is ſtained 
with guilt,” „„ Young man,” added he, ad- 
dre ſſing himſelf to the ſuppoſed criminal, «4 I 
ſhall yet reſpite your puniſhment till to-morrow. 
You ſhall be led back to priſon. The advice 
which you have given me, ſhall not remain fruit- 
leſs A robber by profeſſion is to be cut off from 
the claſs of citizens, -and defenders of the ſtate. 
But as you have, at the ſame time, put me on my 
guard againſt precipitancy in judgment, I con- 
ſent to ſuffer you to live for the remainder of this 
day and the following night.” Phe king, when he 
had thus ſpoken, diſmiſſed the aflembly. 

The Viziers had concerted among themſelves 


what ſteps they ſhould take in order to accom- 


pliſh the deſtruction of the favourite. When 
they faw his puniſhment ſo often delayed, it was 
propoſed among them to alarm the king with 
reſpect to the dangerous effects of his clemency, 
and the facility with which he ſuffered himſelf 
to be ſoothed by words, artfully prepared, in or- 
der to ſuſpend an act of juſtice, the execution 
of which was indiſpenſably neceſſary. It be- 
hoved him to remove from the minds of the 
people all ſuſpicion of the want of energy in his 
adminiſtration, and to ſhew them that equity 
was the baſis on which it ſtood. The fourth 
Vizier was commiſſioned to ftate theſe things dex- 


trouſly to the king; and he, accordingly, waited = 


next morning upon his maſter. 


The 
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The ſubtile poiſon of flattery was artfully min- 
gled with the remonſtrances which his diſinter- 


| eſted zeal feemed to dictate. They made 


powerful impreſſion upon the King's mind. He 
ordered Aladdin to be brought before him as 
formerly, and all the apparatus for execution to 
be made ready. Wretch,” ſaid he, „I have 
bee ere long enough concerning the puniſh- 
ment of thy crime. If poſſible, efface it from 
my remembrance.” 

« Sire,” replied Aladdin, « with reſpect and 
firmneſs, I refign myſelf to the fentence which 
decrees my death. Circumftances render. it 
neceflary ; and were it even otherwiſe, the lofs- 
of your favour would be worſe to me than death. 
When the ſacrifice is once conſummated, I can 
no longer have place for repentance ; but a day 
ſhall come when your majeſty will repent your 
unjuſt precipitancy, and regret that you did not 
conſult the rules of prudence, as happened to 
Bhazad ſon to the King Cyrus, the founder 7 the 
Empire of Syria. 


Story of Bhazad the Impatient. 


Bhazad was a prince adorned with every per- 
fonal accompliſhment. His beauty was cele- 
brated by the poets, and became proverbial 
among the nations of the empire. He was the 
delight of every circle, and his ſociety was 
eagerly courted by all. His beauty was, one day, 
the ſubject of a converfation, which he over- 
heard, unobſerved. After it had been highly + 
prailcd, a perſon who had hitherto been ſilent, 

LEw 
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remarked : „ Prince Bhazad is no doubt one of 
the handſomeſt men in the world. But I know 
a woman who excells all her own ſex in benen 
much more than he does our's.“ 

At hearing this remark, prince Bhazad's cu- 
rioſity was much more piqued than his pride. 
He addreſſed himſelf ſecretly to the perſon who 
uttered it. „ Might one know,” ſaid he, “ the 
name of the beauty whom you praiſe ſo highly! "a 
Prince,“ replied the man, * ſhe is daughter to 
one of the principal vaſſals of the Syrian throne z 


and if every eye 1s enchanted with the charms of 


her perſon, ſhe poſſeſſes {till ſuperior accompliſh- 
ments in the qualities of her heart and under- 
ſtanding.” Theſe few words made a powerful 


impreſſion on Bhazad's heart. He could think 


of nothing but the beauty he had heard ſo highly 
extolled, and all his defire was to conquer her 
heart. 'The flame by which he was conſumed 
ſoon impaired his healthz he became melancholy, 
and avoided company. The King, his father, 
was ſurpriſed at the change; 3 he enquired, and 
learned the cauſe. 

Bhazad, after avowing his paſhon, was gently 
reproached by his father Cyrus, for the reſerve 


he had maintained. Why,” ſaid he, did you 


conceal the ſtate of your heart from me? Know 

ou not that I have full authority over the prince 
whoſe daughter you deſire to eſpouſe ? Is it at all 
doubtful whether he will do himſelf the honour 


of accepting our alliance? Cyrus ſent imme 


diately to the father of the young beauty, to aſk 
her for his ſon. The dowry was ſoon agreed 
upon, and was ſtated at three hundred thouſand 
1 of gold; but the father of the lady re- 

quired 
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quired the celebration of the marriage to be de- 
layed for nine months. 

Nine months without ſeeing the object of 

my wiſhes!” ſaid the impatient Bhazad to him- 
ſelf, nine months without poſſeſſing her! I can 
never endure it.“ He inſtantly formed a project 
for obtaining immediate acceſs to the lady of his 
heart. He mounted the beſt horſe in his ſtables, 
furnithed himſelf with ſome neceſſary proviſions, 
as well as with a bow, a lance, and a ſcymetar, 
and ſet out without farther delay. He had not 
proceeded far from the capital of Syria, when 
he ſaw himſelf attacked by a band of robbers. 
Awed, however, by the firmneſs of his counte- 
Rance, and his martial air, they, inſtead of at- 
tempting to murder after robbing him, as was 
their uſual practice, made him a propoſal of a 
very different fort, and offered him his life on 
the condition of his affociating himſelf with them. 
By the loſs of life Bhazad would loſe the en- 
ee. of love; and yet the profeſſion of a rob- 

r was extremely repugnant to his character. 
He concluded with himſelf, therefore, that it 
would be moſt proper to make the robbers ac- 
quainted with his condition, his views, and the 
fatal delay of nine montbs, which he had not pa- 
tience to endure. Upon his making this avowal, 
the captain of the robbers replied, “we will 
abridge this tedious interval; we know the caſtle 
in which the object of your paſhon lives, and 
the force which defends it. March you at our 
head; we will attack it, and ſhall find no obſta- 
cle to refit our aſſault. All that we aſk of you 
for this important ſervice 1s, to ſhare the dowry, 


to enjoy your protection in future, and to be al- 


lowed 


royal pleaſure. 


warrant.” However, ſaid he to himſelf, let me 
| not 
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lowed an interval of a ew, days to prepare for 
the enterpriſe. _ 

Bhazad, in his impatience, imagined himſelf 
already in poſſeſſion of his happineſs. All means 
ſeemed juſt that could ſerve the intereſts of his 
paſſion, and he ſaw no occaſion for delicacy in 
his choice. Wherefore, without farther delibe- 


ration, he continued his journey at the head of 


the robbers. 
They ſoon met a numerous Caravan. The 


_ robbers, prompted by their natural propenſity to 


plunder, made a diſorderly attack upon it, but 
were repulſed, with the loſs of ſeveral men killed, 
and a good number taken priſoners. Among the 
latter was Bhazad. He was conducted to the 


capital of the country to which the caravan was 


journeying. 'The commander of the caravan, 
after relating the adventure, preſented Bhazad to 
the King: „This, Sire, is a young man who 


ſeems to deſerve to be diſtinguiſhed from the reſt ; 


we beg your majeſty to diſpoſe of him at your 
The mem of the captive at- 
tracted the particular attention of the monarch. 
C Who are you, young man?“ aſked the Prince. 
© You have not the appearance of having been 
born for the abandoned mode of life in which you 
have been engaged. How did you fall into the 
hands of the caravan?“ Bhazad would not diſ- 
cover himſelf, leſt he ſhould diſgrace his real 
name; „Sire,“ replied he, © let not my exterior 
appearance impoſe upon your majeſty ; I am not, 
nor ever was any other than a robber by pro- 
feſhon.” 


« Your reply,” ſaid the king, “ is your death 


2 hack Ace - 
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not act precipitately; it is but juſt to have ſome 
reſpect to his youth, and to the exterior qualities 
which diſtinguiſnh him from the reſt of his profeſ- 
ſion. If this young man be only a robber he de- 
ſerves puniſhment, but if he be ſome child of miſ- 
fortune who ſeeks death to eſcape from the 
troubles of life, I ſhould become an accomplice 
in his crime, if I did not ſtretch out my hand 
to ſave him from ruin. Thus ſpoke the prudent 
monarch to himſelf, and ordered Bhazad into 
cloſe confinement, till he ſhould receive better in- 
formation concerning his real character and con- 
dition. | . 
In. the mean time Cyrus, after a fruitleſs arch 
for his ſon through all his own dominions, ſent 
_ circular letters hoy the ſame purpoſe to all the 
monarchs of Aſia, One came to the ſovereign 
into whoſe hands Bhazad had fallen. From the 
deſcription given of him, he was inſtantly ſatis- 
fied that the young adventurer whom he detained 
in confinement, was no other than the well-be- 
loved ſon of the potent monarch of Zyria.— 
What reaſon had he now to ve pleaſed with him- 
ſelf for the prudence with which he had delayed 
| judging of him from appearances |! He ſent 
immediately to the prifoner, to aſk his name. 
« My name is Bhazad,” anſwered the young 
man.“, You are ton to King Cyrus; but upon 
what motives have you been induced to conceal 
your birth? Had I not been flow to inflict 
puniſhment upon you, your filence muſt have 
coſt you your life; and I ſhould now have been 
1 diſtreſſed with remorſe for treating you as a vile 
14 aſſaſſin. „ Sire,” anſwered Bhazad, after ex- 
„ plaining the ſecret of his elopement from "ther fa- 
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| ther's court, finding myſelf thus taken among rob- 
bers, in whoſe crimes I had involuntarily ſhared, 


J preferred death to ignominy, that I might not 


cliſhonour the illuſtrious name I bear.“ 

“ Son,” anſwered the ſage monarch, “ you 
have acted very imprudently. You were in love, 
and ſure of enjoying the object of your defires, 
"within a few months. See to what an extremity, 
you have been hurried by raſh impatience. Inſtead 
of waiting calmly till you.could become ſon-in- 
law to one of your father's noble vaiſals, you 
firſt abandoned the court of Syria without per- 
miſhon, then expoſed yourſelf raſhly to be mur- 
dered by the robbers, by whom thoſe deſarts 
are infeſted, and at length connected yourſelf 
with thoſe robbers for the purpoſe of carrying 
off your betrothed wife by force of arms. Be- 


hold in what a ſeries of crimes you have in- 


volved yourſelf. Repreſs this impetuoſity of 
paſſion, and calm your impatience. I thall take 
meaſures to haſten your union with the princeſs, 
-whoſe hand you are ſo eager to obtain. But as 
every thing muſt be conducted in a way which 
may be ſuitable to your rank and condition, let 
us beware of acting with imprudent haſte.“ 
After this, the prince cauſed Bhazad to be 
magnificently arrayed, lodged him in his palace, 
and admitted him to his table. He wrote to 
Cyrus that he might make himſelf eaſy as to 
the fate of. his ſon; for that the equipages 
were making ready in order that he might ap- 
pear with becoming ſplendour at the court of the 
prince whoſe daughter he was to eſpouſe. Ihe 
impatient Bhazad ſaw thoſe preparations with 
pain. They ſeemed to retard the completion of 
his happineſs. At laſt the order was given for 
VOL, III. H his 
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his departure. A little army was ſent to eſcort 
him. The leaſt halt that they made by the way 


ſeemed an age to the enamgured prince. 
Couriers had been diſpatched to the princefs's 
father to give him notice of his ton-in-law's ap- 


proach. He and his daughter, ſhe having her 


face coyered with a veil, came to the entrance 


into the catle to receive him. A magnificent 


apartment was appropriated unto him, adjoining 
to that of his bride. Every thing had been pre- 
viouſly ſettled between the two fathers. Let 


three days, and the nine months were to expire. 


All preparations for the marrage were already 
made. 
There was nothing but a thin wall between 


Bhazad and his bride; and in the ſpace of three 
days, —but that wall was a mount Arafat to him: 


the three days ſeemed an eternity. As he took 
care to have conſtant information of. what was 
going on, he learned that ſhe was at her toilette, 
and waited upon by female flaves; her face was 


unveiled ; it would be charming to ſurpriſe and 


and contemplate her in this ſituation, He exa- 


mined every corner of his apartment, in hopes 


of finding ſome means to fatisfy his impatience 


and curioſity: to his misfortune, he diſcovered 


a {mall grated window, and looked through it. 
A eunuch, who ſtood ſentinel at the polt, ſoon 


obſerved his prying curioſity, and not knowing 


who he was, puſhed the point of his ſcymitar 
againſt him. It pierced both his eyes at once; 
he ſhrieked with the pain; and all his ſervants 

hurried round him. 
The wounded prince informed ki of the 
cauſe of his misfortune, and of the motives 
which 


— 
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which had prompted him to expoſe himſelf in 
ſuch a ſituation. The unlucky conſequence 
with which it had been attended now rendered 
him ſenfible of his fault! *“ It was my impati-- 
ence,” replied he ſorrowfully. „I lighted the 
good N of the king, my benefactor. With- 
in three days I ſhould have ſeen and poſſeſſed 
the dear object of my wiſhes. I could not have 
patience for ſo ſhort an interval. My eyes, that 


ſought to anticipate the pleaſure of ſeeing her, 


have been puniſhed by the deprivation of fight.“ 
Thus, continued Aladdin, did Bhazad the im- 

patient, when his happineſs was on the point of 

being completed, deſtroy his own hopes, and 


expole himſelf to the moſt afflicting loſs that he 


could ſuffer. He might have reitected to what 


dangers his former imprudence had expoſed him z. 


and conſidering with what prudcnt caution the 
monarch to whom he was indebted for life and 


fortune had acted towards him, he ought to have 


paid entire deference to that prince's advice. But 


no beneficial experience is to be gained by acting 


without reflection; and none but the wiſe man 
can improve by the experience of others. 


The yaung ſuperintendant having thus ended 
ſpeaking, Bohtezad, abſorbed in reflection, diſ- 


milled the divan, and ordered him back to pri- 
fon. 

The fifth Vizier was to o try his arts with the 
monarch next day. He therefore repaired ear! 


to the palace, in a determination to haſten the 
bloody cataſtrophe that had been fo often delayed. 
4 Sire,“ faid he to the king, “ before I ſpeak. 


to your majeſty of any other affair, it is my duty 
to reprefent to you to what imminent danger 


H ** | you. 
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you expoſe yourſelf by delaying the puniſhment 
which you ought to have inflicted on the ſon of a 
robber. The law that condemns him is direct and 
poſitive. Whoever among your ſubjects looks. 
upona woman incurs the pain of death; and Ican- 
not reflect without horror, . that he deed to lift 
his eyes upon the queen herſelf. The reſpe&t 
due to the throne was not ſufficient to awe the 
audacious ſeducer! What law will be left in- 
violate if the tranſgr eſſion of that in behalf of 
vrhich I plead eſcape unpunithed ? The people, 
who are juſtly alarmed for the conſequences, ex- 


pect from your majeſty, upon this occaſion, a 


memorable example of rigorous juſtice. The 


voice of the people is the voice of God. This 


wiſe maxim, the truth of which has long been 
known, acquires, at this period, the force of a 


command. 


Bohetzad felt his reſentment rouzed anew for 
the aſfronts which he ſuppoſed himſelf to have 
received, and began to blame'the hefitation with 
which be had fo long protracted the infliction of 
juſt puniſhment. He ordered the 2pparatus 
of death to be again made ready, and the cri- 
minal to be brought before him: © I have heard 
too much,” ſaid he to Aladdin, fo foon as he pre- 
ſented D beif, « thy words are full of artifice 
and fajſehood ; thy crime is undeniable; thow 
mult lofe thine head.” 

« ] have committed no crime,” ſaid 1 
« and my innocence ſecures to me the protec- 
tion of Heaven. Let the guilty tremble. I am 
calm: it is impoſlible for them to eſcape puniſh- 
ment; and with whatever hopes of malicious 


gratification they may at preſent flatter them- 


ſelves, I venture to foretel that they will ſooner | 
or 
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or later meet the fate of King Dabdin, and his 
Vizier. 

50 | here are new: perſonages brought upon 
the ſtage; reſumed Bohetzad. What inſtruc- 
tion can they afford us relative to thy affair?“ 
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Story of Ravia, the Reſegned.. 4 

Sire, continued Aladin, Dabdin, a powerful mo- 


narch had two Viziers, one of whom was called 4 
| Zorachan, and the other Caradan. Zorachan had 79 
a daughter exquiſitely beautiful, to whom he had 
given the name of Ravia. Her virtues equalled 
her perſonal accompliſhments, and were built up- 
on the firm foundation of religion. She was a 
faithful profeſſor of the religion of Mahomet, 
ſingularly attached to the ſtudy of the divine 
Koran, and ſtrict in the performance of the 
prayers preſcribed. by it. King Dabdin fell in 

love with her, purely by reputation, and aſked her 
in marriage from her father, Zorachan. 'The 
miniſter aiked permiſſion to propoſe the matter 
to his daughter, and the King agreed, on condi- 9 
tion that it ſhould be brought to a ſpeedy iſſue. 9 
When the Vizier communicated the monarcirs- 1 
intention to his daughter: « Father,” replied 
Ravia, „ 1 feel no inclination for marriage.— 
Were two unequal alliances offered me, I ſhould,. 
without heſitation, prefer that which ſeemed below 
what I might juſtly pretend to, being certain that 
in this cafe my huſband would not marry another | 
woman beſide myſelf; If I become the wife of n | 
the King, I ſhall only ſhare his bed with others; 5. 
and ſhall be reduced to the n condition if] 
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of a ſlave to my huſband. Lhave bot ſtrength of 
mind to bear ſuch mortification and rivalſhip.” 

Dabdin ſmiled at this reply of the lady, when 
it was reported to him by Zorachan. It was ex- 
preſſive of the ſentiments which may be ſup- 
poſed natural to a woman of ſenſe and delicacy. 
The diſcovery that ſhe was poſſeſſed of theſe 
qualities was not calculated to diminiſh the mo- 
narch's paſſion. „ Go,” ſaid he to the Vizier, 
« tell your daughter that my paſſion is too ardent 
to leave any room for her fears, and that ſhe muſt 
become my wife.“ Zorachan went to intimate 
the Prince's orders to Ravia. « Father,” replied 
the, in affliction and deſpair, « I prefer death to 
the ſacrifice which you require. I had rather live 
with the wild beaſts of the deſart than yield to 
this tyrannical violence. Let me ſeek a retreat 
there. The great Prophet will watch over my 
fafety.” Zorachan, when he conſidered the 
King's orders and his daughter's firmneſs, knew 
not how to act. At laſt, however, paternal ten- 
derneſs determined him to eſcape with Ravia, 
and to carry with him his moſt precious effects. 
They mounted the beſt horſes in his ſtables, and, 
with a few f{layes to attend them, ſet out together 
for the deſart. 

Dabden was no fooner informed of their flight 
than he purſued them with a numerous party.— 
Some of his officers rode forward on fleet horſes, 
to trace the fugiuves. The Vizier and his daugh- 
ter were overtaken, and ſeized. Dabdin arrived ; 
and with a blow of his davour * cruſhed Zorachan 
to the ground, ſeized Ravia, carried her back to. 


the 


A ſort of ſcepter uſcd by the eaſtern Princes, which ſerves 
»iſo as a Weapon. | 
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the palace, and forced her to accept the hand 


that had ſhed her father's blood. The melan- 


choly Ravia, reſigning herſelf to her fate, con- 
ecaled in her heart the horror which ſhe felt at 
being compelled to become the wife of her fa- 


ther's murderer. Her atrachment to her duties, 


her piety, and the religious, complexion of her. 
mind, were ſources of conſolation to her; and 
although an habitual melancholy hung over her 
mind, Yet the gentleneſs 'of her character, and 
the charms of her perfon, gained- her every day: 
more and more the a#2chon of her inhuman hut- 
band, ſo that it ſoon became immpoſſible for him 


to live out of her ſight. He was, however, ſoon 


obliged to part from her. 

An enemy appeared on the frontiers, , and 
threatened to invade the kingdom. Dabdin; with 
martial ardour, put himſelf at the head of his 
troops, and went to face the danger. At his de- 
parture, he intruited the reins of government to 
his Vizier, Caradan, in whom he had the fulleſt 
confidence. „ Take care,” ſaid he at the fame 
time, „of my wife Ravia. You know that ſhe 
is the deareſt poſſeſhon I have in the world. Pre- 
vent her withes, and do every thing to gratify 
them. The ſlighteſt complaint from her ſhall 
colt thee thy head. I empower thee to command 
in my abſence, and ſubject all to thine authority.” 
Caradan felt himſelf highly flattered by the con- 
fidence of his Sovereign, eſpecially in ſo far as 
t reſpected Ravia. But he was curious to ſee 
with his own eyes that prodigy of beauty, of 
whom the King appeared ſo jealous. Being now 
maſter of all till the King ſhould return, he ſoon 
found means to give himſelf that Rags 
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But no ſooner did he fee his maſter's wife than 
he fell deſperately in love with her, and his paſ- 
fion deprived him both of reft and reaſon.— 
“ Zurely,” ſaid he to himſelf, « this Queen is a 
native of Heaven, Her beauty is divine. She 
is more dazzling fair than the ſtars in the ſky;. 
coſt what it will I muſt enjoy her. She is a wo- 
man, and like any other woman, ſuſceptible of paſ- 
fion ; let me attempt to move her heart.“. In 
this intention he wrote to her as follows: „ Ma- 
dam, the love which I have conceived for you: 
has reduced me to a terrible ſtate. Grant me, I 
pray you, but an interview of a few moments. 
If your compaſſion refuſes this much, the unhap- 
py Caradan muſt ceaſe to live.” The Queen, 
confounded at the inſolence of this letter, ſent it 
immediately back, with the following anſwer: 

cc Vizier, the King has honoured you with his 
unbounded confidence; it becomes you to ſerve 
him with a degree of ſidelity and obedience pro- 
portioned to his eſteem. There will be greater 
propriety in your ſending letters of this nature 
to your wife: fulfill the duties of à faithful 
huſband to her; and aſſure yourſelf that ſuch an- 
other act of imprudence on your part will infal- 


libly coſt you your head.“ 


This reply made Caradan recollect himſelf.— 
The Queen's prudence and moderation, inſtead 
of calming his fears, alarmed him in the moſt 


ſenſible manner: „She is devout,” ſaid he, « and 


may, from a motive of religion, reveal my crime 
to the King. My life 1s therefore in danger. 
She has ſent back my letter; I muſt make away 
with the perſon who carried it; and, as ſhe has 
no claim againſt me, I muſt deſtroy her, i in order 
to fave myſelf.” In the meantime, the Queen, 
out of the natural benevolence of her diſpoſition, 

| | ſent 
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fent to inquire after the Vizier's health. She 
learned that he was obliged to keep his bed. She 
did not, however, imagine this indiſpoſition to be 
the effect of his anxiety about a crime which he 
was preparing to commit. 

Dabdin, victorious over his enemies, returned 
in triumph to his court. Caradan was amongſt 
the firſt to congratulate him on his ſucceſs, and, 
at the ſame time, gave a ſatisfactory account of 


all that had paſſed during his majeſty's abſence. 


But the artful Caradan remained ſilent upon one 
point till he was preſſed for an explanation. He 
then repreſented, that he could ſcarcely help con- 
fidering it as a breach of the confidence with 
which he had been honoured, if, notwithſtanding 
his reſpect for the Queen, de found himſelf oblig- 
ed to offer complaints againit her conduct; that, 
under pretence of feigned devotion, ſhe violated 
both the obligations of religion and the ties of 
conjugal duty, polluting, by her laſciviouſneſs, 
that bed, into which, by an extraordinary pre- 
ference, none but ſhe had been admitted. Have 
you witneſſes of this?“ ſaid Dabdin, trembling. 
« could not at firſt give faith to the report,“ 


replied the miniſter, „but l have unhappily come 


to witnels it with my own eyes. Within a few 
days after your Majeſty's departure I received 
Tecret notice of the criminal correſpondence from. 
one of the Queen's women. TI was by her intro- 
duced, through a back paſſage, into the inner a- 
partments of the palace, and placed near the 
window of Ravia's cloſet. I looked through the 
window, and there witneſſed the infidelity of your 
Queen, whom I ſaw proſtitute her perſon to the 
bate Aboilcar, her father Zorachan's ſlave.” At 
the hearing of theſe particulars, the King s fury 
bur! 
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burſt through the conſtraint which he had thus 


far maintained over himſelf. « Vizier,” ſaid he 
to Caradan, let the circumſtances of this infa- 
mous treaſon be buried, if poſſible, in ſecrecy and 
_ oblivion. Throw Aboilear into a dungeon, and 
fend my chief eunuch hither.” The Vizier o- 
beyed his ſovereign's orders, and brought the 
eunuch. „ Slave,” ſaid the monarch, “ obey 
my commands and bring me inſtantly the head 
of the Queen.” At ſo unexpected an order, the 
cunuch, whoſe preſſing ſituation did not admit of 
his making any reply, felt himſelf inſtantaneouſ- 
ly moved by an emotion which he could not re- 
ſtrain, and ſaid to the King; &« Sire, it is not for 
me to inquire into the motives of ſo rigorous an 
order; I mult ſuppoſe it juſt. But Ravia is your 
favourite wife, your queen; a puniſhment of 
this nature inflicted upon her would ſully your 
glory, and might excite ſuſpicions diſhonourable 
to your majeſty's illuſtrious name. Would not 
your majeſty rather ſend her to the deſart ? ſhe 
cannot hve there without a miracle, and-miracles 
Heaven never performs in behalf of the guilty.” 
The King yielded to theſe reaſons, and acquieſced: 
in what the eunuch had propoſed. That officer 
put the Queen upon a camel, which he drove 
himſelf, not forgetting, however, ſome Proviſion 
of food. 8 

That eunuch was a good Muſſulman, and 
knew the Queen's regard to the duties of reli- 
gion, and her punctuality in the performance of 
her ſtated prayers. He could not, therefore, be- 
lieve that ſhe was guilty of the ſmalleſt fault, and, 
in this conviction of her innocence, he treated 
her with all the reſpect and attention which her 
virtues deſerved. After a journey of ſeveral 


dayay 
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days, he found a narrow plain at the foot of a 
rock, from which flowed a rivulet that had form- 
ed a pool. Conſidering this as the ſafeſt and 
leaſt incommodious place in which he could leave 
her whom he was compelled to expoſe to the 
dangers of the deſart, he cauſed her to alight 

from the camel, prepared a ſmall cell for her in 
the hollow of the rock, depoſiting in it the ſcanty 
ſhare of proviſions which now remained to him, 
and, with his eyes bathed in tears, took leave of 
the E ae lady. „Stay,“ ſaid Ravia, who 
had hitherto. kept filence 3 “ can you leave me, 
without informing me for what reaſon I am 


brought to die in theſe deſart places, the reſort 


of monſtrous and ſavage animals.” The eunuch 
related what orders he had received, without 
concealing the previous orders, ſo much more 
ſevere, or the means by which he had been happy 
enough to procure their revocation. © Are you 
informed,” ſaid the Queen, „of the cauſe of my 
diſgrace 5 He replied, that he was not. 

The Queen thanked him for his attention, his 
re ſpect, and the pains he had taken to preſerve 
her life. „ I ſhall employ what remains of it,“ 
added ſhe, “ in praying for you. Calumny has 

no doubt impoſed upon the King, with reſpect 

to me. If the vez} which covers his eyes be ever 
withdrawn, tell him, thou wiſe and virtuous 
man, to put aſhes on his head for the aſſaſſination 
of my father. If his penitence diſarm not Di- 
vine Juſtice, it mult ſooner or later overtake him. 
By baniſhing me. to this deſart he has only re- 
moved a victim from the arms of a parricide.— 
I grieve for him, and for all who have been con- 
cerned with him in that barbarous deed, and in 
the inhuman treatment which he at firit meant to 
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inflict upon me. But, even in my miſery, I have 
obligations to him. I cannot but thank him for 
having placed me where I may contemplate the 
wondrous works of God, of which ſo little is to 
be diſcovered in the palaces of kings.” Here 
the ſtopped, and the ſlave mournfully Ion, 
lamenting the fate of his Queen. 

Ravia was thus left alone, in the midſt of the 
defarts if that could be ſolitude, to a foul like 
Hers, armed with patience and reſignation, and 
capable of holding communion with God by me- 
ditation and prayer. Sometimes ſhe reſted in 
one cavity of the rock, ſometimes in another, 
and helped out the ſcanty ſupply of proviſions 
which had been left her with the addition of roots 
and wild fruits, content, as if the had want- 
ed nothing, in a ſituation where the was al moſt 
deſtitute of every thing. When any wild beaſt 
| happened to paſs that way, ſhe eafily avoided it, 
by retiring quietly into a ſubterrancous cavern, 
and cloſing up the entrance behind her. Thus, 
while the ſavage animals roared without, at find- 
ing themſelves diſappointed: of their prey, the 
unfortunate lady blefied Heaven for beſtowing on 
man courage, ſtrength, and ingenuity, to aſſiſt 
him in time of diſtreſs. 

One day, as ſhe was offering up her adoration 
and homage to her Creator, at the entrance into 
one of her caverns, with her face turned to the 
fouth, ſhe was perceived at a diſtance by the 
maſter of King Kaſſera's camels, who was ſeek- 
ing, in that part of the deſart, for ſome of thoſe 
animals which had ſtræyed from him. 

The man, aſtoniſhed at ſo rare a beauty in ſo 
ſtrange a ſituation, had the curioſity to aſk who 

| the 
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ſhe was, and by what chance ſhe had been led 
into that defart place. Muffulman,” anſwered 
ſhe, you behold in me the ſlave of God and of 

the holy Prophet. By their ſacred pleaſure I 
have been baniſhed into this deſart, and I will 
ſerve them all my life.” The camel driver ſoon 
felt his heart inflamed with love for this pious 


beauty, and offered her his hand, with a ſhare | 
of his ſmall fortune, and every convenience that 


it was in his power to ſupply. Ts 


« Generous man,” replied Ravia, « I would 


ſerve God, not men; yet I am willing to owe 
ſomething to your beneficence. Theſe rocks af- 
ford me a ſure and convenient retreat, but I am 
in danger of wanting water, for in a few days 
this brook will be dry. Carry me to ſome place 
where I may find the ſame ſhelter, and at the 
fame time a pure and inexhauſtible ſpring, to 
quench my thirſt, and furniſh water for my dail 
ablutions.” „I know ſuch a place,” replied the 

camel driver, “ but it is at a good diſtance from 
hence, and unleſs you mount my camel it is im- 
pooſſible for you to endure the fatigue of travellin 

thither.” 'The conductor made his camel kneel ; 
Ravia mounted. He in a ſhort time brought her 
within fight of a fine ſpring, with caverns in an 
adjoining rock, more convemient than thoſe 
which ſhe had left; and, after giving her all the 
- 5m that he had remaining, addreſſed her 
thus: a 

« Madam, I am maſter of the camels of King 
Kaſſera, the moſt powerful monarch in the eaſt. 
He is ſo paſſionately fond of camels, that he will 
ſuffer none to feed them but himſelf. I have un- 
luckily loſt three of theſe favourite animals, and 
I dare not return to him till they are found, leſt 
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I ſhould be put to death. You, Madam, whoſe 
fervent prayers are ſurely heard on high, pray 
Heaven, I befeech you, to make me recover what 
I have loſt.” | . | | 

« Worthy man,” replied the ſolitary beauty, 
« you have performed an act of charity to me, 
for which you ſhall be rewarded. Seek for your 
camels, and you ſhall certainly find them.” Upon 
this the camel-driver, confiding in the promiſe, 
went away to ſeek his camels. At a ſmall dif- 
tance he found them, and returned joyfully to- 
wards the city, reflecting how happy he had been 
in meeting with that fair unknown lady. Kaſſera 
came, as uſual, to viſit his camels. Their keeper 
related his adventure, which had been ſo happily 
terminated by means of the young devotee. The 
monarch, curious to certify ſo extraordinary a fact, 
mounted his horſe, ordered a preper train of 
attendants to accompany him, and ſet out with 
the maſter of his camels to that part of the deſart 
which he had mentioned. N 

It was now noon. Ravia was at prayer, upon 
the green turf, by the brink of the ſpring. Her 
eyes and hands were lifted up to Heaven ; her 
hair floated on her ſhoulders ; the radiance of her 
complexion, and the beauty of her features ſhone 
like the lily in the vale. She was abſorbed in 
meditation; ſo that the King had time to draw 
near, and examine her beauty unobſerved. She 
appeared to him greatly above the praiſes of ſo 
indifferent a judge of beauty as his camel driver. 
Addreſſing her reſpectfully, therefore : “ Beau- 
tiful lady,” ſaid he, “ will it be indiſcreet to en- 
treat you to tell me who you are, and what has 
brought you hither ?” © You behold a religious 
recluſe, the ſervant of God; it is for his ſervice 


mat 
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that I remain in this deſart.“ © You are not wit 
ling then,” added the monarch, « to make your- 
ſelf known. For my part, I ſhall be leſs reſerved 
with you; but, after this mark of confidence in 
me, I hope that you will agree to the propoſal 
which I am going to make you. I am Kaſſera, 


_ king of the kings of the eaſt ; and I hope that the 


| homage which I pay, when I offer you my heart 
and hand, is worthy both of you and of myſelf.” 
ce Sire,” replied Ravia, © I cannot think that 
the moſt powerful monarch on the earth ſhould 
humble himſelf fo far as to marry a wandering 
female from the deſart, where every thing be- 
ſpeaks her indigence and low birth. I have too 
high a reſpect for the order of ſociety to. aſpire 
to ſhare the honours of a throne.” «© Refuſe me 
not, Madam; you are in no danger of violence 
on my part, but I cannot help being deeply im- 
preſſed by beauty and virtue ſuch as yours. You 
deſpiſe my grandeur, and from this moment I di- 
veſt myſelf of it, to paſs my life with you in the 
deſart, in the ſervice of the Eternal God, and his 
divine Prophet.” Kaſſera was fincere in what he 
ſaid, as was fully proved by the firſt orders which 
he gave. He made two tents to be fitted up, one 
for himſelf and another for Ravia, and filled 
them with provitions, which he had brought. 
Ravia was not inſenſible to the value of theſe ſa- 
crifices, or the generous delicacy of his words 
and actions with reſpect to her. She reflected 
on the loſs which his ſubjects would ſuffer, if he 
ſhould abdicate the ſovereign power, and on the 
diſtreſs which his family mult feel, if deſerted by 
him. She became, therefore, defirous to divert 
the monarch from perſevering in ſo fatal a deſign, 
and ſpoke thus to the ſlave who had been ordered 
| 2 | to 
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to attend her, «His Majeſty does me too much 
— honour,” faid ſhe, “and yet I cannot accept his 
offers, for my ſole ambition is to ſerve the Eter- 
nal God. But Kaſſera has other duties to fulfil ; 
he is the repreſentative upon earth of him whom 
I adore; the diſpenſer of his juſtice and mercy. 
ke bald be his care to make himſelf beloved and 
feared by the ſubjects, whoſe happineſs depends 
upon the wiſdom of his government. Lanes, 
the monarch has already wives, and a famil 
his duties to them are of the moſt ſacred 4 
tion. He cannot ſeclude himſelf in this ſolitude 
with me, without violating the laws of nature 
and equity. You who ſeem to enjoy his confi- 
dence, expreſs to him with what concern it is 
that I find myſelf obliged to decline his favours, 
and repreſent to him with what ſacred authority 
religion withholds me from his bed.“ The ſlave 
carried this meſſage to the king, and was charged 
by his majeſty to reply, that in conſequence of 
finding himſelf guilty of many crimes, he had 
reſolved to embrace a lite of penitence. 
Ravia was perplexed with this anſwer, and at 
a loſs how to act. At laſt, after mature reflec- 
tion, ſhe concluded it to be her duty to ſacri- 
fice herſelf to the glory of a nation, whoſe de- 
cline was inevitable, if deprived by her means of 
fo ſagacious and upright a prince. She deſired 
a conference with his majeſty in her own tent. 
He waited upon her: „attend your orders with 
reſpectful ſubmiſſion,” ſaid Kaſſera. Sire,“ 
replied the fair unknown, © it is not out of dif- 
truſt that I have concealed my name from your 
majeſty, but from a fincere deſire to end m 
days in this retirement. The reſolution which 
you have taken diſconcerts my project. A 2 
narc 
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narch ſo great and renowned, a king dear to his 
ſubjects, a father tenderly affectionate, cannot, 
without high criminality, withdraw himſelf from 
his duty and his obligations; and were I to per- 
ſiſt in refuſing myſelf to your wiſhes, I ſhould 
think myſelf blameable for your loſs of your do- 
minions. I muſt reſtore a monarch to his people. 
In return, therefore, for the ſincere and advan- 
tageous offers with which you have deigned to 
honour me, I accept your hand, in hopes that 
my compliance with your wiſhes will confirm the 
happineſs of your ſubjects. But it is time to 
make myſelf known to you.” She then gave a 
faithful narrative of her misfortunes, and of the 
circumſtances of her life ſince her firſt flight with 
her father Zorachan, till the time when ſhe be- 
came the victim of unreaſonable prejudice, and 
was baniſhed into that wild deſart. “ In my re- 
tirement,” ſaid ſhe, „I was ſomewhat uneaſy 
concerning the reputation which I had left behind 
me. But now that I am become the wife of a 
great Prince, it is of conſequence to us both 
that my innocence be publicly cleared. King 
Dabdin is the tributary vaſſal of your crown.— 
Order him to repair to your court, with Cara- 
dan, his Vizier, and the chief of his eunuchs. 1 
may not feat myſelf upon your throne till I am: 
Fully juſtified from thoſe odious imputations which 
have drawn upon me ſo much miſchief.” 
Kaſſera was ſenſible of the reaſonableneſs of her 
demand, and approved her delicacy. He order- 
ed a magnificent litter to be brought from his ca- 
pital, and they returned together to the palace. 
He aſſigned her a rich and commodious apart- 
ment, larger than thoſe occupied by his other fe- 
male favourites. A numerous train of officers, 
13 | and 
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and ſlaves of both ſexes, were appointed to ſerve 
her. | 

Kaſſera, immediately after his return, diſ- 
patched an order to King Dabdin, to his Vizier 
Caradan, and to the chief of his eunuchs, to re- 
pair forthwith to the court of their ſovereign 


lord. The officer who was charged with theſe „ 


orders marched at the head of a conſiderable de- 
tachment, which might enforce inſtant obedience. 
In a deſart the fair Ravia had found reſt, and 
peace of mind; but the unhappy Dabdin re- 
mained miſerable, amidſt all the gratifications of 
luxury and pleaſure. Life had no longer any 
charms for him, ſince the cruel baniſhment of 
his wife. Caradan was diſturbed in his fleep by 
painful dreams, and frightful viſions. The hand 
of time did not ſoothe their diſtreſs. 


Duabdin was in this melancholy condition when 


the orders of Kaſſera were intimated to him. Ca- 
radan was ſtruck with conſternation. His re- 
morſe was renewed and deepened upon his mind. 
He was obliged, however, to ſet out with his 
maſter, who felt no leſs uneaſineſs than he, al- 
though he knew not what motives could have dic- 
tated ſo ſtern a command. Only the chief of the 
eunuchs proceeded on the journey without alarm. 
They arrived in a ſhort time at the court of Kaſ- 
ſera. The monarch was impatiently expecting 
them in his own apartment, where he was ac- 
eompanied' by Ravia, who ſpoke thus to Cara- 
ay - | | 

« Vizier, doſt thou recolleQt me? I am Ravia, 
once thy maſter's wife, who was baſely injured 
by thy calumny. Thou haſt violated thy duty 


to God, to thy ſovereign, with whoſe confidence 
thdu was honoured, and to me, whom thou cer- 


tainly 
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tainly Thould have regarded with reſpect. After 
I had concealed thy wicked and audacious propo- 
ſal, thou alone haſt committed all theſe crimes. 
Do homage to the truth, if thou haſt any ſpark 

of ſincerity remaining. Recur not to artifice, 
which can only ſerve to irritate the divine wrath ' 

againſt thee.” 

Caradan, confounded at theſe words, exclaim- 
ed, in agony of ſoul: «© Your innocence, Ma- 
dam, appears upon your forehead, while my guilt 
is imprefſed upon mine. After I had unſucceſs- 
fully ſolicited you to yield to my wiſhes, ſome 
evil ſpirit entered into me, and Ee. 
wretch,” interrupted Dabdin, «© no puniſhment 
can be heavy enough for thy crime; the vengeance | 
of Heaven will ſurely not ſpare thee.” 

Kafſera enjoyed the triumph of the innocent 
Ravia. But addreſſing himſelf to Dabdin, who 
was expreſſing his reſentment againſt Caradan : 
Prince, ſaid he, “ your Vizier is not the on- 
ly perſon blameable in this matter. You are like- 
wiſe culpable yourſelf. "Thoſe who are entruſt- 
ed with the government of others ſhould know 
| how to govern themſelves; they ought to beware 

of raſh judgement, and eſpecially of inflicting 
vengeance raſhly for any injury that they may 
ſuppoſe themſelves to have ſuffered. They ſhould 
have patience to hear the cauſe of the accuſed, 
and never condemn them unheard. They 
| ſhould diſtruſt every aſſertion of accuſers, and 
ſhould require the fulleſt evidence upon every 
point. Vou have conducted yourſelf with a de- 
gree of raſhneſs and imprudence, and your con- 
duct is diſgraceful to royalty. But although I am 
your maſter, I muſt not take it upon me to be 
your * Here is one wiſer and more a 
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by perſons who ought to have been better inform- 


104 ARABIAN TALES. 


ened than I, whom I leave to examine your own 
cauſe and the cauſe of your Vizier, and who will 
pronounce ſentence upon both. You, Madam,” 
added he, ſpeaking to Ravia, „“ muſt take upon 
you this taſk. The law, on which you conſtant- | 
ly meditate, will ſpeak by your mouth.” 
« Sire,” replied ſhe, „ you enjoin me a hard 
talk ; but if the law mult ſpeak here, their ſen- 
tence is pronounced in the divine Koran : Eve 
perſon guilty of intended murder, muſt periſh in 
the ſame manner in which his crime was com- 
mitted. King Dabdin, who is before your ma- 
jeſty, cruſhed with a ſtroke of his dabour the 
head of my father, his old and faithful ſervant. 
Preſuming me guilty, he devoted me to death, 
without taking time for reflection. He is there- 
fore liable to be puniſhed by the law- The Vi- 
zier, Caradan, ſought my. death, in order to rid 


himſelf of a witneſs of his criminal audacity. 


Upon his calumnious imputation I was convey- 
ed into the deſart, and there left to periſh. Let 
him undergo the ſame fate. The protecting arm 


of Providence has delivered me from danger; 


the grace of Mahomet, and your favour, Sire, 
have vindicated my innocence. He who does 
good is ſooner or Jater rewarded, but the guilty 
never eſcapes unpunithed. The chief of King 
Dabdin's eunuchs was only the inſtrument of his 
maſter's pleaſure, but he, by the law, has a recom- 
pence to claim. He was generous and compaſ- 
ſionate; he procured my ſentence to be changed 
from denth to baniſhment, and, at the riſk of his 
own life, kindly ſupplied me with food, and 
treated me with tenderneſs and compaſſion. His. 
heart knew my innocence, while I was perſecuted 


ed 
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ed than he. I have ſtated the facts and the law ; 
but it is ſor you, Sire, to pronounce ſentence.” . 
_ Kaflera upon this ordered Dabdin to execution 
by the ſtroke of the dabour. Caradan was expoſ- 
ed in the deſart, and the chief of the eunuchs 
was honoured with the title of Prince. He was. 
decorated at the ſame time with the infignia of an 
order of merit inſtituted in his favour, the motto 
of which was, To. the beneficent man. Loaded 
with the favours of the King and the Queen, he 
continued to live in the palace, where he enjoy- 
ed the eſteem and confidence of all. Kaſſera 
found reaſon to bleſs the day of his marriage with 
 Ravia. His people celebrated the marriage with 
gladneſs. The taxes were diminiſhed, and plen- 
teous alms were diſtributed throughout all Perſia, 
They learned, ſome time after, that the unfortu- 
nate Caraden had been devoured by the beaſts of 
the deſart.. 1 1 
Aladdin pauſed, after relating this ſtory. Then 
addreſſing himſelf again to Bohetzed : „ Sire, 
ſaid he, your majeſty has ſeen, in the ſtory of 
Ravia the reſigned, the juſt diſtribution of reward 
and puniſhment, the neceſſity of a Prince's ſuſ- 
pending his judgement till he has received full in- 
formation in every caſe laid before him, and the 
impoſſibility of his erring through exceſſive pru- 
dence. However, Sire, Aladdin filently waits 
your orders, and reſpectfully holds out his head 
to the blow with which it is threatened.” 
The monarch, being now more than ever ſtag- 
gered in his determination, and unwilling to ha- 
zard any thing without the moſt mature delibera- 
tion, again reſpited the criminal; and he was 
conveyed back to priſon. N 


The 
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The ten Viziers, fearing that their victim might 
eſcape, met again next day, and deputed three of 
their number to the King, to make the laſt effort 
againſt young Aladdin. They repreſented anew 
to Bohetzad, that the dangerous effects of his cle- 
mency were beginning to thew themſelves. «Lhe 
ordinary operation of juſtice,” ſaid they, “ is 
daily employed in repreſſing the raſh encroach- 
ments of your ſubjects upon the ſanctity of the 
marriage bed. The guilty refer in their defences 
to the preſent inſtance; and your majeſty's delays 

in terminating this affair are ſo many arguments 
which they adduce in their favour. We conjure 
you therefore, Sire, to put a 36 to this diforder, 
which your miniſters will ſoon be utterly unable 
to reſtrain.” Bohetzad, aſhamed of his exceſſive 
lenity, cauſed the Comptroller to be brought be- 
fore him. „ Thou appeareſt at length for the 
laſt time,” ſaid he, « on the ſtage an which thy 
blood is to be ſhed. Thy crime has diſturbed my 
peace. The ſuſpenſion of juſtice ſets an unhappy 
example before my ſubjects. Every voice cries 
aloud againſt thee, and not one offers any thing 
towards thy juſtification.” „Men, indeed, pur- 
ſue my ruin,” ſaid Aladdin, without any appear- 
ance of confuſion, J am the object of their 
hatred and calumny. But if the Eternal and his 
Prophet are on my ſide, I have nothing to fear from 
the world. Heaven protects my innocence, And 
the executioner's ſword cannot bereave me of it. 
It will thine on my brow even when my head is 
fevered from my body. My truſt is in God. I 
expect all from him, as did King Bhazmant, after 
his misfortunes ; 
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Story of Bhazmant ; or the Confident Man. 


This ſovereign, being too much addicted to the 
pleaſures of the table, was one day indulging in 


intemperate feſtivity, when his Vizier came to 


inform him that his 1 was beſieged by ene- 
mies. 


cc Have not I good troops, and able generals?“ 
replied the King. © Let all be attended to, but 


come not hither to diſturb my pleaſures.” «I 


ſhall obey, Sire,” replied the Vizier, © but con- 


ſider that the Almighty diſpoſes of thrones, and 


that if you invoke not his aid your power and 
wealth will be inſufficient to ſupport your's.” 
Bhazmant, regardleſs of this advice, ſunk back in- 
to the arms of voluptuouſneſs, and, notwithſtand- 
ing the valour of his ſoldiers, was obliged to flee 
when he awaked out of his debauch, as the well- 
directed force of the enemy had made them 
maſters of the city. 

The fugitive prince took refuge with one of his 
allies, who being his father-in-law, and friend, 
furniſhed him with a powerful army, with which | 
he hoped ſoon to recover his dominions, and to 
avenge himſelf on his enemies. Having full 
confidence in this aſſiſtance, he began his march 
at the head of theſe troops, and proceeded to the 
capital, which he had loſt. But victory again 
declared in favour of the uſurper. His army was 
routed, and he owed his own ſafety to the ſwift- 
neſs and ſtrength of his horſe, who being pur- 
ſued by the conquerors, plunged into an arm of 
the ſea on the way, and carried his rider ſafe to 


the oppoſite ſhore. 


At no great diſtance lined a fortified. City, 
named Keraſſin, then under the dominion of King 


Abadid. 
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Abadid. Bhazmant took the way to chat city, and 
preſented himſelf at the houſe appropriated for 
the reception of poor ſtrangers. He learned that 
King Abadid had his reſidence in Medinet-Ilahid, 
the capital of the kingdom ; he, therefore, con- 
tihued his journey thither, arrived, and demanded 
an audience of the ſovereign, which was imme- 
diately granted him. His figure and aſpect pre- 

ſſeſſed the monarch in his favour. He put va- 
rious queſtions to him concerning his condition in 
life, his country, and the circumſtances which 
had brought him to Medinet-Ilahid. 

« ] was an officer of diſtinction,“ anſwered 
he, „ in the court of King Bhazmant, and was 
warmly attached tothat prince. That unfortunate 
monarch has moſt probably fallen in his laſt battle 
with the uſurper of his dominions, to whom my 
duty and gratitude permit me not to attach my- 
ſelf. Being, therefore, to chooſe a new maſter, 
I come to offer myſelf : and my ſervices in the firſt 
place to your majeſty.” Abadid, who was a man 
of prudence and penetration, conceived a favour- 
able opinion of the ſtranger, who had with ſo 
much trankneſs offered him his ſervices. He made 
him liberal preſents, and aſſigned him a diſtin- 

uiſhed place among the officers of his court.— 
We might have been pleaſed with his new 
Gtuation, if he could have baniſhed from his mind 
the remembrance of his former fortune, and could 
have forgotten that he had loſt a kingdom. 

A neighbouring power was at that time threat- 
ening Abadid with an invaſion of his dominions. 
That prince put himſelf in a poſture of defence, 
and uſed every proper precaution, that he might 
be enabled to ___ the enemy. He took arms 


himſelf, 
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himſelf, and proceeded out of his capital, at the 
head of 2 numerous army. Bhazmant command- 
ed the van- guard. The two armies joined battle. 
Abadid and Bhazmant behaved as experienced ge- 
nerals, diſtinguiſhed themſelves by prodigies of 


valour, and the enemy were totally defeated. 


Bhazmant extolled to Heaven the high deeds 
and the fkilful plans of King Abadid. “ Sire,” 
ſaid he, „ with an army fo well diſciplined, and 
conducted ſo ſkilfuily, you might conquer the 
moſt formidable nations upon earth.” „ You are 
miſtaken,” replied the ſage monarch, «© without 
God's aſſiſtance I ſhould not be able to reſiſt the 


feebleſt animal in the creation; it is only by 


truſting in him that we can be enabled to exert 


our ſtrength and courage to advantage, to plan 


our enterprizes with prudence, and to preſerve 
that preſence of mind which is neceſſary in re- 
gulating all our operations. If I had not made 
my recourſe to him, my hands muſt have been 


weak, however apparently ſtrong.“ 


J am convinced of the truth of what you 
faq,” replied Bhazmant. The misfortunes 
which I have myſelf ſuffered are an eminent 


> 


proof of it. Falſe prudence has induced me to con- 


ceal from you hitherto my name and misfortunes. 


You behold before you the unhappy Bhazmant, 


whoſe too high confidence in his own ſtrength . 


hindered him from ufing the proper means of 
maintaining himſelf upon his throne.” At this 
acknowledgement Abadid was greatly ſurpriſed, 
and endeavoured to excuſe himſelf to Bhazmant 
for the reception which he had given him. « How 


could you know me,” replied the dethroned 
prince, hen ſhame and confuſion kept me ſilent? 


Could you read upon my forehead a character 
VOL, III. which 
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which the juſtice of Heaven had effaced ? Great 
King,” added he, embracing him, “ I owe to 
your generoſity a particular detail of my errors; 
favour me with your attention.” Bhazmant imme 
diately proceeded to relate his ſtory. | 
Dear brother,” ſaid Abadid to 3 after 
hearing what he had to ſay, „ humble not your- 
ſelf before a man who long cheriſhed the ſame 
prejudices, and was correCted only by a ſeries of 
misfortunes ſimilar to yours. I have not been 
wiſer than you. We ſhould take inſtruction from 
our misfortunes. I once put my confidence in 
my own ſtrength and capacity, but, at the head 
of a numerous army,. I was routed by an enemy 


Who had only a handful of men to oppoſe to me. 


Thus conſtrained to flee, I retired to the moun- 
tains with fifty men, who would not abandon me. 
Providence led me to the cell of a derviſe, who 
had devoted himſelf entirely to the exerciſe of re- 
ligion. He pointed out to me the ſources, of my 
misfortunes. He told me that my enemy truſted 
in God, and had therefore been enabled to at- 
tack me with ſucceſs; whereas that I truſted in 
my lance and my battalions, and in my audacious 
temerity had neglected my duty, and given no 
orders that did not tend to miſlead. “ Put 
your confidence,” ſaid he, “ in him who rules all 
here below; and if his arm be interpoſed in your 
behalf, five hundred men will be enough for the 
recovery of your dominions.” The words of the 
ſage made a ſtrong impreſſion upon me; I looked 
to Heaven, and with a ſalutary confidence in the 
goodneſs of the Almighty, returned towards my 
capital. My enemy was blinded by proſperity. 
He had forgotten, amidſt voluptuous indulgence, 
thoſe ſage principles to which he was ns 
OT 
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for his ſucceſs. Every thing had the appearance 
of tranquillity throughout his dominions; he 
thought himſelf ſecure in the poſſeſſion, and ne- 
glected to maintain his army in force. I arrived 
unexpectedly, one evening. I ran ſtraight to the 
palace, with my few followers, whoſe numbers 
were, however, augmented by perſons who crowd- 
ed among them, out of curioſity. That irregular 
crowd became, within the gates of the palace, a 
formidable army. Diſmay and terror marched in 
our train. The uſurper had hardly time to make 
his eſcape; and next day, I found myſelf re-eſta- 
bliſhed on my throne, and in the peaceful poſſeſ- 

ſion of my dominions.“ 
This narrative of Abadid's adventures produced 
an entire change upon the fentiments of Bahzmant. 
« You have inſpired me,” ſaid this Prince, 6e with 
a confidence like your own ; I ſhall ſoon 
learn to repoſe my truſt in the ſame Being who 
helped you. Only God and his great Prophet 
can replace my crown upon my head ; I will take 
no other means to recover it, but the very ſame 
by. which you ſucceeded.” He immediately took 
leave of Abadid, and proceeded to a deſart, 
through which he was to paſs, before reaching 
his own dominions. Having put his confidence 
in the Sovereign Arbiter of human fate, and im- 
ploring in prayer the protection of Providence, 
he went on till he reached the ſummit of a Bill. 
There, overcome by fatigue, he lay down, fell 
aſleep, and ſaw a viſion in a dream. A voice 
ſeemed to fay, „ Bhazmant, God has heard thy 
prayer; he accepts thy penitence. March on, 
void of fear.” The Prince imagined this the 
voice of his guardian angel, and haſtened on to 
his capital. Hardly had he reached the nem 
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of his kingdom, when he met a party of his moſt 
faithful ſubjects. They lived in a tent, and were 
ready to retire to ſome other aſylum, whenever 
the tyranny of the uſurper ſhould purſue them 
thither. Without making himſelf known, he en- 
tered into converſation with them, and told them 
that he was journeying towards the capital. They 
withed to divert him from his purpoſe, defcribing 
the avenues to the city as dangerous, and repre- 
ſenting to him, that fear and ſuſpicion were ſeated 


on the throne, and that ſtrangers Who approached 


were thought to be emiffaries from Bhazmant, and 


liable to be cut off by the tyrant. Do you then 


remember your former monarch with regret 22 aſk - 
ed he, being certain that they could not recogniſe 


bim. Ah!“ replied they, “ would to Heaven 


that our worthy monarch were here | He would 
find a ſanctuary in the hearts of all his ſubjeQs, 
and an hundred thouſand arms to vindicate his 
cauſe. The monſter that depoſed him, confiding 

reſumptuouſly in his ſtrength, ſacrifices all to 
his lawleſs deſires, and, at the ſlighteſt alarm, has 
recourſe to the ſword of the executioner.” He 
”” replied Bhazmant, „ to truſt in his 
army. The beſt ſupport of kings is the favour 
of the Moſt High. For my own part, led thi- 
ther as I am, by no other motives except the de- 
fire of gaining knowledge by travel, yet knowing 
that while I have Divine Providence to protect 
me, none can do me hurt, I will, without fear, 
approach a place which your maſter s unneceſſary 
precautions occaſion to be conſidered as dan ger- 
ous.” „We conjure you to do no ſuch thing,” 
replied thoſe people, in a tone of concern. © Do 
not give us a new evil to weep for. Since you 
are ſo "ou a Muſſulman, wait patiently till the 


juſtice 
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| Juſtice of Heaven ſtrike the tyrant. The moment 
cannot be far diſtant, for he has filled up the 
meaſure of his crimes. If men reſiſt him not, 
yet muſt the columns of his palace fall down to 
cruſh him to death.” Bhazmant hearing theſe 
words, felt his hopes revive. He threw off his 
diſguiſe, and made himſelf known to them as 
their monarch. ' At the ſame inſtant, thoſe 
faithful ſubjects, who had for his ſake left their 
country, caſt themſelves at his feet, kiſſing his 
hands, and bathing them with their tears. A 
part of the warriors compoſed a guard to defend 
his perſon, while the reſt ſpread themſelves 
through the country, to give notice of his happy 
return, and to form a combination for his ſup- 
port. He had foon a formidable army ready to 
adyance to the capital. The tyrant was dethroned, 
and Bhazmant reſumed the reins of empire, amidſt 
the joyful acclamations of his whole people. 

Aladdin thus concluded his ſtory, yet not with- 
out adding to it ſome reflections of his own.— 
«© You ſee,” ſaid he to Bohetzad, © how Bhaz- 
mant regained poſſeſſion of his throne, without 
other aſſiſtance than that of Heaven. My throne, 
Sire, is my innocence ; and J believe, with as 
much certainty as if I were inſpired from above, 
that my innocence ſhall be fully vindicated, and 
that I ſhall triumph over my enemies. "The more 
the young Comptroller intermixed ſuch whole- 
ſome truths with his narratives, ſo much the 
more did the Prince who heard him, relent in his 
wrath. He ordered the puniſhment to be again 
put off, and the criminal to be conducted back 

to priſon. 

It was the ſeventh Vizier who was next to re- 
new upon the monarch's mind thoſe impreſſions 
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which had hitherto failed of the deſired effect. 


He came well prepared, bringing with him ſome 
ſeditious papers which had been poſted up in pub - 
lic places, and a liſt of the diſturbances which he 
ſaid had been occaſioned by the violation of the 
law, which his Majeſty had re fufed to execute. 
leaving, as he did, a crime unpuniſhed, of which 
the proof was complete, and which appeared of 
ſo flagrant a nature. 

Theſe reports, ſeemingly dictated by diſnte- 
reſted fidelity, renewed Bohetzad's indignation. 


He reſumed his firſt intentions, and ordered the 


criminal to be again brought before him. « I 
have heſitated weakly ;” ſaid he. « Thy death 
is neceſſary to the tranquillity of my empire. 
Hope no longer for pity or delay.” „Sire,“ re- 
plied Aladdin, „“ there can be no crime which, 
in ſome circumſtances, may not deſerve to be par- 
doned. I have, indeed, committed a crime, in 
drinking of a liquor, the qualities of which were 
unknown to me, till it occaſioned a momentary 
ſuſpenſion of my reaſon. But ſurely ſuch a crime 
as this cannot render me an unfit object of your 
Majeſty's pardon. I am incapable of the crime 
laid to my charge. Sovereigns, Sire, hold 
one noble privilege from Heaven, that of in- 
terpoſing their clemency upon proper occaſions. 
If, after mature conſideration, your majeſty ſhall 
have reſcued one innocent perſon. from unmerited 
puniſhment, will it not be ſuch another glorious 
act as if you had raiſed a perſon from the dead? 
An act may often appear ſtrictly juſt which is at 
bottom a piece of deſpotic tyrariny ? How noble 
is it to pardon an offence! Hs who has ſtrength 
of mind to do ſo, fooner or later obtains his re- 
ward, as did Baharkan.. 

| Aladdin 
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- Aladdin perceiving Bohetzad inclined to liſten, 


then proceeded to relate the apologue to which 
he had alluded. 


os of Baharkan. 

Baharkan was an intemperate prince, who 
ſpared no ſacrifices in the gratification of his 
8 and ſuffered them to hurry him into all 
the exceſſes of tyranny. He never forgave even 
the appearance of guilt: and involuntary faults, 
were puniſhed by him as rigorouſly as deliberate 
crimes. One day, when he was out upon an 
hunting expedition, an officer in his train hap- 
pened accidentaly to ſuffer his bow, which he held 
bent, to diſcharge the arrow at a venture. It 
grazed upon the King's ear, and tranſported him 
into a fury of paſſion. Baharkan, in his rage, or- 
dered the unfortunate officer to be dragged before 
him, and beheaded. When the young man ap- 
peared in his preſence, and heard his death de- 
nounced by the angry monarch, he addreſſed 
him thus : 

« Sire, the fault of which I am guilty was 
not premeditated. It is the deed of fate. I ap- 

peal to your clemency, and implore your pardon. 
Your forgiving me will be meritorious in the 
fight of God, and will appear praiſeworthy to men. 
In the name of that Heavenly Power who placed 
the ſceptre in your hands, I beſeech you to par- 
don me, and your majeſty ſhall one day receive 
your reward.” This prayer had the effect to ſof- 

ten Ss inflexible heart of the King; ; and what 
Wag. 
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was very unuſual with him, he e the 
young officer. 

His name was Tirkan. He was a young prince, 
Who had eloped from his father's court, to eſcape 
the puniſhment of a fault which he had commit- 
ed. After wandering for a while from one place 
to another, he at laſt arrived at the court of 
Baharkan, and was received into his ſervice. 
Here he remained for ſome time after the above 
accident, till his father diſcovered the place of 
his retreat, ſent to aſſure him of his forgiveneſs, 
and prevailed upon him to return home. The 
meſſage had been conveyed in terms ſo expreflive 
of parental tenderneſs, that Tirkan could not 
avoid confiding fully in his father's goodneſs. 
His hopes were not diſappointed, for he was re- 
ſtored to all his honours. 

King Baharkan one day reſolved to take the 
amuſement of the pearl-fiſhery, fitted out a 
veſſel, and ſailed in it, to gather pearls upon the 
coaſts of his dominions. A ſudden ſtorm aroſe, 
and drove the veſſel out to the open main. It was 
there toſſed for a while by the winds and waves. 
At length, having all its rigging carried away, it 
was wrecked on a ftrange ſhore, and broken in 
pieces among rocks. 'The whole crew were 
drowned, only Baharkan eſcaped upon a plank, 
which he luckily laid hold on. It happened for- 
tunately that the ſhore upon which his veſſel had 


been caſt away, and where he now landed, be- | 


- longed to the monarch whoſe ſon had wounded 
his ear, and whom he had pardoned for that in- 
voluntary fault. It was almoſt night when Ba- 
Harkan made the ſhore. He wanted neither cou- 
rage nor vigour. He proceeded along the nip 
| roa 


* 
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road that he perceived. It conducted him to a 
large fortified city, the gates of which happened, 


however, to be thut. He was therefore obliged 


to wait till next day without the gates, and to 


ſpend the night in a neighbouring COEMmeterys By 
day-break the gates were opened. he firſt 


perſons that came out from the city found the 


body of a man who had been aſſaſſinated at the 
entrance into the burying place. Baharkan was 


at that inſtant coming out, In coming aſhore 


the preceding evening he had received ſome ſlight 
wounds from which the blood ſtill lowed. This 


_ circumſtance ſeemed to afford ſufficient proof 


that he was the murderer, and he was «ragged £ to 
priſon. 

In this confinement, the unfortunate prince, 
reflecting upon the circumſtances of his life, 
could not help exclaiming thus to himſelf. — 
6 Heaven now puniſhes thee, Baharkan ! Thou 
waſt cruel, vindictive, inexorable. Humanity 
had no power in thy heart. Thou didſt ſacrifice 
thy brethren to thy flighteft ſuſpicions. Now 


thou art reduced to a level with the loweſt of 


human beings. This is thy deſert !”” As he pro- 
nounced this dreadful ſentence upon himſelf, he 


looked up, and perceiving a vulture in the air 


above the priſon, in the court of which he was 


Walking, he mechanically took up a pebble and 


threw it at the bird. It mifſed the vulture, but, 


as it fell, accidentally ſtruck the ſame prince 


Tirkan who had formerly hurt his ear. It hap- 


pened by a ſingular chance that the ftone fell pre- 


ciſely upon Tirkan's ear, although it did not hurt 


him ſo ſeverely as he had formerly hurt Baharkan. 


The young prince cried out with the pain, and all 
thole of his courtiers s who were near gathered round 
him. 
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him. Surgeons were called to dreſs the wound. 
The King ordered ſearch to be made that if it 


were poſſible the perſon might be diſcovered who 
had thrown the ſtone. Baharkan was accuſed 
by his fellow-priſoners of having lifted and 
thrown it. He was carried before the monarch, 
who believing him to be likewiſe the murderer of 


the perſon who been aſſaſſinated before the coeme- 


tery, conderhned him to immediate execution. 


The executioner had removed his turban, and 


was drawing his ſword, when the King looking 
attentively on the head which was about to be 
ſevered from its body, perceived one of the ears to 
be mutilated. It ſeems,” ſaid he to the criminal, 


ce that this has not been thy firſt miſdeed. For | 


what crime waſt thou condemned to loſe an ear?” 
Baharkan, who ſince his misfortunes had acquired 
a different ſpirit from that which before diſgrac- 
ed him, replied with confidence. „“ Sire, if I 


have committed crimes I am accountable : for 


them, to Heaven : And till now I was not amen- 
able to human juſtice. In a word, I was a King, 
and your equal. My ear was mutilated by an 


arrow that ſprung accidentally from a bow in the 


hands of one of my ofhcers, named Tir- 
kan. In the firſt ſally of paſſion, I condemned 
him to death; but he aſked my pardon, and ob- 
tained it. My name is Baharkan.” —— Tirkan 
had thrown himſelf into his arms, before he 
could ſay more, and. eagerly recognifed his old 
maſter and deliverer. Baharkan, inſtead of be- 
ing puniſhed as a criminal, was treated as a 
King, and as a King whoſe misfortunes rendered 
him the more reſpectable. He related the ad- 
venture which had caſt him upon the dominions 
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of- Tirkan's father. Tirkan told his own, and 
_ eſpecially that of the unfortunate accident which 
had hurt Baharkan's ear. Recollect, Sire,“ con- 
tinued he, „ that when I ſolicited your pardon 
IT preſumed to promiſe-that God would ſhew you 
the ſame kindneſs which you diſcovered to me. 
He has done ſo, and by my father's hand, when 
70u were in circumſtances ſimilar to mine. 

After theſe mutual explanations the two mo- 
narchs embraced, in expreſſion of their mutual 
good will and eſteem. Baharkan ſoon embarked 
for his own dominions in a well- appointed fleet, 
and with an army of fifty thouſand men, com- 
manded by prince Tirkan. 

Thus, added Aladdin, was Baharkan rewarded 


for his clemency in a caſe where he had been 


perſonally offended. Heaven not only returned 
his forbearance by a ſimilar favour in ſimilar 
circumſtances, but while he was reſtored to his 
ſubjects, he was inſpired from above with all the 
virtues that can ſerve to form an accompliſhed 
prince; and in order to the good government of 
his dominions, he was ever after careful to 
maintain due government even himſelf. 


This ſtory, and the reflections with which it 


was accompanied, renewed Bohetzad's heſitation : 
he again deferred the «xecution, and ſent the 
Comptroller back to priſon. He pronounced this 
laſt order fo faintly, that his courtiers were 
alarmed. Their conſpiracy againſt Aladdin was 
revived, with new keeneſs : and it was determin- 
ed that the ten Viziers ſhould all together de- 
mand audience of the King. The danger which 
threatened them, if Aladdin ſhould ſucceed in 
juſtifying himſelf, appeared fo preſſing, NO 
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they determined to leave nothing untried; to 
accompliſh his deſtruction. 4754 

'They repaired next morning to the palace ; ; 
and 'he whoſe eloquence was allowed to be the 
moſt perſuaſive, ſpoke in name of the reſt. If 
his majeſty might be told fo much, the villain- 
ſtory-teller, whoſe arts ſeemed to impoſe upon 
bim, owed his ſucceſs in gaining on his majeſty's 
eompaſſion, to his ſkill in magic. But it be- 
came a wiſe monarch to guard againſt an illuſion, 
injurious alike to the laws, to religion, to morals, 
to the glory of the throne, and to the public weal. 
Licentiouſneſs would overleap all bounds, if ſe 
atrocious a crime ſhould eſcape unpuniſhed.— 
The other Viziers joined their voices; and ſpoke, 
each of his own difintereſtedneſs, vonk- and fide- 
lity. Deſperate and wicked artifice, they ſaid, 
were equally diſplayed i in an attempt to de file the 
royal bed, and to ruin a Queen as virtuous as ſhe 
was beautiful. All juſtice and order was con- 
founded, it fuch a crime was to paſs unpuniſhed. 
Bohetzad could not reſiſt the unanimous advice 
of his Viziers : his jealouſy and refentment were 
renewed, and he again ordered the criminal to be 
brought before bim. 

Aladdin made his appearance, in chains. The 
King inſtantly called out: “ Behead that wretch!“ 
The ten Viziers feemed ready to impel the arm 
of the executioner : and, while they were ſtriv- 
ing who ſhould be firſt, Aladdin found time to 
ſpeak. 

« Behold, Sire,” ſaid hes « how your Winter 
thirſt for innocent blood. Juſtice puniſhes guilt: 
yet without hurling an impatient arm upon the 


head of the criminal. Zeal, like every other 
virtue, 
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virtue, has its bounds. Stay your hands, ye 
| wicked and blood-thirfty men! The King is my 
judge, not you: nor are you the legal executi- 
oners. Speak out; ſhew yourſelves in your true 
colours. I have offended you by repreſſing your 
rapacity, and checking your extortions; you are 
therefore my enemies, and ſtrive to deſtroy me 
by the blackeſt calumny,”—< Yourecriminate up- 
on my Viziers,” interrupted the King, “ becauſe 
ou are confounded by the truths which they 
4 declared.” —< Nothing from them can con- 
found me,” anſwered Aladdin; „“ not even the 
darkneſs of their machinations. Baſeneſs is in- 
nate in their nature; it is ſeated in their hearts, 
as in the gloomy depths of hell. But, fince the 
have reduced me to the neceſſity of defending 
myſelf, let me. interrogate them in their turn. 
They are preſent, to reply. Does not the law 
ſtate, that every accuſer ſhall have witneſſed 
the crime on which he demands Juſtice ? 
Their atteſtations are therefore of no value 
here; the law rejects them; they are only 
the dictates of outrageous jealouſy and envy. 
Look on them, Sire, and on me; I dare to look 
up, while the ſword is lifted over my head; but 
their eyes are downcalt, and dare not meet either 
yours or mine: Heaven ſuſtains me, and con- 
demns them; their doom is written on their fore- 
head. Great King! worthy of better miniſters ! 
beware of their machinations. Olenſa repented 
all his life that he had too haſtily truſted a re- 
port of his miniſters againſt one of his favourites.“ 
« Certainly,” ſaid Bohetzad, “ this is extra- 
ordinary.,—But, let us hear how Olenſa came 
to repent of his conduct.” 
Vol., itt. L 1 Story 
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Story of Abaltamant, or the Prudent Man. 
« In Egypt,“ replied Aladdin”? « thard was a 


man named Abaltamant, who was prudent, 


modeſt, wiſe, and very rich. The diſtrict to 


which he belonged was ſubject to the govern- 


ment of a tyrannical prince. His ſubjects ſought 


to withdraw their lives and fortunes from his 
power, by retiring out of his dominions. Abalta- 
mant, among others, left his couniry. Carrying 


with him his family and fortune, he took refuge 


in the dominions of Olenſa, whoſe reputation 
for wiſdom and virtue held out a pleaſing in- 


vitation to a victim eſcaped from tyranny. 


His firſt care was to take a conſiderable pre- 


ſent in his hands, and demand an audience of 
his new maſter. Olenſa ſoon conceived a pre- 


poſſeſſion in favour of the ſtranger, aſſigned him 
a piece of ground on which he might build a 
houſe, - and arrayed him in. a ſplendid robe. 
Abaltamant built a palace ſuitable to his con- 
dition, lived ſplendidly, and entertained at his 
table as well ſtrangers as all perſons of diſtinction 
belonging to the country. In ſhort, he conduct- 
ed himſelf in ſuch a manner as to gain the ge- 
neral eſteem and confidence of the public : and 
the monarch himſelf formed ſo high an opinion 
of him, that he preſſed him to enter into his 
ſervice. © Hire,” replied Abaltamant, © your 


| majeſty's confidence does me too much honour: 


our favours demand my warmeſt gratitude; my 
life and fortune are in your hands; but if I were 


allowed to follow m_ inclinations, and might at 


the 
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the ſame time hope the continuance of your 
majeſty's eſteem, I had rather end my days in 
retirement, at a diſtance from the buſtle and 

contentions of a court. Were 1 diſtinguiſhed by 
your majeſty's fayour, your courtiers would ſoon 
be moved by jealouſy and envy to ſeek my ruin, 
they would be naturally tempted to brand me 
with falſe aſperſions, in order to deprive me if your 
confidence.“ Fear not,” faid Glenſa, „I have 
had experience of a court; I am known to deteſt 


intrigue and intriguing characters; forego your 
eaſe in order to promote the happineſs of me 


and my people ; I ſhall anſwer for your ſafety.” 
Abaltamant yielded. He was fixed near the 

monarch's perſon 3 and by his prudent conduct 

and enhghtened counſels ſoon gained the 


entire confidence of his maſter. He was 
nominated Vizier; the moſt important affairs 


of the ſtate were intruſted to his manage- 


ment; his colleagues ſunk into inferiors, and 


ſoon began to view him with jealouſy. They 


conſpired the ruin of fo formidable a rival: and, 


as calumny could not ſerve their purpoſe, they 
refolved to undermine him by flattery and extra- 
vagant praiſe. 


The monarch's greateſt defect was an intem- 


perate paſſion for women. He was eafily caught 
by beauty. What was with others only a moderate 


deſire, was, in his breaſt, a furious appetite. 


One of the Vizers introduced at court a painter 
who was poſlefled of a curious collection of por- 


traits of all the rareſt beauties in Aſia. His 


{kill in his art had enabled him to procure 
them. The King expreſſed a. deſire to ſee thoſe 
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pictures, and thus fell into the ſnare laid for 
him. 

Among thoſe charming paintings was one por- 
trait of a lovely princes, far ſuperior to any of 
the reſt. It failed not to catch the King's par- 
ticular notice. He aſked the name of the beauty 
whom it repreſented, The painter mentioned 

it, and at the ſame time added, that his pencil 

had but faintly expreſſed her charms. The King, 
her father, continued he, is vainer of his daugh- 
ter's beauty than of his crown, values himſelf 
chiefly upon being the father of ſo lovely a wo- 
man, thinks himſelf inſulted by thoſe who pre- 
ſume to aſk her in marriage, and cauſes thoſe” 
ambaſſadors to be beheaded who are the bearers 
of ſuch audacious propoſals. From Tauris to 
Samarkand, monarchs ambitious of the princeſs 
hand, have ſent to requeſt the happineſs of be- 
coming his ſons-in-law, but their repreſentatives 
have been ſtilb beheaded, and their heads ex- 
poſed on the gates of his capital, as a terror to 
others. 

This account ſerved only to TON Olerſa's 
defires, and raiſe his curioſity. Had he been leſs * 
affectionately attached to his ſubjects, he would 
have gone in perſon to pay his court to the Prin- 
ceſs. But he might well expect that ſome one or 
other of his courtiers would prove his loyalty, b 
undertaking ſo hazardous an embaſſy. All the 
courtiers, although they did not openly expreſs 
their fears, yet excuſed themſelves on the ſcore 
of their inſufficiency. The Viziers had ſecretly 
concerted among themſelves to give an artful 
turn to the matter, in their repreſentations to the 


ſovereign. © It is a happy circumſtance in any 
man's 
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man's fortune,” ſaid they, « when he finds an 
occaſion of riſking his life for the glory of his 


Prince; but if his undertaking miſgives, the af- 


front which the Sovereign receives in the perſon 
of his miniſter cannot be puniſhed, if the ſcene 
be diſtant from his own dominions.” I am per- 
ſuaded,” ſaid the monarch, „ that Abaltamant 
might ſave his own head, and his maſter's honour, 
and bring off the Princeſs.” . „ Sire,“ rephed 

they, „ Abaltamant is no lefs dear to us than to 
your majeſty, and the reſt of your ſubjects. He 
is the luminary of your councils, and we could 
not without pain fee him depart ;z but if envy it- 
felf muſt admire his talents, we, who love him, 
cannot but agree, that no perſon ever poſſeſſed 
the gift of perfuaſion-in higher perfection. He 


can at pleaſure command approbation, or enforce: 


_ conviction ; and it is always ſtrength of reaſon, 
not the deluſion of eloquence, by which he ſuc- 
ceeds. It can hardly be poſlible that the King 
of Cochiachina, whoſe daughter your Majeſty 
defires to obtain in marriage, ſhould be more As 
than others to reſiſt the perſuaſive powers of Abal- 
tamant, eſpecially as the alliance offered is ſo glo- 
rious to that prince.“ 


This artful e determined Olenſa to · 


charge Abaltamant with the dangerous commiſ- 
fion. That wiſe favourite, although he ſaw through 
the intriguing artifices of the Viziers, yet receiv- 
ed, as an honour, this new mark of his majeſty's: 
confidence, and promiſed to conduct himſelf fo. 
as to avoid that barbarous treatment which former 
ambaſſadors upon the ſame errand had met with. 
Preparations were made without delay for his de- 
parture. He took care that every thing in his. 
E equipage- 
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equipage ſhould beſpeak the opulence, wiſdom, 
and glory of the monarch whom he was to repre- 
ſent. He ſet out, and on his journey took care 
to keep up the ſtricteſt diſcipline among his 
troops. 

Upon entering the territories of Cgchinchina, . 
he redoubled his precautions, and by largeſſes 
and alms concihated the good-will of the 9 
and the eſteem of the magiſtrates and commanders 
of towyns and caſtles. His fame had gone before, 
to ſecure him a favourable reception, upon his 
arrival at the capital. 

Obtaining an audience of the monarch, he paid 
his homage reſpectfully. He preſented his own” 
ſovereign's letters, and the magnificent preſents 
which accompanied them. He was honoured 
with a moſt gracious reception, arrayed in a rich 
pellice, and conducted to a palace appropriated . 
for himſelf and his train, He was to return at 
the end of three days, to receive his anſwer from 
the monarch. The nels was ſoon informed 
by public report of the intentions of this embaſſy. 
When her father came to communicate Abalta- 
mant's propoſals, and ſnewed ſome inclination to 


' conſider them in a ſerious manner: „ Sire,” ſaid 


the Princeſs, © I expect that your majeſty will 


indulge me with à private conference with this. 


ambaſſador. Some judgment of a Prince's cha- 
racter may be generally formed from his choice 
of his miniſters. All the world praiſe this Abal- 
tamant. Even your majeſty ſeems ſatisfied with 
him. Allow me to examine whether his private 
conduct is as prudent and praiſe-worthy as his 
public. T ſhall put him to ſome al The res 
queſt was reaſonable. | 


The 
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The interval of three days expired. Abalta- 
mant waited on the King. After the uſual com- 
| 3 were paid, he was requeſted to attend 

the Princeſs. The chief eunuch conducted him 
to her apartment. The diſtance to it was not 


great. However, the ſage ambaſſador, as he was 


paſſing, found time for reflection, and recalled 
to mind the inſtructions of the Egyptian philoſo- 


pher who had formerly directed his education. 


He ho ſhuts his eyes is not in danger of the loſs. 
of his Gght. He who reſtrains his tongue cannot 


lay himſelf open to the reproach of indiſcretion. 
He who keeps his hands croſied upon his breaſt, 
ſhall not ſee them cut off.” 


_ Hardly had he recollected theſe maxims when 
he ſaw himfelf in the Princeſs's preſence. She 
was unveiled, and ſimply dreſſed, and about her 


were ſeveral young female ſlaves, each of whom 


had alfo a ſhare of beauty, but the Princeſs 
eclipſed them all. 'The ambaſſador croſling his 
bands upon his breaſt, and modeſtly caſting his 
eyes upon the ground, preſented himſelf before 


her, with reſpectful homage. She aſked him to 
fit. down. He obeyed, and ſeated himſelf upon a 


ſopha, at ſome diſtance from her. The young. . 


beauty thus addrefſed him: 
« What is the purpoſe of your embaſſy to my 


father?“ & The King, my maſter,” replied Abal-. 


tamant, “ aſpires to the hoyour of becoming. 
your huſband, Madam. His happineſs depends. 
on: his ſucceſs i in obtaining your hand and I am 


charged to make this requeſt in his name. 


The Princeſs, at this anſwer, caſt her eyes mo- 
deftly upon the ground, and ordered ſome rare 


-wels to be brought forward, which ne r meant. 


tg 
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to preſent to/ the ambaſſador, watching, at the 
ſame time, Ig looks and deportment, to diſcover 
what influeyte the ſplendour of the je wels might 
produce upon his mind. A ſoul that is debaſed by 
ſo low a paſhon as avarice muſt betray itſelf by 
a glance of the eye, or a ſingle movement in the 
carriage. The Princeſs had put the former am- 
baſſadors from other ſovereigns to the ſame trjal, 
and they had all failed. “ I accept your pre- 
ſents,” faid he to the Princeſs, “ with reſpect and 

ratitude; but without the ineſtimable treaſure, 
to the poſſeſſion of which my maſter aſpires, theſe 
cannot be mine. Your heart and hand, Madam, 
to conſummate the happineſs of Olenſo, are the 
only objects of my wiſhes. Your favourable an- 
ſwer to the purport of my embaſly will complete 
my felicity.” 80 wiſe and refpectful an anſwer 
charmed the princeſs. « Obtain,” ſaid ſhe, © my: 
father's conſent.. It is my wiſh that you ſhould. I 
need not explain myſelf farther.” Abaltamant- 
could hardly contain his joy. 250 took his leave, 
and retired home. 

The King came that ſame evening to viſit his. 
daughter: „ am vanquiſhed, my dear father,“ 
faid ſhe. „If you would give me a huſband. 
with whom I may be happy, Olenſa muſt be your- 
choice. A ſovereign, deſtitute of merit himſelf, 
could not have attached to him ſuch a miniſter as 
Abaltamant. He would have been too jealous of 
him to grant him his confidence.“ After hearing. 
the Princeſs thus expreſs her wiſhes, the King de- 
_ termined to take Olenſa for his ſon-in-law, He, 
however, deſired to have another interview with. 
his ambaſſador, and invited him to his palace.. 
Abaltamant attended his majeſty's ſummons. 
The King inquired what. effect the Fght of his 

—_— 
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daughter had produced upon him. „ Sire,” re- 


plied the prudent ambaſſador, « I came not to 


your majeſty's court to ſee the lady whoſe hand 
I was to alk from my maſter. King Olenſa, in- 
formed of her perfections by fame, and by the 


praiſes with which ſhe has been celebrated by 


poets, did not direct me to lift my eyes preſump- 
tuouſly upon the beauty who is the object of his 
love. When the Princeſs did me the honour of 
admitting me into her preſence, I remembered 


the reſpect due to the daughter of a great Prince, 


the intended bride of a mighty monarch. I re- 
collected too, the maxims of the ſage Abailaſſan: 
cc If thou gazeſt on the ſun,” ſaid he, “ the luſtre 
of his rays will melt the cryſtal of thine eyes.“ 
© But,” returned the King, “ ſhe offered you 
preſents : Why did you not accept them?“ « I 
could not, Sire, till 1 ſhould firſt have ſucceeded 
in my embaſſy. Your majeſty's anſwer will ſhew 
me how 1 am to act. If my maſter's withes 
are fulfilled, I may aſſume to mylelt ſome 
degree of merit upon the occaſion, and I ſhall then 
think myſelf not unworthy of the preſent which 
has been ſo graciouſly offered to me.” Till this 
day,“ replied the Prince, © I have ſcornfully re- 


fuſed to all the offers of monarchs, that treaſure 


which you are going to carry from me. All the 
former ambaſſadors, who came to my court with 
ſimilar propoſals, preſuming upon the pretended 
dignity of their character, behaved with the pro- 
voking audacity of madmen, deputed by fools. 
Not only did they give the moſt ſhameful proofs 
of low avarice, but they ſo far forgot themſelves 
as to dare to lift up their eyes upon my daughter. 
I was enraged to tuch a degree at their EST 
- : | 4 lat, 
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that, after puniſhing them, to prevent the like in 


future, I gave notice by an edict, that every am- 


baſſador that ſhould hereafter come to demand m 

daughter, and ſhould by his baſeneſs diſcover x 
unworthineſs of his maſter, ſhould infallibly be 
put to death. By chooſing you, your ſovereign 
has given ſo clear a proof of his wiſdom and pe- 
netration, that I ſhould think myſelf inimical to 
my daughter's happineſs were I to refuſe his al- 
lance. I entruſt her to your care; conduct her 


to her huſband. She ſhall depart, enriched with 


the preſents of paternal affection; and ad Abal- 

eem, this 
necklace ſet with emeralds, which I beg you to 
wear about your neck, in remembrance of the 
friendſhip which 1 have vowed to the age mini- 
ſter of the great Olenſa. May the holy rophet 


direct your fteps.” 


The King nee au a ſelect body from among 
his guards to attend the Princeſs, and ſhe ſet out 
with Abaltamant. 

After returning to Olenſa, the ſucceſsful am- 
baſſador became ſtill more and more the object of 
his maſter's favour, and the miniſter of his plea- 


ſure. He ſhared equally the confidence of the 


King and the Queen, who were united by the ten- 
dereſt ſentiments of mutual love, ſaw every thing 
with the fame eyes, and had but one common 
will. When ſo happily eſtabliſhed, who would 


have thought that any thing could bave ariſen to 


ſhake the confidence of Abaltamant } But, veſſels 
are ſometimes wrecked even in the very harbour; 


and dangers hang around the moſt ſecure aye 
lum. 


Jealou ſy 
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Jealouſy is inſeparable from love, and the heart 


of Olenſa was ſo formed as to be liable to the 


torments of both theſe paſſions. The Viziers, 
whoſe hatred was ſo much the more dangerous 
for being concealed under the deceitful maſk of 


flattery, gained two pages of the King's bed- 


chamber. Theſe boys had been brought up in 
the palace, and remained in the inner apart- 


ments. The King permitted them to divert them- 


ſelves there at all hours, whether he was buſy, 


or had lain down to take his afternoon's reſt. 


Their prattle gave him no diſturbance. He was 
even often amuſed with it, nor did he ever re- 
{train them to filence., Theſe were to become 
the innocent inſtruments of the calumny and in- 
trigues of Abaltamant's enemies. They received 
their inſtructions from the Vizier's creatures. As 
ſoon as they ſhould obſerve the Prince falling 
aſleep, they were to begin talking of ſome curi- 
ous and entertaining incident of the palace, of 
which they were to receive previous information. 
If the King liſtens without commanding you to 
be ſilent,“ faid they to the children, © you may be 


ſure that you have amuſed him, and that he will 


love you the more for it.” Matters being thus 
concealed, the pages were left to their own 


addreſs, and the project was next day carried in- 


to execution, with great ſucceſs. 

The King, while ſeemingly afleep, learned from 
their converſation, that one of his old cunuchs, 
who was in love with a young flave, had 
been roguiſhly left by his miſtreſs, when the had 
promiſed to grant him the bliſs for which he 
ſighed, to ſpend the night in the arms of one of 
the oldeſt, women in the ſeraglio; and matters 
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having been ſo contrived that he was detected in 
this ſituation, he had ſuffered a good deal of ri- 
dicule upon the occaſion. The King found no- 
thing to diſpleaſe him in this adventure: irregu- 
larities were corrected by ridicule, which could 
not be diſagreeable to him. Next day, when he 
lay down, he expected to overhear ſomething ſimi- 
lar, but, as the pages had not received their leſ- 
ſon, nothing very intereſting paſſed among them, 
On the third day, the eldeſt of thoſe children 
meeting one of the Viziers, obſerved to him with 
ſimplicity, « We ſaid nothing yeſterday in the 
King's chamber, becauſe we had nothing to ſay : 
but, although afleep, we could obſerve that he 
was not indiſpoſed to hſten. Pray tell us ſome 
little ſtory, which we may repeat for his amuſe- 
ment. „Tell,“ ſaid he, “ that the old favourite 
has lcit her diamond, and the ſlave of Abdialla 
- has got it. Let your dialogue run thus: Your 
comrade mult aſk you if you can gueſs who has 
the diamond; and do you anſwer that it is cer- 
tainly Abdialla, for that he cries much more than 
any one elſe.” The page, pleaſed that he had 
ſomething to relate, thanked the Vizier; and 
next day the King was entertained with the ſtory. 
of the diamond. Abdialla was accuſed to him 
as the thief that ſame evening; but the Vizier 
had been previouſly informed of the circumſtance, 
in the morning, by a Jew, tro whom the jewel 
had been offered. Olenſa was not the leſs ſurprized 
for that, at the diſcernment of the children, and 
began now to place ſome confidence in their re- 
ports. 

The moment was now come. when the expe- 


dients that had been contrived for the ruin of 
Abal- 
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Abaltamant were to be carried into exccution,— 
The two Viziers ſent for the children, congratu- 

lated them on their ſucceſs in diverting his majeſ- 
ty, and aſſured them, that, ſince that time, he had 
trea ated them with unuſual kindneſs. “ Believe 
us,“ added they, “ you may become the richeſt 


and moſt powerti ul amongthe ſervantsof thepalace. 


Take this gold, in recompenſe for what you have 


already done. Conceal it carefully, however; for 


that ſtrange gloomy man, Abaltamant, will "Cuf- 
ter nobody to get rich. Were he to be liſtened 
to, it would be Ramazan all the year over in the 
palace. He would even blow out the lamps, on 
the feſtival days, to fave the oil. Has he ever 
careſſed you?“ Never,” replied the children, in- 
: genuoully. « Well,” replied the Viziers, „ we 
muſt remove him n the court, and ad him 


back to his farms and œconomy in the country. 


Let us make a little ſtory, which you' may repeat 


before the King, like the others; and if you ſuc- 
ceed, you ſhall have an hundred fuch parles as 


this.“ 


Sch a promiſe FOYER made a powerful ; im- 
preſſion upon the children. The Viziers took ad- 
vantage of it, and, to fix 1 in their memories the 
converſation which they were to hold, made them 
repeat it ſeveral times over. The imple pair, ſe- 
duced by the gold, returned to the palace, with 
a reſolution to make every attempt that might b. 
neceſſary to render them maſters of ſuch a Foy 
tune. 

Fate ſo ordered it, that Olenſa indulged more 
freely than uſual, when he retired to "his own 
apartment. His head was confuſed with th⸗ 


fumes of the liquor which he had drunk. He re 
YOL. III. cline 
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-clined upon the ſofa, and fell a-ſleep. But his 
flumbers were ſoon interrupted by the prattle of 
the two pages. He heard the name of Abalta- 
mant mentioned, and this made him attentive.— 
The chief of the eunuchs,” ſaid one of the chil- 
dren, has promiſed me a pretty gift, if I will be 
wiſe, and, in order to obtain it, I mean to be- 
come as wiſe as Abaltamant.” « Yes,” replied 
the other, « and when thou art as wiſe as he, thou 
halt ſhare with him the careſſes of the Queen.” 
«« Haſt thou ſeen them? very good that 
Have I feen them ?—When the King goes a- 
Hunting, I itand centinel near the cloſet door, 
and there I ſee them through the key-hole em- 
bracing very tenderly, and this has continued ever 
ſince their arrival from Cochin-china.” 
Olenſa's head, as was already mentioned, was 
at this time confuſed, by the conſequences of his 
intemperance. He was exceſſively fond of the 
ueen. The converſation of the boys rouſed his 
jealouſy ; and jealouſy ſoon roſe to a tranſport of 
madneſs. He could not ſuppoſe impoſture to 
lIurk within the lips of thoſe innocent children, 
and therefore truſted to their apparently ingenu- 
ous fimplicity. He made as if he were awaking, 
aroſe from the ſofa, went into the apartment 
where he uſed to give private audience, and or- 
dered Abaltamant to be immediately called into 
his preſence. The favourite haſtened to the King, 
and proſtrated himſelf, as uſual, at his majeſty's 
feet, in token of reſpect and obedience. The ſo- 

vereign ſcarcely gave him time to riſe, before he 
ſaid, . Abaltamant, what puniſhment does a man 
deſerve who corrupts his neighbour's wife?“ — 
6 The law,” replied the miniſter, .«« decrees that 

| | every 
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every man ſhould be treated according as he has 
treated others.” „It mult be yet more diſtinctly 


explained,” replied Olenſa; “ and what does the 


audacious wretch deſerve who violates the honour 
of his Prince, in the perſon of his Queen?“ 
« Death,” replied Abaltamant, „ and that ſo 
ſpeedily inflicted as to leave no interval between 
the crime and the puniſhment.” „ Ungrateful 
monſter,” cried the King, © thou haſt pronounced 
thy own ſentence.” S0 ſaying, he plunged his 
ſcymitar in his heart, and ordered his body to be 
thrown into a pit, where criminals. were uſually 


buried. 


The pages, in their terror at ſeeing the monarch 
ſtart from his ſofa, had fled from his preſence, 
and left behind the purſe with the ten pieces of 
gold, which they had received from the Viziers.- 


Olenſa, after ſatiating his vengeance, returned 
to his chamber. The firſt objects that met his 
eye were the purſe, and the gold which it con- 
tained. He called a ſlave, and aſked him whence 
the money came. The ſlave replied, that he had 
ſeen the purſe hanging from the girdle of one of 
the pages, and had ſuppoſed it to be a preſent 
from his majeſty.” « gave the children no gold,” 
replied Olenfa.. „Let them appear inſtantly be- 
zore me.” | | 

They. came trembling, and in confuſion.— 


© Who gave you that gold?“ aſked the King, in 


a rage. This queſtion, and {till more, the tone 


of voice in which it was uttered, ſo terrified the 


poor boys, that they melted into tears, named the 


Viziers, and foon avowed the whole intrigue, of 
which they had been made the inſtruments, men- 


tioning, at the ſame time, the recompenſe which 
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had been promiſed them. They had never ſup- 
poſed that the King would ſo ſpeedily put Abal- 
tamant to death, and now regarded the Viziers 
as baſe men, by whom they had been deceived, 


And betrayed into guilt. 


&« Alas!” cried the Prince, tortured with re- 
morſe, « Abaltamant had good reaſon for his 
anxiety to remain at a diſtance from my court,— - 
1 promiſed that no informer ſhould ever injure 
him with me. He truſted my promiſe. I thought 
that I was ſtrictly obſerving it, when I ſhut my 
ears againſt the inſinuations of his rivals. I hey 


have contrived to deceive me, by means of two 


children. In an inſtant have I become perjured, 


ungrateful, a murderer. O Abaltamant | why 


can I not do thee juſtice upon myſelf | But I ſhall 
at leaſt ſoothe the remorſe which my conſcience: 
feels, by avenging thee on thine enemies.” 

With this, Olenſa cauſed the guilty Viziers to 
be immediately brought before him. „ Baſe be- 
trayers, traitors, impoſtors! Did you flatter your- 
ſelves that Heaven would leave your dark crime- 


unpuniſhed, or that the innocent ſhould fall un- 


4evenged. He who digs a pit for his neighbour 
deſerves to fall therein himiclf.* Abaltamant ab- 
horred your extortions. He is now delivered from 
the troubles of this life, and repoſes in happineſs 
in the arms of the holy Prophet, while endleſs pu- 
niſhment is about to fall upon you. Your ſouls, 
now to be {cparated from: your bodies, will be 
plunged into the fiery gulph, where they will be 
for ever tormented, without being deſtroyed.” In- 
ſtantly he ordered the Vizic rs to be behe: ded, and 


their bodies to be devoured by wild beaſts. Abal- 


tamant was buried 1 in a mauſoleum built fox him. 
The 
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The King and Queen went frequently to perform 


their prayers, and weep together, upon the mar- = 
ble monument. Olenſa could never forgive him- 1 

— ſelf for the murder which too much precipitation 1 
had occaſioned him to commit. | Wu 

« You ſee here, Sire,” continued Aladdin, « how | {i 


a fe moments of forgetfulnefſs of himſelf embitter- = 


ed the remaining days of a ſovereign, who was, 1 
in all other reſpects, worthy of the affection of his 9 
people. You ſee here how dangerous corrupt } | 
miniſters are. It is not perſonal danger that alarms. 1 
me. Dead or alive, my innocence places me un- iN 
der. the protection of the Almighty. But what i 
tears of regret muſt it one day coft your majeſty, . q 
if you now put me to death. Providence will - 1 
hereafter reveal to you the baſe treachery of my 4 . 
enemies. Heaven grant that your majeſty may ik 
never be tortured with ſuch remorſe.” cr 

Bohetzad, ſtill more ſenſibly moved and affeCt- 9 If 
ed by the relation which he had heard, and by the i 
reflections intermixed with it, could not reſolye 4 it 


to carry into execution the ſentence which he had 
fo often pronounced, but made the criminab 
to be again conducted back to prifon. At this 
inſtance of clemency, which his miniſters blamed 
as weakneſs, thoſe enemies of Aladdin again aſ— 
ſembled, and concerted a laſt attack upon the 
monarch's partiality in his favour. They knew: 
that if Aladdin ſhould once eſcape, they mult ſoon : 
be brought to ſuffer for their crimes againſt the 
ſtate, and their machinations againſt him. They 
demanded audience of the Queen, and, being ad- 
mitted, one of them faid : “ Madam, the King 
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has offended you both, with a degree of A 
weakneſs, defers his puniſhment. The people 
aſcribe this lenity to your interference, and in- 
indulge in conjectures highly injurious to your 
majeſty's honour. Aladdin is guilty,” ſay 
they, „ but he will not be ne, for the 
Queen protects him.“ 

The Queen, thus perſuaded that her 8 | 
Was injured by thoſe repeated delays, broke out 
in complaints to the King. His majeſty, overcome 
by her earneſt ſolicitations, reſolved to put an 
end to his indeciſion, and puniſh the criminal.— 
He repaired to the divan, and, with a ftern-air, 
ordered Aladdin-to be brought berore Jum, 

'The Viziers, remarking the apparent coolneſs 
and reſerve of the monarch, pleaſed themſelves 
with the ſucceſs of their application to the Queen. 
The priſoner no ſooner appeared than they broke 
out all at once in the moſt ontrageous invectives 
againſt him. Wretch,” ſaid they, © the earth 
thirſts for thy blood; worms are waiting to de- 
vour thy body.” By this they expected to heighten 
the paſſion of the Sovereign, ſo that the emo- 
tions of his mind might unfit him for reffection. 
Aladdin, unmoved, and diſdaining to make them 
a direct reply, thus ſpoke : 

&« Tt is not neceſſary to be in a paſſion, in or- 
der to bear witneſs againſt à criminal. If he is 
convicted, juſtice condemns him. But the judge, 
while he ſtates his crime, and pronounces his ſen- 
tence, is to treat him with that tenderneſs which 
is due to one of God's creatures, fallen into fo 
unhappy a fituation. - Here I ſee only fury and 
envious rage. I fee men thirſting for blood, and 
careleſs of founding * on the 'baſis of 

| e zu. ty. 


ARABIAN TALES. © 1391 


equity. All the injurious imputations thrown out 
againſt me are vain. An inviſible hand ſmooths 
my brow with the ſerenity of innocence. An in- 
ward feeling tells me, that as I have ever hved 


free from guilt, Iſhall not now be confounded with 


the guilty. Fvil to him whoſe conſcience bears 
a different teſtimony. For fuch a one, it muſt be 


vain to attempt to eſcape the threatened puniſh- 
ment, as is ſtrikingly proved by the ſtory of Sul- 


tan Hebraim, and his ſon. 


Bohetzad, aſtoniſhed at the firmneſs of -—_ 


din,Fand at the rage of his miniſters, heſitated 


again, upon viewing the objects before him, re- 
folved to hear the adventures of Hebraim, and. 


gave the Comptroller permiſſion to relate them. 


Story of Sultan Hebriam, and his Sen. 


Sultan Hebraim, born to the inheritance of 
vaſt dominions, had farther enlarged hig 
territories by. the ſucceſs of- his arms. But the 
want of an heir diſtreſſed him amidſt his 
glory. In vain had he filled his ſeraglio with 
the molt beautiful female flaves. He had ſatisfi- 
ed his defires, but not accompliſhed his hopes. 
At laſt one of thoſe ladies found herſelf preg- 
nant. Hebraim, overjoyed at the unexpected 
news, loaded the favourite with preſents, order- 
ed prayers ſuitable to the occaſion to be perform- 
ed in all the moſques, and cauſed the * moſt 
ſkilful aſtrologers to be conſulted about the fate 
of the prince, whom he expected to be ſoon 


born. The period of her pregnancy was at length 


completed, and the bore a ſon, whoſe birth was 
celebrat- 
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celebrated by public rejoicings, and feſtivals, 
which continued for forty days, to announce to 
; the people the high ſatisfaction which their 
| fovereign felt upon the occaſion. Lhe aſtrolo- 
4 gers, on the other hand, who had now nearly 
| finiſhed their calculations, were perplexed and 
| diſtreſſed to think how they ſhould give an ac- 
L count of their obſervations to the Sultan. They 
| could not deny that the ſtar which preſided 
| over the birth of his ſon was certainly malig- 
5 nant. The orbit of that planet appeared dark, 
A and diſcoloured with blood, and ſeemed to fore- 
| bode diſaſters ſuch as could fcarcely be avoided - 
or withſtood. They unanimoully agreed that 
the child, before he were ſeven years of age, 
would be in danger of being devoured by a lion; 
and that, if he thould eſcape the fury of that 
animal, his hand muſt afterwards become fatal 
to the author of his days ; nor could he poflibly 
eſcape thoſe diſaſters by which he was threatened. 
otherwiſe than by becoming, through the advan- 
tages of education, an enlightened, wiſe, and 
virtuous prince. 

Such diſcouraging predictions ſoon diſpelled the 
beams of joy. Even the days of the public feſti- 
vity were to Hebraim days of ſorrow and of tears. 
However, as hope never forſakes even the un- 
fortunate, he flattered himſelf with the fond 
hope, that, by human precautions, the decrees of 
fate, reſpecting his ſon, might be fruſtrated. It 
appeared to be not impoſſible to preſerve him 
from any danger by a hon, till he ſhould be ſeven 
years of age; and he imagined that if the youth 
could be ſaved from the firſt misfortune, he might 

aiterwards watch fo carefully over his education 


as 
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as to inſpire him with the love of virtue, and to 
inſtill into his mind ſentiments of wiſdom, which 
might finally give the lie to the horoſcope which 
the aſtrologers had drawn. 

After making theſe reflections, the Sultan 
cauſed a retired abode to be formed upon the 
ſummit of a-mountain, where he hoped to ſecure 
his ſon from being aſſaulted by any lion for the 


firſt ſeven years of his life. A multitude of 


workmen were employed to make an excavation 
in the rock, which was to be an hundred feet 
deep, five hundred feet long, and thirty feet 
broad. Materials were carried down into it, for 
building  commodious apartments. A ſpring 
of water was found within it : for this they torm- 
ed a channel, as well as for the rain water, that 
might be collected in that cavern. Earth was 
carried down into it, and different herds planted, 
which ſoon came to thrive proſperoully. 

After this little palace was properly repaired 


and furniſhed, the prince and his nurſe were let 


down into it, by means of a pulley, with the 
neceſſary proviſions to maintain them for a month. 
At the end of each moon, Hebraim went care- 
fully to viſit his ſon: the nurſe put the child in- 
to a baſket of ruſhes, which was raiſed to the 
mouth of the ſubterraneous dwelling z and while 
the Sultan indulged the tender emotions of 
nature, and careſſed his child, a numerous guard 
kept ſavage animals at a diſtance, by a loud noiſe 


of the moſt ſonorous muſical mitruments. A 


new ſupply of proviſions was then put into the baſ- 

ket, and the child was ain let down into his ſub- 

terrancous abode. The young prince grew and 

thrived in this (olitary retreat, which a 8 
| | rapi 
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rapid vegetation had by this time adorned with 
trees and plants of all forts. The fatal term fixed 
by the aſtrologers was nearly elapſed. Only 
twenty days were wanting to complete the ſeven 
years, when a party of hunters, who knew noth- 
ing of this recets, happened to purſue a huge lion, 
which they had already wounded, to the ſummit 
of the mountain. The furious animal, terrified 
by their cries, and goaded on by the arrows which 
they poured upon his ſides, found himſelf at the 
edge of the excavation, and, in the blindneſs of 
terror and deſpair, threw himſelf into it. He 
happened to alight upon a tree, which, bending 
under his weight, thus broke the force of the fall; 
otherwiſe he muſt have been daſhed to pieces at. 
the bottom of the cavern... 

The affrighted nurſe ſought to conceal herſelf... 
The ſavage animal found the child, and wounded: 
it grievouſly on the ſhoulder. . His cries brought 
back the nurſe ; who now forgot her own danger, 
and ran to relieve her nurſing. The lion turn- 
ing; threw himſelf upon her, and tore her in pieces. 
He was proceeding to devour her, when the hun- 
ters coming ſuddenly, up to the brink of the pre- 
cipice, poured a ſhower of arrows down aan 
the voracious animal. 

His body was covered with wounds, and all. 
over blood. Soon after, they puſhed a huge ftone 
down upon his head, which cruſhed him to pieces 
upon the ſpot. "Thoſe hunters were curious, 
after this exploit, to know ſomething more of the 
child whoſe cries were re-echoed through that 
gloomy abode, and eagerly. deſcended. Great- 
was their aſtoniſhment to find there a handiome 
boy, OT dreſſed, but beſmeared with blood, 

which... 
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which had flowed from his wound, and lying 
beſide a woman who was already dead. Their firſt 
care was to lend aſſiſtance to the innocent crea- 
ture, which {till breathed : they wathed his wound, 
and wrapped it up with medicinal herbs. When 
the child was quieted they buried the nurſe, and 
proceeded to examine farther that ſtrange receſs. 
The furniture of that little houſe appeared to be 
very rich; and they found in it a quantity of 
good proviſions,” which they regarded as an im- 
mediate gift from the hand of Heaven. They 
| ſeized all as by right of conqueſt, and then 
ſought how to get out of the gloomy cavern 
every thing of value that it contained. 

The ruſh-baſket ſerved firſt to raiſe up the child, 
and afterwards all the effects, furniture, and pro- 
viſions, by means of the pully that was fixed 
above. When all was removed, it was ſhared 
among the party; and their chief took the child, 
in whoſe welfare he felt himſelf ſtrongly intereſt- 
ed, and carried him with him to his-own houſe. 

Sultan Hebraim's only ſon had fallen into good 
hands. His guardian was a man of rank and for- 

tune, who had no other defect in his character 
ſave an extravagant paſſion for hunting. He was 
cCharmed with the beauty and mild temper of his 

young pupil, and took great pains to effect his 
recovery. When he ſaw him able to anſwer his 
queſtions, he ſought to learn from him who he 
was, and by what chance he had come to occupy 
ſo ſingular a dwelling. | 

« know not,” replied the child. I lived 
-with the woman whom -you found dead, and was 
ſupplied by her with all neceffaries. From time 
to time, a man, who was greater than you are, 

| Came 
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came to the ſummit of the hill, immediately above 


where you found me. I was put into a baſket, 
and raiſed up to him. He careſſed me with great 
fondneſs, calling me his dear child. I called the 
woman nurſe, and ſhe likewiſe called me her dear 
child. I know nothing more.“ 

From this ſimple narrative, it could only be i in- 


ferred, that the child owed his birth to parents of 


a diſtinguiſhed rank, and that ſome extraordinar 
reaſon which he could not explain had forced them 
to conceal his exiſtence, by means ſtill more ex- 
traordinary. ExpeCting that time might one day 
clear up this myſtery, the kind protec Gor of 4 
quir, in the mean time, took all due care of his 
education, and had him inſtructed in the ſciences, 
and practiſed in all the exerciſes the moſt ſuit- 
able for a perſon of high birtn. 

'The young pupil's progreſs correſponded to his 
friend's hopes. He excelled particularly in horſe- 
manſhip, managed a horſe with dexterity and ad- 
dreſs, could make a good uſe, of all forts of arms, 
and was accompliſhed with all that knowledge, in 
general, which completes the charaCter of the 
hunter and the warrior. 

As they were one day engaged together i in PUT = 


ſuit of ſome tygers, they fell ſuddenly among rob- 


bers. Abaquir (this was the young man's name) 
and his maſter performed prodigies of valour, but 


were overpowered by numbers. The elder of 
the two hunters loſt his life. Abaguir himſelf re- 


ceived ſeveral ſlight wounds; and, rather in conſe- 
quence of the fatigue which he had undergone, than 


of his wounds, ſunk down, fainting, and lay as if 
dead. The robbers ſoon retired, and he revived. 


Ning naturally brave, he attempted, in his help- 
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leis condition; to travel through the deſarts, till he 
might find ſome human habitation. A boar-ſpear, 


which had been forgotten on the field of battle, 
was the only weapon he now had to defend him- 


ſelf with. 


After walking 3 for a ſew hours, he ob- 
ſerved a man before him in the dreſs of a derviſe. 
He made up to him, accoſted, and ſaluted him. 
The derviſe began the converſation.“ My hand- 
ſome young man, ſaid he, “ you are naked and 
wounded. Who has reduced you to this condi- 


tion of diſtreſs.” Abaquir, without heſitation, re- 


lated his adventure to one whom he took for a hol 

perſonage, and aſked him for food and cloathing. 
« It behoves us,” replied the derviſe, « to be 
ready to ſtrip ourſelves, in order to clothe a bro- 
ther, and to ſhare our meat with him, however 
ſcanty.” So ſaying, he covered the young man 
with a part of his gown, made. him fit down, and 


took out from a ſort of wallet ſome dates, and a 


little bread that had been baked with camels milk, 
producing, at the ſame time, a goat's ſkin, which 
contained five or fix pints of water. Here,“ 
ſaid he, „ is ſuch a meal as a penitent like me 


uſually makes. I carry this about with me, to 


ſupply the more preſſing neceſlities of myſelf and 
of others; but come to my grotto, you may there 
take your reſt, and ſhall find better fare.” 
Abaquir, before he would eat, gave thanks to the 
holy Prophet for ſo ſeaſonable a relief. The der- 


viſe then prevailed with him to accompany him to 


his grotto, which was at no great diſtance. _ 
Abaquir was there entertained with every mark 


of beneficent charity. His wounds were waſhed 


and drefled, and more nouriſhing food was ſet be- 
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fore him. In this ſolitary abode, the tables and 
ſeats conſiſted, indeed, only of ſtones, inartificially. 
built together, and the beds were only layers of 
moſs; but even this was a great deal to Abaquir, 
who had been reduced to abſolute want of ever 
thing. The kind attentions of his hoſt, too, made 


amends for the incommodiouſneſs of the dwelling. 


The young man thus naturally conceived a very 
high idea of the profeſſion of a derviſe, which 
could inſpire ſuch humane ſentiments. 

« My dear child,” ſaid the derviſe to him af. 
fectionately, « you are not to place all theſe cares 


» which I take to ferve you to the account of reli- 


gion, your own appearance and manners intereſt 
me in your behalf, and, if you mean to leave me, 
wait at leaſt till your wounds are perfectly cured 


for you will find the way out of the deſart ex- 


tremely difficult.“ 
The young man expreſſed himſelf highly | grate- 


ful for theſe proofs of kindneſs. They ſeemed 


to him nowiſe extraordinary, Having been ac- 


cuſtomed to the tender careſſes of his nurſe, 


of his father, and of the generous benefac- 


tor who had directed his education, thoſe of the 


pretended derviſe now appeared natural and 
affectionate. By degrees, the derviſe became 


_ acquainted with the whole of Abaquir's adven- 


tures, and ſeemed to become more and more in- 


tereſted in his fortune. 


Either I am greatly deceived, child,” ſaid the 
recluſe, „ or you are reſerved for an higher deſ- 


tiny. I devote myſelf to your ſervice, and am 


ready to be your guide in a path which promiſes 
to be ſo fortunate. I will conduct you back to 
that father who ſo fondly laviſhed his careſſes up- 

on 
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on you.” „ Ah!] if that be poſlible,” replied A- 
baquir, © conduct me to him inſtantly.” « In 
your preſent condition do you mean? By no 
means, child. You are unacquainted with the 
character of mankind. Among the great, nature 
never ſpeaks in behalf of a ſtranger, cloathed no 
better than in a derviſe's old gown. Before you 
could gain a hearing, you would be treated as an 
impoſtor. Lou would find numbers intereſted 
to bar you from all acceſs to your father. But 
you are now with a man who has a regard for ou, 
and I do not want for reſources. A diſguſt for the 
riches and vamities of the world Has driven me to 
this retirement: but+o=morrow, if I pleaſe, I can 
poſieſs-xrore than would ſatiate the ambition of 
the richeſt potentates on earth. I can ſhew you 
a part of my wealth. The earth reveals to me its 
treaſures, and I can force it to yield them up.— 
Not far hence is a very large hoard, I will carry 
you thither. You ſhall bring away as much as 
may be neceſſary to fit you for making a ſuitable 
appearance at your father's court. Before you 
muſt march an hundred camels, loaded with the 
richeſt ſtuffs which the eaſt can produce, and con- 
ducted each by a flave. You muſt be ſurround- 
ed with a guard, to make you reſpected wherever 
you appear.” 

Abaquir, at hearing theſe ſuggeſtions, was 
ſtruck with aſtoniſhment. He could not reconcile _ 
the poſſibility of the accompliſhment of ſuch mag- 
nificent promiſes with the things which he ſaw 
about him,—the coarſe gown which he wore, and 
the fimple and incommodious furniture of his en- 
tertainer. The other, after leaving him a few mo- 
ments to his own reflections, thus proceeded :: 
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e Oh! child, let not appearances deceive you! 
The older you grow, the more will you learn to 
diſtruſt theſe. I am by inclination a derviſe; but 
a different character is concealed under the der- 
viſe's gown. I have taken you into my friend- 
thip, and will ſpeedily accompliſh your happineſs. 
The articles of dreſs which I wear are not all of 
fo little value as thoſe you ſee. Here is one or- 
nament that none but brave and powerful men 
can put on.” At the ſame time, the falſe derviſe 
drew aſide his caſſock, and ſhewed a girdle of 
red, yellow, and green filk. « Have courage, 
young man,” added he, “ to-morrow will I ſhew 
you great things; your own fortune ſhall be our 
firſt concern. Even without our being obliged to 
run ſo much about, 1 can find the ſubterraneous 
abode in which you were brought up; I know 
the architect who formed it, and, within a month 
after making all things ready, we ſhall ſet out for 
your father's court, with a train which will com- 
mand general attention and reſpect.” | 

A: the diſcovery of ſo unexpected a thing as 
the girdle, Abaquir's aſtoniſhment had been raifed 
to a ſtill higher pitch than before. He could not 
now refuſe truſting the promiſes, and accepting 
the offers of his new protector. « At leaſt,“ 
added that extraordinary man, © when you are 
received by your father, whatever be the pain 
which our ſeparation may coſt you, I mult here 
ſtipulate that you ſuffer me to return to my ſoli- 
tary retreat.“ „ Certainly,” rephed Abaquir, 
c but you will not hinder me from attending y vou 
back hither.” 

Next morning the derviſe made the young man 
take proviſions in a baſket for breakfaſt, 8 
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a coil of ropes, and they proceeded together to 
the foot of a lofty and precipitous hill. There 
Abaquir's companion began to encourage him: 
« You muſt undergo a little fatigue,” ſaid he, 
«© but reflect that you are yourleif to reap the 
fruits, and be of good courage. Be not ſurpriſed 
at what you ſhall ſee. An invaluable treaſure 1s 
ftored up within the bowels of this mountain. 
Such wealth is given to magicians like me, but 
we ſcorn to ufe it for ourfelves. Waſte not your 
time in taking up the gold, of which you will ſee 
great abundance : bring away only the Precious 
ſtones. Theſe will molt ſpeedily enrich you.” 
The derviſe now laid aſide his gown, and ap- 
peared as a magician. His checkered veſt cover- 
ed his breaſt and loins, and its ſkirts hung down 
upon his legs. From a purſe, which hung b 
his ſide, he took out an inſtrument for ſtriking 
fre, lighted a lamp, fed the flame with perfumes, 
and, from a bock ſpread upon his breaſt, pronoun- 
ced a magic formula, in a ſtrong tone of voice. 
He had ſcarcely finiſhed, when the earth ſhook 
under his feet, and, opening before him, ſhewed 
a ſquare block of marble, four feet deep in the 
ground; upon which the magician immediately 
poured out perfumes. When he ſuppoſed the air 
to be ſufficiently purified, he bound a cord round 
Abaquir's waiſt, gave him a light in his hand, and 
{ent him down into the aperture, in ave of the 
promiſed treaſure. 

As Abaquir deſcended, his eyes were dazzled 
with the luſtre of the riches which he ſaw around 
him; but, faithful to the inſtructions of the ma- 
gician, he took up only the precious ſtones, and. 


with. thelc filled the baſket, which his guide held, 
1. | kupended 
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| fuſpended by a cord from above. When it was 


Full, the magician drew it up: Inſtantly a tre- 
menduous noiſe was heard. The earth cloſed, 
and young Abaquir found himſelf buried in its 
bowels, without hopes of ever again ſeeing the 


light of day. 


Thus treacherouſly abuſed. by the magician, had 
it not been for the native energy of his mind, he 


muſt have abandoned himſeit to deſpair. Put, 


after ſhedding ſome tears, he began to reflect on 
the incidents of his paſt life. Providence had 
ſaved him in infancy from the jaws of a lion: 
the ſame divine protection had again preſerved 
him from falling by the hands of robbers. „ The 
arm, faid he, „ which has hitherto defended me 
will not now forſake me, ſince I am innocent, 0 0 
betrayed !?“ In, this pious confidence, he proſtrated 
himſelf before that Being to whom the ſtrength of 
hills belongs, and in whoſe hands are the depths 
of the earth. | 
'The. lamp {till continued to burn, and with it 
he proceeded to examine the immenſe cavern in 
which he was imprifoned. He thought he ſaw a 
phllagc communieating with one quarter of it, and 
advanced that way with his light. But a ſtrong 
current of air entering by it, ſoon extinguiſhed 
the lamp, and left him in darkneſs. This accident 
encouraged, inſtead of. diminiſhing his hopes. 
The ſtrength of the blaſt was a proof that the paſ- 
ſage communicated with the open atmoſphere. He 
entered it with difficulty, and almott in a creep= 
ing paſture. As he proceeded, he heard a hoftow 
noiſe, the murmurs of which ſeemed to promiſe 
ſomething ſingular. He ſoon found that he had 
dipped his hands and knees in a ſpring of freſh. 
Water, 


w—_ 
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water. He raiſed his head, and, ſeeing that he 


had here room to ret himſelf, fat down upon a. 


ſtone, while he continued to hear ſeveral different 
ſprings murmur around him. He took up 1 
of the freſh water in the hollow of his hand: 

Was delicious; his ſtrength revived, and he wan 
advanced. The ſmall rivulets ſoon united in one 


channel. He was obliged to enter the ſtream, _ 


and ſoon found it deepen ſo much that he was 
obliged to ſwim. At laſt a faint glimmering of 
light began to break in upon him. The dimen- 
ſions of the cavern were enlarged, and the light 
became gradually more diſtinct. The hopes 
which theſe appearances afforded, reſtored the 
ſwimmer's ſtrength. He advanced a ſhort way 
farther, and found himſelf under the open con- 
cave of Heaven, juſt as the ſun was retiring be- 
fore the ſhades of night. 


Abaquir's ſtrength was now exhauſted ; but he 


could heretake the reit he needed with lefs anxiety. 
He lay down upon the earth, and, fatigued as he 
was, ſoon fell aſleep. He had no clothes to put off. 
'The rubbing againſt the ſtones in his way out of 
the cavern, had torn away great part of the clothes 
which he had received from the magician, and had 
reduced what remained to tatters. 

'The renewed ſong of the birds now announced 
the return of morn. The firſt rays of the ſun 
awakened Abaquir. The young Prince, as he 


opened his eyes, began to reflect on the dangers 


which he had eſcaped. He recalled to mind even 


the ſlighteſt circumſtances. He had a ſort of faint 
| recollection of having ſeen, in the dreadful priſon 


from which he had eſcaped, the carcaſes of vari- 
ous former victims of the avarice of the accurſed: 
| 2 
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magician. His ſoul was filled with horror at the 
thought, and his heart overflowed with gratitude 
for that goodneſs of the Almighty, which had mi- 
raculouſly delivered him from the jaws of death 
his eyes ſwimmed in tears as he raiſed them up to 
Heaven, and his lips ſung the praiſes of God and 
his Prophet. 1 5 

Theſe duties diſcharged, he ſought to gratify 
his hunger by ſome nouriſhment. On the banks 
of the ſmall lake on which he was now placed, he 
Found ſome reeds, the ſtalks of which he ſucked, 
and chewed the roots. Thus were his firſt and 
moſt preſſing neceſſities ſupplied. By care and 
patience he ſoon recovered his ſtrength and cou- 
rage. 'Then taking up the tattered remains of his 


clothes, which he had left to dry in the ſun, he 
faſtened them about with a girdle, made from the 


leaves of the reeds. He happened to find a ſtaff, 
which ſerved both to defend and to ſupport him, 
as he walked 3 and thus proceeding onward, he 
reached, although not without enduring great fa- 
tigue, a ſmall plain at a conſiderable diſtance from 
the lake. From this plain, a city appeared in 


view, and thither he continued his journey. 


No ſooner was he obſerved by the inhabitants. 
than one of them ran out to meet him, and diſco- 
vered the greateſt eagerneſs to lend him that aſ- 
ſiſtance of which his exterior appearance ſeemed 
to beſpeak. him ſo much in want. He carried 
him into his own houfe, where the youth was 
kindly received, the recital of his adventures heard 
with a degree of intereſt, and his misfortunes. 
fincerely compaſſionated. Here let us leave the 
young Prince for a few moments, and return to 
Sultan Hebraim his father, who, by the accom- 
WD Fe: pliſhment 


ARABIAN TALES. 153 


pliſhment of the fatal prediction, was reduced to 
much greater diſtreſs than that which Abaquir 
ſuffered. | | | 
Another day after that on which the lion was 
deſtroyed, would have concluded the period mark- 
ed out by the aſtrologers. The Sultan, therefore, 
expeCting to reap the fruits of his prudent care, 
repaired to the ſummit of the mountain, and, pre- 
ſenting himſelf at the brink of the aperture, gave 
notice of his arrival by the ordinary ſignal. No 
perſon anſwered. Hebraim, alarmed, made ſome 
of his officers to deſcend into the cavern. After 
a fruitleſs ſearch, they could find nothing but the 
paw of a lion. The father, no longer doubtful 
of the death of his ſon, returned in great diſtreſs 
to the palace, and ſent ſor the ſame. aſtrologers - 
whom he had before conſulted. «© Unfortunate 
mortal that I am,” ſaid he, « your fatal predic- 
tion is accompliſhed ; my ſon has been devoured 
before the expiration of the ſeven years. I have 
juſt now been to fetch him from the receſs, in 
which I imagined 1 had placed him in ſecurity, 
but nothing was to be ſeen fave the paw of an 
enormous lion.“ © Invincible Sultan,“ replied the 
aſtrologers, “ ſince the event forces you to ac- 
knowledge the truth of our horoſcope, we muſt 
congratulate your majeſty on your eſcape from 
certain death, which you would infallibly have 
ſuffered from the hand of him whom you now 
deplore. Your fon has died, without having the 
guilt of parricide upon his head, and you are pre- 
ſerved.” This reflection brought ſome confſola- 
tion to the Sultan's ſorrow, and it was at length 
effaced by time. 5 
e Mean 
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Mean while, Abaquir, of whom we muſt not 
loſe fight, became weary of the inactive life which 


he led in the ſmall city in which he had been fo 


hoſpitably received. His hoſt had a numerous fa- 
mily, and his means were ſcanty enough even for 


their ſupport. The young Prince, unwilling- to 


be chargeable to him, went often out a hunting 
through the country. He had one day ſlain a 
doe, and was preparing to carry her home -on his 
ſhoulders, when he ſaw himſelf ſuddenly ſur- 
rounded by a number of men on horſeback, whom 
he quickly found to be a troop of robbers. «© Com- 
rades,” ſaid the captain of the gang, “ you pur- 
fue your game on foot, and have no weapon but 
a bow to kill them with. In theſe defarts, how- 
ever, there are many tygers and lions, and you 
may one day or another meet with your maſter. 
Come with us, and we will inſtantly mount you 


upon an excellent horſe.” 


Abaquir, in his fondneſs for the-chace, looked 
upon this as a favourable opportunity offered to 
enable him to purſue the bent of his inclination, 
and to compenſate his kind entertainers for their 
hoſpitality. He accordingly told the captain of 
the robbers that he ſhould accept the offer which 
they made, and was proud of the honour of bein 
received among them. "The other, ſuppoſing from 
his anſwer that he had not rightly comprehended 
the meaning of the propoſal, replied : * Since you 
are willing to join us, we mult confirm our union 


by breakfaſting together.” Upon this, the reſt of 


the troop alighted from their horſes, opened their 
knapfacks, and began all to ſatisfy the demands of 
apperite, without further preamble. „ Since you 
are now become one of us,” {aid the captain, “ it 
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is fit that you ſhould be made neat with the 


laws by which we are governed; we love and aſ- 
fiſt one another as brethren. The booty that we 


take is equally ſhared among us, and we ſwear 


mutual fidelity, which binds us to fight and die for 
one another.“ „ have lived before among hunt- 
ers,” replied Abaquir. I was fond of this way 


of life, and ſhall hereafter tell you how that al- 


though hunters were not the authors of my exiſt- 
ence, yet to perſons of this character am I indebt- 
ed for the preſervation of my life. Your laws ap- 
pear to me highly equitable.” “ Since it is fo,” 
ſaid the captain of the robbers, « it only remains 
to acquaint you with the mode of ſubordination 
which prevails among us. I am, indeed, onl 

your equal; but all here have agreed to honour 
me as your captain, and as it is neceſſary that I 
ſhould be feared and reſpected, I puniſn with the 
utmoſt ſeverity whoever preſumes to diſobey. As 
you are united in a band,” ſaid Abaquir, “ ſub- 
ordination mult be kept up.” « Swear then upon 
the Koran, and by the name of the Prophet,” re- 
plied the robber, «+ to ſubmit to all our laws, 
without exception.” Abaquir, when he heard 
them ſpeak of the holy book, ſuppoſed that he 
had fallen among ſaints. He therefore took the 
Koran without heſitation, put it three times to 
his heart, his head, and his lips, and upon it pro- 
miſed to obey whatever ſhould be required of him, 
He thus unknowingly inrolled himſelf among the 


. moſt deſperate ruffians in the deſart. His new 


comrades all embraced him with joy. He was 
dreſſed in a new robe, mounted on a fine horſe, 
and armed with a ſ{abre, a bow, and a lance.— 
AR was happy; nor did he become ak 
tl 
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fill next 1 07 that he had formed thoſe engage · 
ments with imprudent raſhneſs. _ 

The robbers then ſpread through the deſart, 
robbing and plundering all caravans, and ſingle 
travellers. - The ſucceſs of their enterpriſes daily 
augmented their numbers. Their ravages proved 
at length ſo deſtructive to thoſe countries, that the 
king of the land, who happened to be no other 
than Sultan Hebraim, came againſt them with a 
military force. They were ſurrounded on all 
ſides. + Abaquir happening to be at the head of 
the band, the Sultan's purſuit was particularly di- 
reed againſt him. The young man, bravely de- 
fending himſelf againſt the danger, wounded his 
adyerſary with an arrow, while, on the other hand, 
that Prince's followers made themſelves maſters of | 
him and of the reſt of the robbers. Thoſe who 
fell not in the engagement were carried away pri- 
ſoners, and the deſart was thus at lengthꝭ cleared 
of that wandering band, who had ſo e been 
the terror of the country. 

The Sultan was, however, ſeverely ted: 
Upon his return to his capital, and after ſome 
remedies had been applied to his wounds, he ſent 
for the aſtrologers : © Impoſtors,” ſaid he, * did 

ou forewarn me that I was co die by the hand-of 
a robber ? You threatened me with death from 
no hand but that of my own ſon.” „ Sultan,” 
replied they, © what we predicted is now unhap- 
pily verified. Let your Highneſs only- examine 
the criminal, and, before you condemn us, in- 
form yourſelf by what hand the fatal arrow was 
launched.“ | 

Hebraim made all the priſoners to be brought 


before him, and promited them life and liberty if 
they 
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they would tell by whom he had been wounded. 
« It was by me,” ſaid Abaquir, boldly. « I have 
had the misfortune to attack the life of my ſove- 
reign, without knowing him, and I deſerve 
death.“ „ Courage, young man,” ſaid the aſto- 


niſhed Sultan, „only tell me who you are, and 
who 1s your father ?” In reply to this queſtion, 


Abaquir told every circumſtance that he knew 


concerning himſelf down to the time when the 
lion wounded him, and devoured his nurſe. The 
narrative was interrupted by the diſcernible alter- 


ation which it produced on the Sultan's counte- 


nance. But ſoon recovering in ſome degree from 


the effects of his firſt emotion, Hebraim earneſt= 


ly begged him to proceed with the recital of his 
adventures. The young Prince went on, and 


ended with deſcribing the terror with which he 


had been affected, at finding himſelf engaged in 


fight againſt the Sultan. « Stay !“? ſaid Hebraim, 
while tears filled his eyes. «© Come hither z ſhew 
me the ſcar made by the bite of the lion.” Aba- 
quir obeyed. „ O truth, truth,” cried the Sul- 


tan, examining the ſcar. © Conte” to my arms, 
my dear fon ; I have at leaſt the comfort of re- 


covering you before I go down to the grave. A- 


{trologers,”” ſaid he, then turning towards them, 
5 8 8 „ 
« you told me the truth as far as it was poſſible 


for you to know, or tell it; but I did wrong in 


conſulting you concerning my deſtiny. I ſhould 


have reſigned myſelf ſubmiſſively to the will of 
Heaven. By ſtriving to avoid the ſtroke, I only 


encreaſed its weight.” Then, addreſſing his 


whole court: “ Viziers and grandees of my king; 
dom,” ſaid he, “acknowledge for your lawful ſo- 


vereign Ben-Hebraim, my only ſon, and aſſiſt him 
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to diſcharge with hon Ir 
of royalty.“ | 
Abaquir was forthwith crowned, bo the name 
of Abaquir-ben-Hebraim ; and his father then 
met death with reſignation, He cauſed the ar- 
row to be extracted from his body ; life left him, 
as the blood iffued from that large wound, and 
in his laſt moments he expreſſed due reſpect for 
the decree, to the execution of which he had 
himſelf contributed, and bleſſed God for giving 


the arduous functions 


nim an heir worthy to inherit his crown. 


Ben-Hebraim, although thus carly called to ſo- 
vereign power, yet having been taught wiſdom by 
adverſity; having been brought up in habits of ac- 
tive exertion, and being naturally endowed with 
virtuous diſpoſitions, approved himſelf fully wor- 
thy of the public confidence. From his. adven- 
tures with the magician and the robbers he had 
learned to beware of truſting raſhly to appearan- 
ces. The robbers he pardoned, but he was ex- 
tremely deſirous that Heaven might bring the ma- 
gician within his power, ſo that he might ſigna- 
lize his juſtice upon an object fo worthy of pu- 
niſhment. 

While the young Sultan was one day paſſing 
through the markets of the city in diſguiſe, he 
obſerved, in the Kan, a curious crowd thronging 


round a ſtranger. He was exhibiting diamonds, 


and jewels of great value. Ben-Hebraim atten- 
tively ſurveyed the ſtranger, and, in the dreſs of 
an Armenian merchant, recognized his old enemy, 
the pretended derviſe. 'The tone of his voice, 


bis air, and the characteriſtic caſt of his features, 


marked him out ſo diſtinctly, that there remained 
no poſſibility of miſtake in the perſon, The Sul- 


tan, 


or ne cer . 
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tan, without delay, returned to his palace, and 

ſecretly ſent for the youngeſt of the robbers, 

whom he had retained near his perſon, in conſe- 
quence of his having expreſſed a ſtrong averſion 

for the way of life in which he had been involun- 
tarily engaged, and having given ſome proofs of 
happy talents, and virtuous diſpoſitions, which his 
majeſty wiſhed to cultivate. 


« Margam,” ſaid he, “ you muſt aſſiſt me to 


deliver the earth from one of the moſt dangerous 
of men.” 80 ſaying, he explained to him in what 
manner it behoyed them to proceed, in order to 
accompliſh their purpoſe. After two days, Ben- 
Hebraim ſent to the Kan his principal eunuch, 
with four officers of his houſehold, and a train of 
flaves, to invite the Armenian Doboul to the 
palace, in the name of the Sultan ; and they led 
with them the fineft horſe in the royal ſtables to 


bear him thither. The pretended Armenian was. 


ſurpriſed at theſe honours. But, knowing no mo- 
tives except thoſe of curioſity to which the invita- 
tion could be aſcribed, he took up ſome of his 
moſt precious effects, purpoſing to dazzle all eyes 
with the magniſicence of the preſent which he 
ſhould offer to the Sultan ; put theſe into the 
hands of ſome of his own ſlaves ; and proceeded 


himſelf to the palace, with the eunuch and his. 


train. | | 

No fooner was he arrived at the palace gates 
than an officer from the Sultan came to preſent 
him a box, richly ornamented, and filled with 
betel, (a plant which grows in India, is eſteemed 
by the Indians highly medicinal, and commonly 
uſed among them juſt as we in Europe uſe tobac- 
co). All the halls in the palace through which he 
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ow were perfumed with aloes and fandal, and 
he advanced till he was introduced into the King 8 
cloſet. Margam, arrayed in royal robes, ſeated on 
a ſofa, and previouſly inſtructed in what he was 
to ſay and do, there waited to receive the ſtranger. 
Ben-Hebraim, before concerting his project to 
eytrap the magician, had obtained ſome informa- 
tion concerning the rites of magic, of which he 
Row avated himſelf to good purpoſe. 

At ſight of Doboul, Margan haſtily deſcend- 
ed from his ſofa, and, before the pretended Ar- 
menian could perform the uſual ceremony of 
kneeling before the royal feat, kindly compelled 


him to take the place of honour upon the ſofa be- 


fide him: « You muſt permit me,” ſaid he, « to 
do you this homage ; it is what a young magician 
owes to his maſter.'”* 'The aſtoniſhed Doboul 
remained filent : Here is the proof of my pre- 
tenſions,” continued Margan, and at the ſame 
time diſplayed his doliman, and ſhewed a girdle, 
ſtriped red, yellow, and green, which bound his 
waiſt. It was my ambition, continued the 
falſe Sultan, „“ to acquire the acquaintance and 
intimacy of a man for whom ſupernatural inform- 
ation had inſpired me with the profoundeſt re- 
ſpect. The moment is come, and I congratulate 
myſelf upon the fortunate event.“ 
Sultan!“ replied Doboul, «<< when ſcience 
and power are joined in the fame perſon, all muſt 


bend before them. The admiration with which 
I view you, prompts me to fall down and kiſs the 


feet of him whom I regard as a ſecond Solomon.” 
Let us leave it to ordinary men,” ſaid Margam, 
tc to amuſe themſelves with externaFand ceremo- 
nious expreſſions of vain homage. Beſides, how 

| | poor 
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oor is the condition of an earthly monarch, who 
is ſubject to ſo many toils, and expoſed to ſuch a 
multiplicity of dangers, in compariſon of that 
which you enjoy | What a felicity, to acquire im- 
menſe wealth, and to diſtribute it generoully, 
without becoming chargeable to any perſon!“ 
« Sage Sultan,” replied Doboul, “ I cannot but 
applaud your noble ambition, and theſe elevated 
ſentiments. We may very eaſily make ourſelves 


maſters of many valuable poſſeſſions, without 
giving up a whole people to the horrors of war, 


or the miſery of exorbitant taxation. We need 
only to ſacrifice one man.” „“ This,“ interrupt- 
ed Margam, «© 1s preciſely what I want to avoid. 
I would willingly. fave even one man, and this. 


is the very matter on which I was defirous of 


having your advice.” * Save him, would you?“ 
ſaid Doboul. « Since he is predeſtinated to that 
fate, one could not ſave him even by putting one's. 
felf in his place.“ „ In this. cafe, I mult give 
him up; but I ſhould wiſh, at leaſt, that the vic- 
tim might be only a flave.” „ Sultan, you can 
obtain no ſuch thing; the victim muſt be a per- 
ſon of illuſtrious birth? and of high conſequence 
in the ſtate.” «© But I ſhould be afraid,” ſaid 
Margam, „of exciting a dangerous degree of re- 
fentment among my ſubjects by ſuch a choice.” 
* You can conſult your fortune before hand,“ 
replied the magician. © This I did in my Jaſt 
magical reſearch, and it was anſwered. Margam 
can run no riſk, unleſs he ſhould afterwards meet 
with his victim above ground. But if we can put 
two hundred fathoms of earth upon his head, L 
ſhould have no more fears of his return.” 


03 Margam, 
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Margam, after ſeeming to muſe. for a few 
moments, replied, I muſt then vanquiſh my 
ſcruples. I have only one thing more to aſk of 
you: While you ſtay here we may proſecute our 
operations together; I ſhall thew you the book 
which I bear upon. my breaſt ; communicate yours 
to me? Doboul could not refuſe, being in the 
place where he was, perfectly in the Sultan's 
power. Margam received his book, and that 
moment threw it into a chating-diſh of burning 
coals. While the magician was eagerly ſpringing. 
to fave it from the fire, the true Sultan appearing 
from behind a curtain, ſeized him, and diſap- 
pointed his attempt. Wretch,“ faid he, & thy 
hour is come. Thou art in the preſence of Aba- 
quir, thy victim, and at the ſame time of Ben- 
Hebraim, the ſovereign of this country.” Upon 
this, ſpeaking to his page, „ Margam,” ſaid he, 
„ lay aſide theſe royal robes, and call my eunuchs. 
Infamous magician,” continued he, ſpeaking to 
Doboul, « ſee how the vain illuſions of thy art 
have at length expoſed thee to-the ſword by which 
thy life is to be terminated. Whither ſhall guilt 
flee, when Heaven purſueò it? when divine ven- 
geanee ruſhes from the bowels of the earth, to 
frike the blow which is its deſert ?”? 

The magician, nearing theſe words, ſtood pe- 
-trified in ſilence. But remorſe of conſcience ſoon 
appeared. to burn and torture him within, with 
the ſame degree of force with which the fire in 
the chafing-diſh conſumed his book. « I burn,” 
cried he repeatedly, uttering at the ſame time loud 
fcreams of pain and deſpair. «Let him be car- 
wed out of the e ſaid the Sultan, « and 

beheaded. 
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beheaded in the preſence of his llaves, and of the 


people there aſſembled.“ 


Aladdin thus ended the ſtory of Sultan He- 
braim, and his ſon. After a moment's filence, he 


thus again addreſſed the Prince : „ Sire, I might 


apply to my own adventures the juſt reflections 


naturally ſuggeſted by the ſtory you have heard. 


But, unleſs Heaven has decreed my deliverance, no 


means whatever can fave me from the, danger in 
which I am involved. Characters imprefizd up- 
on my forehead determine concerning my ſafety 
or ruin, and concerning the ſucceſs or ſhame of 
my enemies. At all events, I am ſtill rich in my 
innocence, which mult triumph ſooner or later.” 

 Bohetzad, ſtill more and more irreſolute, gave 
a ſignal to the attendants ; ; and the Compuster 
was conducted back to prifon. 

The tenth day next acofe, Aladdin's panel 
ment having been now put off for nine days ſuccef- 
fively. This was the anniverſary of a public feſtival, 
The courtiers, nobles, and grandees of the king» 
dom aſſembled to pay their homage before the 
throne. Among theſe the ten Viziers had all 
their creatures, among the nobility 3 ſome of 
theſe who enjoyed that privilege in conſequence 
of their offices in the ſtate, addreffed his majeſty 


on the ſubject of the Comptroller, and urged 


againſt him all the ſtrongeſt and bittereſt things 
that had yet been advanced, in order to induce 
the ſovereign to exert the full ſeverity of his 
juſtice upon the criminal. They ended with 
inſinuating, that being deſcended from a caſt of 
robbers, nothing but a ſeries of crimes was to be 
expected from him; and each appeared to ſup- 
port his aſſertions by ws looks and attitudes. 


Theis. 
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178 Their unanimity and apparent diſintereſtedneſs 
| again ſtaggered the monarch's reſolution. He 
= thought it his duty to acknowledge thoſe proofs 
; of loyal zeal with grateful thanks, and to juſtify 
the indeciſion which had appeared in his conduct. 
cc It was never my intention,” ſaid he, “ to leave 
1 ſuch a crime unpuniſhed. I only wiſhed the 
criminal himſelf to be convinced that he had 
deſerved to die, and to be brought to acknow- 
ledge the equity of the ſentence by which he was 
condemned.” He then ordered the criminal, 
who was ſtill in chains, to be brought out before 
him. ©« Audacious young man,” ſaid he, “thou 
ſeeſt about me the repreſentatives of the nation, 
who regard the delay of thy puniſhment as an 
injury to themſelves. Thy death alone can pacify 
the clamours of my people.“ 

Sire,” replied Aladdin, “ in a reſpectful 
yet dignified manner, I ſcorn. the imputation of 
the odious crime of which I am accuſed,. and for 
which vengeance is demanded upon me by fuch 
a concurrence of voices. Where the nation fitly - 
repreſented here, their voice would be the voice 

of God, and would be raifed in behalf of my 
indocence. 'That awful voice, although all here 
be now deaf to its ſounds, yet, at this moment; 
ſecretly ſpeaks to your majeſty's heart. The 
fowler has it not more perfectly in his power to 
Rrangle the feeble bird in his hands than your 
majeſty to take away my life. Your clemency 
ce not have been ſo long held in ſuſpence, did 
not the hand of God work upon your heart, in 

oppoſition to the attrocious imputations laid ta. 
my charge; and if the powerful influence of the 
ſtar, which rules my fate, did not oppoſe my fall. 
In the _ of. the family of Selimanſha are 
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many incidents, which wonderfully conicide 


with mine. His ſon Balavan, who ſought to put 


one of his nephews to death, found that no 
human power can anticipate the period marked 
out by Providence as the term of any man's life.” 
| 6 J ſhould be curious to know, ſaid Bo- 
hetzad, « if the ſtory of that family affords any 
inſtance of ingratitude equal to thine.” ; 


Story of Selimanſha and his Family. 


| Sire, rejoined the young Comptroller, hiſtory 


has preſerved the memory of a Perſian monarch 
whoſe name was Selimanſha, and who was 
adorned with all the qualities of a great prince. 
His family conſiſted of two princes, ſons of his 
own : and Kaliſla, his brother, had, at his death, 


bequeathed his only daughter to his care. Seli- 


manſha paid due reſpe& to the dying wiſhes of 


his brother, and neglected nothing that could ſerve 


to promote the happineſs or improvement of the 


princeſs. He regarded her as his own daughter, 
and was induced no leſs by an uncle's affection 


than by the opening graces of her mind to take 


the utmoſt pains of her education. The natural 


endowments of the princęſs happily concurred with 


7 


of the Koran at pleaſure, and explained the ſenſe 


his generous attention, and ſhe ſoon became one 
of the moſt accompliſhed of women. At twelve 
years of age ſhe was admired for her perſonal 
and mental accompliſhments, as ſhining. among 


the reſt of her ſex like the morning ſtar in the 


firmatnent. Her memory, being highly cultivated, 
ſupplied continual reſources for the exerciſe of 
her judgment. She could repeat all the chapters 


of 


EE  CBeb a or nanny * 


dne n . A F my _—_ — N 888 
1 A a. 1.8 3 Te. r . 8 » ing 
. 1 . 2 Jy 3 
e 4 2 rt 


— Re 


* 


nn 


10 a 3 

Wl! x66 ARABIAN TALES, 

10 of every paſſage with a degree of clearneſs and 

| 4 i. Þ * . . 

1 preciſion which charmed all who heard her. 
il Selimanſha ſeeing that his amiable niece was 


better than beſtow her hand upon one of his own 
fons. He propoſed this to the princeſs, but at 
the ſame time left her to the freedom of her | 
own choice. «© Ir is your happineſs I wiſh to : 
promote, my daughter; ſpeak, and your wiſhes 
ſhall be obeyed.” „ What can I do better than 
refer myſelf to you?“ replied Chamſada. I 
ſubmit myſelf to the tender care of my deer 
father, of which I daily receive ſo many affecting 
proofs. I ſhall rejoice to agree to whatever 
your wiſdom may determine with reſpect to 
me.” | | ; | 
I feel myſelf flattered by your confidence,” 
replied the good King, « and if my affectionfor you 
could poſſibly be heightened, it certainly ſhould. 
Since you leave yourſelf to my difpoſal, I will 
unite you with my ſecond fon. The happy re- 
ſemblance of character which I have obſerved 
betwixt you and him ſeems to promiſe happineſs 
to this union. In him I diſcern the dawn of vir- 
tues which will ſhortly rival yours. You were 
born to be a queen, and I believe him to poſſeſs 


is 
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| iF qualities worthy of a throne. By beſtowing your 
N 11 hand upon him and making him the heir of my 
rn crown, I believe that I ſhall accompliſh your 
19 felicity and his, and promote the happinefs of 
| | i my people.” - | 

118 The amiable princeſs modeſtly thanked her 
Wi. uncle for his favours. Selimantha gave immedi». 
Wit! - ate orders for the preparations neceſſary to the 
Wil. celebration of the marriage. Public rejoicings 
"EF followed. Theſe continued for ſixty days; and 
11 b the 
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the general ſatisfaction with which the nation 
viewed the event was fully expreſſed. Selimanſha, 


deſirous to ſpend his latter days in tranquillity, 


abdicated the crown, and placed on the throne 
his ſon, whom he had married to the lovely 
Chamſada. | 5 5 
Balavan, Selimanſha's eldeſt ſon, had expected 
to aſcend the throne immediately upon his father's 
death. He was alſo ſmitten with the charms of 
his fair relation, and had intended to make her 
the partner of his bed and throne. Diſappoint- 
ment and jealouſy ſired his heart with rage, when 
he ſaw his brother poſſeſſed of the high rank and 
happineſs to which he had thought himſelf pe- 
culiarly intitled, by the rights at leaſt of ſeniority, 
even although he might have no claim to them 


from perſonal merit. It was true that the mo- 


narchs of this part of the Eaſt were free to 
chooſe their ſucceſſors in their own families, 
without reſpect to the advantages of age. But 
the impetuous Batavan thought that, in his caſe, 
no ſuch liberty ought to have been uſed, but 


that his father ſhould have complied with the 


practice of other nations. 

The queen was happily delivered of a ſon, 
whoſe birth, as it preſented a new obſtacle to the 
pretenſions of Batavan, exaſperated his rage. In 


the fury of deſpair he ſecretly introduced him- 


ſelf into the apartment of the King's brother, 
and, with a parricidal hand, plunged his dagger 


in his breaſt. With the ſame precautions, and 


the ſame intention, he found his way into the 


chamber in which the child lay aſleep. But, as 
he removed the veil that covered the young prince, 
who was more beautiful than the light of day, 
he felt a ſupernatural emotion, which arreſted his 

arm: 


erage S P * bk ea ab 


— 
8 8 


168 ARABIAN TALES. 


arm: e thou hadſt been my ſon,” faid he, c had 
not the heart and hand of Chamſada been un- 
juſtly raviſhed from me.“ He at the ſame time 


diſcerned, in the countenance of the lovely in- 


nocent, the features of her whoſe charms he 
adored. He ſtarted; his arm ſhook with an in- 
voluntary emotion; the poignard dropt from his 
trembling hand, and hurt, but did not mortally 
wound. Balavan would not even have ſpared his 
ſiſter-in-law, had he not flattered himſelf with 
the hope that he might yet obtain her hand. 

The vigilance of Selimanſha's guards ſaved him 
from the parricide. As he was haſtening to his 
father's apartment with the horrible purpoſe of 
adding the murder of his parent to his previous 
crimes, he was diſcovered by a flave, who, with 
the aid of the eunuchs of the old prince's guards, 


intercepted the murderer. When he ſaw that 


he could not eſcape ſuſpicion he fled from the 
capital, and ſought refuge in a caſtle on the 


frontiers, which, by the natural advantages of 


its ſituation, and the ſtrength of its fortifications, 
was abſolutely impregnable. 

The return of day diſplayed the horrors of the 
bloody night that preceded it. The nurſe went 
early in the morning to ſuckle her infant charge, 
but his cradle was overflowed with blood. In the ut- 
moſt conſternation and horror, ſhe ran to the royal 
bed-chamber, to announce the dreadful news 
to the King and Queen. Her deſpairing cries 
awaked Chamſada. The miſerable Queen open- 
ed her eyes; her huſband lay dead beſide her.— 
The cries of the nurſe ſeemed to threaten addi- 
tional ſorrow ; ſhe ran to the cradle where her 
child lay; me . him in her arms; he ſtill 
breathed: 


. 
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breathed : he might yet live. All the palace was 


immediately. in confuſion. Selimanſha ſoon ar- 
rived with his eunuchs. Surgeons were called in. 
Art and aſſiduous care ſaved the babe's life. But 
the young monarch, whom Chamſada mourned, 
was gone for ever. 


Aromatic and vulnerary ike this balſams ſo 


famed through the eaſt, ſoon cured the child's 


wound. The hopes of his mother were revived. 
He was reſtored to his nurſe's arms; and at laſt 


the preſumptive heir of Selimanſha was perfect- 
ly out of danger. 


In the mean time, the old pon ſought 


The preci-" 
pitate flight of Balavan, and his bloody poignard 


to diſcover the murderer of his ſon. 


found in the apartment, ſoon confirmed thoſe ſuf- 
picions which the known profligacy of his charac- 
ter had ſuggeſted. The unhappy old man ſtrove 
to ſupport this weight of ſorrow. « Oh Heaven! 
remove from me the angel of death, ſince it is th 

will that I ſhould yet be uſeful on earth.” He 
then aſſembled his nobles and Viziers, and inform- 
ed them that he was himſelf about to reſume the 
reins of. empire. His firit care was to conſole 
the hapleſs Chamſada, and to join with her in 
directing the education of the child, who had 
been ſo providentially preſerved. They were care- 
ful to invigorate his conſtitution by proper exer- 
ciſe, and to form his heart and underſtanding.— 
His mother explained to him thoſe paſſages of the 


law which contained precepts that might ſerve to 


regulate his conduct and manners, and the old 
man taught him to know the world, and to diſ- 
cern between different characters. 
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When he had attained the age of eight years, 
this young Prince was ſufficiently robuſt and vi- 
gorous to handle arms, and endure the fatigue of 
riding. In a few years his moral qualities were 
unfolded, and afforded hopes that he might one 
day excel the great character of his father. At 
length Selimanſha, thinking that his grandſon, if 
aſſiſted by good counſel, might honourably diſ- 
charge the functions of government, reſigned the 
reins of empire into his hands, in the preſence 
of the divan, and cauſed him to be proclaimed 
king, by the name of Shaſeliman. His acceſſion 
was attended with the general joy of the people, 
who had as yet ſcarcely recovered from the-horror 
with which they had been affected upon the aſſaſ- 


ſination of a beloved ſovereign, and were therefore 


the readier to regard his heir with the moſt loyal 


attachment, and to expect from him a due return 
of affection, and attention to their intereſts, 
The new King, being guided by wiſe counſels, 


did mot diſappoint the withes and expectations of 


his ſubjects. His Cadis and Viziers adminiſtered 
the laws with fidelity; and the prompt and faith- 
ful diſtribution of juſtice rendered all happy.— 
Punctual no leſs in diſcharging the duties of re- 
ligion than in the functions of government, Sha- 


ſeliman regularly performed his ablutions, athited 


at prayers in the moſques, aſſembled his divan 


- thrice in the week, did buſineſs every day with 


his miniſters, and repaired, at an hour's warning, 
to every part through his dominions wherever 
his preſence was neceſſary to re-eſtabliſh order 
and tranquillity. The people, happy under his 
adminiſtration, rejoiced that Providence had bleſ- 


ſed them with fo enlightened, fo virtuous, and ſo 


benevolent 


ARABIAN TALES. 77 


benevolent a Prince. But new wickedneſs broke 
forth to diſturb their. felicity. 


The bloody Balavan, haunted and tortured by 


remorſe for the atrocious crimes he had commit- 
ted, and not thinking himſelf ſecure among a 
people to whom he was odious, left the ſtrong- 
hold in which he had at firſt taken refuge, and re- 
tired towards Egypt, to beg the protection of the 
mighty ſovereign of that vaſt empire. There, con- 
cealing his crimes, he repreſented himſelf as an 
unfortunate Prince, who had been ſacrificed by a 
father, in his dotage, to the ſuſpicions and artful 
miſrepreſentations- of a woman.. The King of 
Egypt gave him a gracious reception, and was 
preparing to aſſiſt him in the recovery of his ho- 
nours, when an ambaſſador from Selimanſha ar- 
rived, and demanded an audience of the monarch. 
The old King had learned from his emifſaries in 
what direction Balavan had fled, and had accord- 
ingly ſent ambaſſadors through all the different 
courts in which it was likely that he might have 
fought refuge, whoſe orders were, to deſcribe the 
criminal's perſon, and explain the nature of his 
crimes. The Egyptian Prince delayed not to com- 
municate to the criminal the diſpatches which he 
had received, and ordered him to be immediately- 
{hat up in cloſe confinement, till a juſtly irritated 
father had pronounced ſentence upon his crime. 
Such was the order intimated to Balavan, and ſuch 
the purport of the King of Egypt's anſwer to 
King Selimanſha. But the latter, in the weak 
tenderneſs of a father, was guilty, at once, of two 
important errors in the management of this affair. 
Jo provoke the King of Egypt's higheſt indigna- 
tion againſt his ſon, he had concealed from him 
the eicape and recovery of young Shaſeliman.— 
2 | 20 
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In his ſecond letter he ſtill held out the ſame ac- 
count of circumſtances as at firſt, and now aſked 
the King of Egypt to ſet the criminal at liberty.— 
4 Miſerable as I already am,” ſaid he, „I am 
unwilling to deepen my diſtreſs by the death of 
my ſurviving ſon. Let him wander through the 
world, deſtitute of all reſources, with no com- 
panions but remorſe, and no ſociety ſave ty- 
gers, ſtill leſs inhuman than he. Thus left friend- 
leſs and helpleſs, tortured by diſappointment and 
_ regret, - and odious to all mankind, he muſt be- 
come to himſelf the inſtrument of my revenge, 
which I leave to be inflicted by the King of 
Kings.” 

In compliance with this requeſt, the Sultan li- 
berated Balavan from confinement, and at the 
ſame time baniſhed him from his kingdom. Of 
this he gave an account to Selimanſha, and at the 
ſame time opened a leſs diſagreeable affociation- 
with him. The fame of Chamſada's charms, and 
amiable qualities, had reached Egypt. Benſirak, 
the Sultan of whom we are ſpeaking, thinking 1t 
poſſible for him now to obtain her hand, made 
the propoſal to Selimanſha, in.the moſt reſpectful 
yet urgent language, and entreated him to obtain 
the conſent of her, whom nature and conſangui- 
nity had ſubjected to him as his niece and his 
daughter-in-law. 

The old monarch of Perſia, ſatisfied with a de- | 
mand which ſeemed to promiſe a very advantage- 

. ous ſettlement to his lovely niece, immediately 
cloſed with it. A woman of Chamſada's ſenſibi- 
ni lity could not think of a new marriage without 
Wi ſhedding tears of regret. Her heart was till 
itt faithful to the memory of her former ves cs 
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and ſhe was now required to tear herſelf from 
the arms of her uncle and her ſon, and to open 
her breaſt to the impreſſions of a ſecond love.— 
« Alas, uncle l' ſaid ſhe, « can I poſſibly form any 
new attachments, ſuificient to compenſate for the 
loſs of what I enjoy here? Can I be placed in any 
other ſituation, the duties of which may be more 


agreeable to fulfill.” « My dear daughter,” re- 
plied Selimanſha, “one of the moſt. powerful mo- 
narchs in the world aſks you m marriage. His. 


virtues are highly praiſed, and his perſon 1s very 
advantageouſly ſpoken of. Your fon, whom I 
have raifed to my throne, needs a more vigorous 
protector than I, and one whoſe protection he 
may have the prolpect of enjoying longer. By 
your addreſs, you may preſerve a cloſe alliance 


between the two monarchs. But remember, that 


in order to obtain. the baniſhment of Balavan, I. 
accuſed him of the double crime of having aſſaſſi- 


nated both his brother and his nephew. Shaſeli- 


man reigns in Perſia. as a deſcendant from my 


houſe. Benſirak muſt never know: who is his: 


mother. You will be ſo much the dearer to him, 


if he believes that no other perſon ſhall ſhare your 


affections, but that your maternal regard will be 
eonfined to the children that may be born from 
your union with him. My experience has made 
me acquainted with the weakneſſes of the human 
heart. A man in power 1s always ſuſpicious of 
the ſelfiſhneſs of thoſe about him. To your fon, 
who is on the throne of Perſia, you may render 
important ſervices, in the character of a diſtant. 
relation, without being ſuſpected of facrificing 
the intereſts of your huſband, and your other 


children ; "Ss when you ſpoke in behalf 
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of your eldeſt ſon, what you ſuggeſted might ſeem 
merely the dictates of a fooliſhly fond pardality. 
Beſides, it is happy for us that Benſirak, ſince he 
is ſmitten with your charms, condeſcends to aſk 
as a favour what his power might raviſh from us. 
Let us not, by a refuſal, bring the ſcourge of war 
upon our ſubjects. Let us ſacrifice to their hap- 
pineſs, and to our own intereſts, the pleaſure that 
we might enjoy in living together.” 

Chamfada made no farther oppoſition to theſe 


reaſons, that were rather ſpecious than ſolid ; and 


Selimanſha immediately replied to the Sultan, 5 
that his niece thought herſelf highly honoured by 

the choice of the mighty ſovereign of Egypt, and 
was ready to give him her hand. The Sultan was 
overjoyed at the news, and immediately diſpatch- 
ed an ambaſſador, with a ſplendid retinue, to con- 
duct his bride to Egypt. Selimanſha advanced 


twenty leagues from his capital, to meet the E- 


gyptian miniſter, received him in a magnificent 
camp, entertained him royally for two days, and. 
then delivered his niece into his hands. The ce- 
remonies of this occaſion were ſhortened, no leſs 
to gratify the impatience of the Sultan, than to 
conceal from the ambaſſador, that Chamſada had 
a fon alive. The old monarch acted himſelf in, 
the quality of envoy. from the King of Perfia.— - 
Immediately upon Chamſada's arrival in the ca- 
pital of Egypt, the Sultan called the Mufti and. 
the Cadi to draw up the contract, and celebrate. 
the marriage . ceremonies. They were rewarded. 


with preſents of a pellice to each, and with five 


thouſand pieces of gold. 'The Princeſs entered 

the bridal chamber. A train of beautiful female 

* richly dreſſed, attended to conduct her 2. 5 
8 
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the bath, bearing i in their hands pans, in which 


the moſt precious aromatics burned. Art leaving 
the bath, ſhe put on a robe, the luſtre of which 
made the lights of the rooms appear comparative- 
ly dim. But her own beauty far outſhone ever 
other object. She was now conducted tothe Sultan. 

That Prince received her with every demon- 
ſtration of the tendereſt love, and made her fit 
behde him. An entertainment was ſerved up, 
conſiſting of a great variety of the moſt exquilite 
diſhes. He preſented his bride with ſeveral 
boxes of the rareſt jewels, and at laſt cloſed the 
day with the conſummation of the marriage. 


Yet, amidit this fellivity, Chamſada was far 


from ſharing the public joy or the felicity of her 
huſband. Her heart was oppreſſed with ſecret 
| ſorrows. Separated as ſhe was from her ſon, his 
happineſs was ſtill almoſt her ſole object of con- 
cern. She was careful to ſecond the politic, al- 
though chimerical views of her uncle, and was 
cautious to hazard nothing with the Sultan chat 
might tend to leſſen his eſteem for the old man's 
character. Of her ſon ſhe durſt not ſpeak. Yet 
how many evils might not ſhe have prevented by: 

a reaſonable and candid confidence, eſpecially as 
every thing might have been expected by her 


from the love of Benſirak, which was ovary day 


more and more inflamed. 

The progreſs of events ſoon juſtified the Queen? 8 
uneaſineſs about her ſon. Balavan, hearing of his 
fitter-in-law's marriage with the Sultan of Egypt, 
and underſtanding, at the ſame time, that Seli- 
manſha ſtill reigned in Perſia, conceived in his 
heart new ſchemes of vengeance. He ſaw him- 
ſelf fruſtrated of the hopes of his criminal en- 


terpriſcs, of the crown of — the öbject of his. 
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ambition, and of the beauty whom he aſpired to 

oſſeſs. The guilty wretch was thus hurried by 
his paſſions to infeſt, by hoſtile incurſions, the do- 
minions which he ined to invade, upon the 
death of his father. He lived by rapine and rob- 
bery. + © | 

. laſt Selimanſha, ſinking under the infirmities 
of age, refigned his foul into the hands of his 
Creator. No ſooner was Balavan informed of this 
event, than he haſtened, at the head of a band of 
robbers, into the Perſian dominions. He was ſuc- 
ceſsful in exciting rebellion 3. numbers joined him 
as he advanced. Some he gained by laviſh pro- 
miſes ; others by largeſſes of that wealth which he 
had accumulated by his crimes. With theſe men, 
concerting his projects, he dethroned his nephew, 
threw him into a dungeon, and procured himſelf 
to be proclaimed king in his ſtead. 

Not ſatisfied with this ſucceſs, the inhuman 
uſurper reſolved to butcher the innocent victim. 
that had formerly, by a miracle, eſcaped his par- 
ricidal arm. But although he himſelf was un- 
ſuſceptible of any feelings of compaſſion, the 
hearts of his wicked accomplices were leſs obdu- 
rate. We cannot conſent to the death of a 
child who has done no harm,” ſaid they to Bala- 
van. „ Make ſure of him, if you are afraid of 
his credit with the nation, but ſpare his life.” He 
was forced to agree to their demand, and accord- 
ingly ſhut up his nephew in a dungeon. 

Chamſada, at learning this afflicting news, could 
not command her exceſſive grief: nor yet could 
me inform her huſband of her ſon's misfortune 
without expoſing the memory of her uncle Seli- 
manſha to diſgrace, and repreſenting him as an im- 

: poſton, 
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pits ſince he had written to Benkrak; thats 
young Shaſeliman had been aſſaſſinated 3 ſhe could 


only repoſe her truſt and hope in God. Hows 
ever, the deteſtable Hala bad  accomplithed 
the conqueſt of Perſia. All the nobles in the 
empire had done him homage. Young Shafeliman 
remained four years in confinement, during which 
bare means of ſubſiſtence were ſcarcely allowed 
him. Under this preſſure of misfortune his 
health was waſted, and his mother's beauty could 
no longer be raced 1 in his countenance, although 
he had been before her very picture. At laſt Ds 
vidence, which continued to watch over him, 
favoured him with a gleam of proſperity amid{t 
his misfortunes, 
Balavan, ſeated in his divan, with a brilliant 
court around him, ſeemed to be ſecured in the 
peaceful enjoyment of a degree of authority, 
which no attack was likely to ſhake. But, amidſt 
the nobles in whom he confided, and the courtiers 
with whoſe adulations he was daily gratified, an 
unexpected voice found its way to his ear. That 
voice, facred to truth, and devoted to the memory 
of Selimanſha, ſpoke thus: - 
& Sire, Heaven has heaped its bleſhngs upon 
you; giving you as it has the affections of your 


people, with the poſſe flion of the empire, and thus 


eſtabliſhing your throne on a foundation that can» 
not be ſhaken. Shew yourſelf more ,and more 
worthy of the favour of the Moſt High. Look 
with compaſſion on a poor youth whole innocence 
is his only ſupport, who never apens his eyes to 
the light except to ſhed tears, whoſe days have all 
been one ſeries of ſuffering and ſorrow. The un- 
fortunate —— cannot have offended you; 
| reſtore 
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«reſtore him to liberty.” —< I ſhould conſent to 


- your requeſt,” replied Balavan, had I not ſome _ 


reaſons to fear that he might form a parry againſt 
me, and ſet himſelf at the head of thoſe mal- 
contents who never fail to revile and diſturb the 


government, even of the beſt-intentioned prince.” 


Alas! Sire,” replied the prince who had 
offered the petition 3 © who would think of at- 
taching himſelf to a young man in whom the 
energy of nature has been deſtroyed by his ſuf- 
ferings, whoſe powers are ſunk into ſillineſs, and 
almoſt into idiotiſm ? While your ſubj=Cts are ſo 
devoted to you, where ſhould he find any fooliſh 
enough to form ambitious projets againſt you?“ 
Balavan yielded to theſe ſuggeſtions, and affecting, 
in the eyes of his court, a politic clemency, he 
raiſed young Shaſeliman from prifon, clothed 
him in a rich pellice, and committed to him the 
command of a diſtant province. But the views 
of the monarch were not ſo much to place his 
nephew in a comfortable and reſpectable fituation, 
as to expoſe him to danger in the defence of a 
country which was ſubject to frequent in- 
vaſions by the infidels. There was reaſon to 
_ preſume that he whuld fall there; for none of his 
predeceſſors had eſcaped. 
Ihe young prince ſet out with a ſlender train. 
Hardly had he reached the place of his deſtination 
when his uncle Balavan's expeCtations were in 
part verified. The infidels made an incurſion in- 


to his country. Shaſeliman, having only a hand- 


ful of men to oppole to them, was defeated by 


ſuperior numbers, and fell himfelt into the hands 


of his enemies. His youth and beauty ſo far 
mitigated their ey: that inſtead of putting him 
to 
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to death they were content with throwing him 


into a dungeon in which ſeveral other Muſulman 


priſoners were confined. The unhappy Prince, 
the victim of deſtiny, languiſhed a whole year in 
this dreadiul ſtate of captivity. 

Thoſe infidels had a cuſtom among them of 
carrying their priſoners, on a certain day, every 
year, to the ſummit of a lofty tower, and thence 
throwing them headlong. Shaſcliman, at the 
uſual time, was taken out of the dungeon, carried 
to the ſummit of the tower, and daſhed headlong 
with the companions of his misfortune. But 
Providence watching over his preſervation made 
him fall upon the body of another, at the ver 
moment when they were both thrown from the 
tower. 'That body partly ſupported him, and 
their clothes contributing at the ſame time 
to break the force of their fall, they were both 
preſerved from the threatened death. The rapi- 
dity of the motion took away his ſenſes, but his 
body was unhurt; and a long ſwoon was the on] 
inconvenience he ſuffered. He at length found 
himſelf reſtored to life, amidſt the dead bodies of 
lis fellow-ſuflerers. His firſt emotion was to 
raiſe his foul to God, and to expreſs his.gratitude 


through the interceſſion of the great Prophet. 


ie perceived ' himſelf to be in a deep foreſt. 
The carcaſes would naturally. draw wild beaſts 


to the-place where they lay. He haſtened from 


it, therefore, and travelled ali night. No ſooner 
did he think himſelf in ſafety from men or wild 
beaſts than he climbed a tree, in order to conceal 
himſelf amidſt its leaves, and. refreſh himſelf with 
its fruits. Continuing the ſame precautions, he 
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at length arrived within the territories of his uncle 
Balavan's empire. 

Near the gates of the firſt town in Perſia, he 
obſerved five or fix men. talking together. Diſ- 
covering theſe to be Muſulmans, he accoſted 
them, and related what treatment he had receiv- 
ed from the infidels, and in what a miraculous 


manner he had been ſaved. His narrative bear- 


ing every mark of truth, their compathon was 
moved; they carried * home with them, and 
treated him with all the kindneſs of hoſpitality. 
After ſome days reſt he took leave of his bene- 
factors, and proceeded towards the capital in 
which Balavan reigned. His hoſts had ſupplied 
him with neceſfaries, and put him upon his way, 
without ſyſpecting the young man whom they 
had thus obliged to be their ſovereign's nephew, 

The young prince travelled night and day. 
Fatigued, exhauſted, and having his legs and 
feet torn by briars and ſharp ſtones, he at laſt 
reached the walls of Iſpahan, and fat down beſide 
a baſon which ſerved as a reſervoir, to a neigh- 
bouring ſpring. He had hardly time to breath 
bctore he ſaw ſeveral perſons on horſeback com- 
ing up to him. They proved to be the King's of- 
ficers returning from bunting, and came to ive 
their horſes drink. They ſoon perceived young 
Shaſeliman, notwithſtanding the meanneſs and 
diſorder of his dreſs and the change which forrow 
and ſufferings had produced upon his features 
they eably diſtinguiſhed all the deaury and {weet- 
neſs that marked his form, and covid not look 
upon him without feeling a _ emotion in 
his favour. 


ce What 


& What do you here, young man ?” aſked 
one of the officers.— Brother,” replied' the ſage 
Shaſeliman, „“ you know the proverb. Aſk not 
the naked ſtranger where are his clothes? Tt 
anſwers for me, Iam hungry and athirſt, I am 
faint and helpleſs.” At this anfwer one 'of the 


officers took meat and bread from a bag and gave 


to him. As ſoon as he had refrethed himſelf, and 
ſeemed able to continue the- corivetfitiog'* : 


c brother,” ſaid one of the principal officers, 


« your appearance and circumſtances intereſt us. 
Shall we be indiſcreet in begging you to favour 
us with ſome account of your fortune.“ „ Be- 
fore I ſatisfy you,” replied the unfortunate 
prince, „“ firit be ſo good as anſwer a queſtion 


which nearly concerns me. „ Is King Balavan, 


your ſovereign, {till alive ?”—<« Do you know 
the King ??—« Yes, and you ſee before you 
his nephew Shaſeliman ?” « How can you be 
Shaſeliman,” replied the officer? “ His uncle,” 
we know, © after relieving him out of the dungeon, 
in which he had been four years conſined, gave him 
the command of a province where it was almoſt im- 
poſſible that he thould, not fall by the hands of 
the infidels. Beſides, we have learned that he 
was by them daſhed headlong from a tower, with 
many others, at the ſame time.“ | ; 
The young prince, to convince them, entered in- 
to a detail of all his adventures, and told by what 
a miraculous interpoſition Providence had ſaved 
his life. The officers were all ſtruck with ad- 
miration, proſtrated themſelves at his feet, and 
watered: his hands with their tears. „ You are 
King my lord,“ ſaid they, © the ſon of our 
lawful ſovereign, and in all reſpects worthy of a 
better fate. But alas! what ſeek you in a court 
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where you have nothing but death to find ? Think 

what cruelties. you have already ſuffered, what 
uſage you have experienced, what a dan- 
gerous ſnare has been laid for you, how that 
under the pretence of inveſting you with power, 
you were devoted to certain death in the 
poſt intruſted to your care. Flee to the country 
where the fair Chamſada reigns ſovereign, by 
Her influence on the Sultan of Egypt's heart; 
there may you yet be happy.” —© Ah! how 
can I turn my views to Egypt? My grandfather, 
Selimanſha, deceived the ſovereign of that empire 
with a fictitious account of my death. My mo- 
ther and I would be confidered as impoſtors, if 
I ſhould make my appearance there.”—« Yon 
are right,“ replied he, „ but were you even in 
duced to live in Egypt, concealed in an inferior 
condition, ſtill you might there be ſecure from 
your uncle's machinations z here you cannot 
eſcape lis cruelty while you are in life.” 

With this advice the eldeſt of the officers join- 
ed his earneſt entreaties. O my maſter and 
my King!“ ſaid he to the prince, throwing him- 
ſelf at his knees, „ only rightiul heir of Seli- 
manſha ! Alas! muſt the ſlave who was thirty 
years in his ſervice, who beheld his virtues, and 
experienced his beneficence—mult he ſee you re- 
duced to this extremity of misfortune ? Does the 
malice of fate continue to perſecute that adored 
monarch, even beyond the grave? Flee, dear 
prince tay not till ener miſchiefs overtake 
you.“ 

, T hey all contributed eagerly to ſupply Shaſeli- s 
man's more preſſing neceſſities. One, to clothe 


him, ſtripped himſelf of a part of his dreſs; ano- 
ther 
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ther ſhared with him his ſmall ſtock of proviſions 3 


and they jointly made up a little ſum of money 


to ſupport him on his journey. The unfortunate 
prince, availing himſelf of their kindneſs and ad- 
vice, took his leave. At parting, the officers 
again expreſſed their attachment to him; and 
Shaſeliman went his way, recommending himſelf 
to God and Mahomet his Prophet. 

After a long and difficult journey, he at laſt 
arrived in Egypt, where his mother Chamſada 
reigned. When near Grand Cairo, he reſolved 
not to enter that large city, leſt he might be dif- 
covered, but ſtopped in a village not far from 
the highway, reſolving to engage in the ſervice 
of ſome one of its inhabitants. He accordingly 
offered himſelf to a farmer, to keep his cattle. He 
made little difficulty about his wages, and con- 
tinued to live in that obſcure and miſerable con- 
| dition, i in which the remains of his maſter's table 
were all the ſcanty food allowed him. 

But while the preſumptive heir of the Perfian 
throne was reduced to this condition, what did 

ueen Chamſada ? 

Chis inconſolable mother felt her anxiety daily 
increaſe. Agitated as ſhe was, between tender- 
neſs for her fon, and regard to the honour of her 
uncle, which required her to keep his ſecret, her 
fituation was little leſs diſtreſsful than that of 


Shaſeliman. At the court of Benfirak was an 


old ſlave of Selimanſha's, who had attended the 
Queen into Egypt, and had continued ever ſince 
in her ſervice. He enjoyed her entire confidence, 


and to him the tender mother often expreſſed her | 


inward affliction. She obſerved. him, one day, 
When he was alone, and beckoned to him to ap- 
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proach. „ Alas!” ſaid ſhe, “ you know my at- 
tachment to my fon, my uneaſineſs upon his ac- 
count, and have you uſed no means to learn what 
is become of him?“ „ Queen,” replied the ſlave, 
« it is extremely difficult to learn what you wiſh 


to know. I am at a loſs to think what means I 


ſhould uſe. You know that you yourſelf have 
ever confirmed Selimanſha's account of his death, 
and ſhould your ſon accidentally ſhew himſelf 
here, how could you alter the public opinion ?— 
How could you acknowledge him, or make him 
known ?” „ Ah! might it pleaſe Godt nat my 
ſon were in this country ! Although deprived of 
the pleaſure of ſeeing him, only to know that he 
is {till alive, would be enough to ſecure my peace 
and happineſs.” «© Queen,” rephed the ſlave, 
I am ready to ſacrifice my life for you: what 
do you require of me? © Take from my trea- 
fury,” replied the Queen, “ ſuch a ſum as may 
be neceſſary for your Journey. Go to Perſia, and 
bring hither my fon.” „ But money is here leſs 
neceflary than prudence ; ſome plauſible pretext 
mult be uſed to conceal the true object of the 
Journey which your majeſty propoſes to me. You 
know that the Sultan honours me with his favour, 
and that being in his fervice, I cannot leave the. 
court without expreſs permiſſion from him. This 
you. muſt yourſelf demand, and obtain, upon ſome 
ſpecious reaſon, which may obviate any ſuſpicion 
that might ariſe in his breaſt, and may, at the 
Jame time, ſecure our ee Tell him, that 
during the troubles preceding the death of your 
huſband, you concealed in a certain place, known 
only to me, a box of precious jewels, which you 
deſired to ſecure againſt all accidents. Beg his 
. 1 
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majeſty's permiſſion to ſend me into Perſia, in 
fearch of this treaſure, and leave the reſt to my 


care.“ The Queen, ſatisfied with the attachment 


of her ſlave, and approving his advice, immediate- 
ly carried this plan into execution, and without 
difficulty obtained what ſhe wiſhed. 

Her faithful emiſſary ſet immediately out, in the 
diſguiſe of a merchant, that he might not be 
known in Perſia. After a fatiguing journey, he 
arrived at Iſpahan, and made fecret enquiry for 
Shaſeliman. At the firſt news he could obtain of 
the young Prince he was greatly afflicted. Some 
days after that, as he was walking in the vicinity 
of the palace, he accidentally met with one of the 
officers who had relieved the Prince, when he 
was ſeated, as above-mentioned, near the ſpring. 
'They had ſerved together in the reign of Seliman= 
ſha. They accordingly knew one another, em- 
braced, and ſoon entered into a new converſation. 
cc You come from Egypt,” ſaid the officer, © have 
you met with Prince Shaſeliman ?“ e“ Shaſeli- 
man!“ replied the flave. “ Ah! would to Hea- 
ven that he were ſtill alive | Bur it cannot be, af- 
ter the diſtreſsful account of his fate, which is 
generally reported here.” *« He is alive, and 1 
will tell you in ſecrecy, how we have learned that 
he is.” He then related what had happened to 


himſelf and the other officers, at their accidental 


meeting with the Prince, and how by their advice 
he had taken the way to Egypt. 

The pretended merchant, overjoyed at this 
diſcovery, in return for his old companion's con- 


fidence, acquainted him with the ſecret nature of 


his journey into Perſia, and then took his leave, to 


ret urn to Egypt. In ey place he inquired careful- 


if 
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ty for the young Prince, repeating the deſcription 
of him which he had received from the officer. 
Upon his arrival in the village where he had ex- 
pected to find him, he was greatly ſurprized that 
no one could give him any news of ſuch a perſon. . 
As he was leaving the village to proceed on his 
Journey, he perceived a young man aſleep under 
a tree, with ſome ſheep grazing beſide him. He 
looked with compaſſion on that poor creature, 
whoſe tattered clothes beſpoke his miſery.— 
« Alas!” ſaid he, “ this cannot poſſibly be the 
man I ſeek. He is furely the ſon of ſome poor 
thepherd. All my pains are diſappointed. How- 
ever, there can be no harm in awaking this youth, 
and queſtioning him. Even this hopeleſs means 
is not to be neglected.” Having accordingly a- 
wakened the young man, he pt his uſual queſ- 
tions to him. 

« I ama ſtranger in this place,” replied Shaſe- 
hman, afraid of diſcovering himſelf, as he knew 
not the motives of the inquirer's curioſity z- © but, 
if I am not miſtaken, I ſhould judge from your 
deſcription that you are in ſearch of Shaſeliman, 
the young King of Perſia, - and grandſon. of Seli- 
manſha. His father was murdered by his barba- 
rous brother, Balavan. 'The ſon was wounded in 
his cradle; but God preterved the life of that un- 
happy youth. i 
4 © Heavens,” cried the ſlave, © am I ſo hap- 
py as to hear Shaſeliman mentioned. How, 
voung man, could you gueſs the motive of my, 

rney from Egypt into Perſia? Who could in- 
pe you of it ? Know you then what has be- 
come of that unfortunate Prince? Shall I at laſt 


accompliſa. 
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accompliſh the object of all my care and pains! 
Where then am I to find him?“ 
When Shaſeliman was convinced that. the per- 
ſon who now ſpoke to him was an agent from his 
mother, he thought that he might ſafely diſcover 
himſelf. „ It is Shaſeliman you ſpeak to,” ſaid 
he. At theſe words the ſlave fell at the feet of 
his Prince, and kiſſed his HA; while his eyes 
overflowed with tears of joy. „ Ah 1” cried he, 
« what will be Chamſada's „ when ſhe 
hears the happy news that I have now to bear her. 
Remain here, my Prince, till I return with ne- 
ceſſaries for carrying you with me.” He ran in- 
ſtantly back to the village, and brought a ſaddled 
horſe, with more ſuitable clothes for Shaſeliman, 
upon which they ſet out together for Grand Cairo. 
An unforeſeen event interrupted their journey. 
Paſſing through a deſart, they were ſurrounded 
by robbers, ſeized, ſtripped, and thrown into a 
pit. In this melancholy confinement, the flave 
gave himſelf up to grief.“ Why are you thus 
deſpondent,” ſaid the young Prince. „ Is it the 
proſpect of death that terrifies you?“ «© Death 
has nothing terrifying,” replied the other; „“ but 
can I avoid feeling for the ſeverity of your fate ? 
Can I bear to think of the loſs which the unhappy 
Chamſada is to ſuffer ?? «© Conſole yourſelf on 
this head,” ſaid Shaſeliman; «© I muſt fulfill the 
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decrees of Heaven: all that has happened me 


was written in the book of life, and, if I muſt 
end my days in this dark manſion, no human 
power can fave me; ſubmiſſion and reſignation 
are all that remain for me.” In theſe ſentiments, 
and in this unhappy ſituation, that worthy Prince 
and his flave paſted two days and two * 
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But the eye of Providence. {till watched over 
Shaleliman. The King of Egypt was led this 
way, in purſuic of a fawn, and lighted: on the 
very ſpot where the Prince was confined. The 
animal that was chaſed, having been mortall 
wounded, fell down dead upon the edge of that 
pit. A huntſman, who went before the King's 
train, was the firſt to ſeize the prey. As he came 
up, he heard a plaintive voice from the bottomof the 
pit; he lent an ear, and when he was certain that it 
was actually a human voice, he ran back to commu- 
nicate this circumſtance to the monarch. He, ad- 
vancing with all his train, ordered perſons to go 
down into the pit, and Shaſcliman and the ſlave 
were immediately brought out. 'The cords with 
which they were bound were cut off Cordials 
were adminiſtered to revive them. When they 
opened their eyes to the light, the monarch knew 
his officer. Are not you, ſaid he, „ Cham- 
ſada's | truſty flave ?”” Tes, Sire, I am he.” 
« How have you been reduced to this condition?” 
« J was returning,” ſaid the flave, « with the 
treaſure which the Queen ſent me to ſeek in Per- 
fia, when I was attacked by robbers, ſtripped of 
every thing, and caſt alive into this ſepulchre.“ 
c And who is that young man?“ „ He is ſon 
to the nurſe of your majeſty's auguſt ſpouſe, I 
brought him with me, in order to eſtabliſh him 
in ſome ſituatjon at your court.“ | 

After thoſe two unfortunate prifoners had been 
ſupplied with food, the King returned towards his 
palace. Upon his arrival, he went immediately to 
give Chamſada an account of what he had ſeen, 
of the return of her ſlave, with a young man, and 


of the loſs of her treaſure. At this news the 
| FO Queen 
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ueen was tranſported with joy: but when ſhe 
e that they had been caſt into a pit, her 
gaicty diſappeared, and ſorrow ſeized her foul. 
She could hardly avoid breaking out with expreſ- 
ſions of it; yet, repreſſing her uneaſineſs,' the 
aſſumed an apparent tranquillity, and laboured to 


conceal her extreme diſtreſs. The King, alarmed 


at the changes in her countenance, which he was 
eagerly watching, and obſerving the conſtraint 
which ſhe laid upon herſelf, inquired into the rea- 
ſons of her uneaſineſs. What is the matter, 
Chamſada ?” ſaid he. How can you be ſo much 
afflicted at the loſs of your treaſure ? Is not mine 
entirely at your diſpoſal 7 „ I ſwear by your 
royal head, O glorious Sultan,” replied ſhe, “ that 
I am much leſs concerned for the loſs of my trea- 
ſure than for that of the poor ſlave, of which I 


a been the cauſe. My heart is naturally feel- 
g, and you know how cafily I am affected at all 


—(— by the fufferings of others.” However, as 
the King proceeded with relating the adventure 
of the pit, and informed her that the flave and the 
young man with him had been brought out alive, 
ſhe then recovered, and, by the time her huſband 


had finiſhed his narrative, ſhe was entirely calm. 


“ Make yourſelf eaſy, my dear Chamfada. If 
all that I poſſeſs be not enough to compenſate for 
the loſs of your wealth, ſuffer me to aſſure you, 
that you have an Saas bc treaſure in the ten- 
dernefs of a heart which 1s yours for life.“ After 
ſpeaking thus, he retired. | 
Chamſada was no ſooner left alone, than ſhe 
called her ſlave. He explained to her in what 
manner he had been informed of the adventures 


of the Prince, the means by which Providence 
had 
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had preſerved him from his uncle's cruelty, the 
arts that had been practiſed to take him off, the 
barbarity of the infidels, and even his own 
thoughtleſs confidence, when, after he had fo 
wonderfully eſcaped, by a fall which had been 
fatal to every Muſſulman before, he went to de- 
liver himſelf a-new into the hands of the bloody 
Balavan. He proceeded with his ſtory till he 
brought it to the period when they were drawn 
out of the pit, and the young Prince appeared 
e King of Egypt, and excited his curio- 
ſity. INT 


ſaid ſhe, “ what anſwer made you to the King, 
when he interrogated _ concerning that 
young man?“ „ Alas!” replied the ſlave, 
& I told a lie, can you forgive me? I ſaid that 
he was fon to your nurſe, and had come along 
with me, in order to enter into his majeſty's ſer- 
vice.” e Wiſe and faithful friend!“ cried Cham- 
ſada, while her eyes ſwimmed in tears, and her 
heart was ſtill ſwelled with the emotions produ- 
ced by what ſhe had heard, « what grateful re- 


turns can ever repay the ſervice which you have 


done the tendereſt of mothers? Continue to 
watch over my fon. I entruſt him to your zeal 
and prudence. I ſhall retain a laſting ſenſe 
of the ſervice which you have already done 
him, and no leſs of what he may ſtill re- 
ceive from your attachment.” „ Queen! your 
recommendation is needleſs. I know how much 
I owe to the blood of my ſovereigns; and there is 
no ſacrifice, which I am not ready to make for 
your majeſty's ſervice.” | 


Theſe were not empty promiſes; the ſlave was 


no courtier in his character. Conſidering what 


cars 


The Queen then interrupted him, « Ah!” 
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and pains were neceſſary to repair a conſtitution 
exhauſted by ſuffering and fatigue, he made this 
his ſole concern. Light, yet wholeſome food, the 
uſe of the baths, and moderate exerciſe, by de- 
grees reſtored the young Prince's health and 
ſtrength. Nature reſumed her power; his body 
and mind recovered all their energy; and the 
faireſt of Queens had at laſt the pleaſure of re- 
gaining the lovelieſt Prince upon earth. | 
By a fortunate ſympathy, he gained the mo- 
narch's heart, who came ſoon to diſtinguiſh him 
above his other pages. He became in athort time ſo 
neceſſary to his majeſty's ſervice, that he was the 
only perſon admitted into the private apartments 
of the palace. The monarch was always vaunt- 
ing of his good qualities, and prailing this new 
favourite to the grandees of his court; thus en- 
deavouring to render him no leſs dear to them 
than he was to himſelf. | 
While theſe flattering praiſes were ſounding in 
the ears of Chamſada, what conflicts of tendernefs 
did not this affectionate mother feel at the thought 
of being deprived of intercourſe with a deſerving 
ſon, who was yet ſo near her? She often ſaw 
him, yet durſt not look on him with a mother's 
tenderneſs. The feelings of maternal affection 
ſhe was forced to conceal in her heart, without 
diſcovering them by any external fign. She daily 
watched his ſteps, and ſecretly longed for the 
moment when ſhe might embrace him as her ſon. 
One day, as he pafled by the door of her apart- 
. ment, ſhe, ſuppoſing that no body was at' hand to 
ſee them, ſuddenly yi-lded to the impulſe of ma- 
ternal affection, threw herſelf upon his neck, and 


in 
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in that moment of ' happineſs _ years of ſor- 
row. 

While this tender mother was indulging the 
ſweeteſt ſentiments of nature, danger hovered 
near. One of the King's miniſters, accidentally 
coming out of a neighbouring apartment, was an 
undeſigned witneſs of this ſcene. Chamſada was 
veiled, and he might therefore be miſtaken in her, 
but making inquiry of the eunuchs what was the 
name of the lady who occupied the apartment be- 
fore which he had paſſed, he went immediately 
trembling into the preſence of the monarch, and 
impatiently revealed the ſecret, which he had ac- 
cidentally diſcovered. The charming page was 
already in the royal preſence. 

cc Auguſt Sovereign,” faid the miniſter, «« you 
ſee me yet trembling with aſtoniſhment and hor- 
ror with a crime which I have witneſſed. Pardon 
me, Sire, if I am obliged to declare the infidelity 
of a ſpouſe who has been too dear to you. Hap- 
pening to paſs before her apartment, I ſaw: her in 
the arms of the vile flave who is now beſide you, 
receiving and de ue his careſſes.“ | 

Thoſe are ſtrangers to the ſway of the paſſions, 
who cannot conceive what a. ſudden and furious 
4 emotion was produced on the monarch's ſoul by this 
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. account of the infidelity of his Queen. Shaſeliman's 
* confuſion tended to encreaſe it, and left no doubt 
* concerning the truth of the fact. That very in- 


1 ſtant, the Sultan ordered the young man, with 
bl the ſlave who had brought him from Perſia, to be 
thrown into a dungeon. „ Horrible treaſon !” 
- cried he. „ So! the pretended treaſure was 
only a flave, who was to be brought from Perſia 
to offend me, and to diſhonour at once my throne 
and 
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and bed!” Thenrunnin g precipitately tothe chamber 


of Chamſada: « Wherenow,” ſaid he, is ſhe whoſe - 


virtues fame had not mouths enough to declare ? 
She whoſe prudence, wiſdom, and love, rendered 


her the glory of my court, and a model for the 


imitation of other married women ? How has that 
mirror of perfection in an inſtant tarniſhed her 
honour ? How has ſhe become my ſhame, after 
being my crown ? my reproach in the face of the 


world, after being its admiration? Alas! how 
have I been deceived by appearances ? Henceforth 


{hall I count all women diſhoneſt that either have 
been, are, or ſhall be.“ The King went out af- 
ter ſpeaking thus. His ſoul was {till too much 
azitated between love, jealouſy, and reſent- 


ment, to admit of his coming to any certain de- 


termination. 

Chamſada was confounded at thoſe reproaches, 
and afflicted at the unjuſt ſuſpicions which a be- 
loved huſband had conceived ; but how could ſhe 
remove them ? She had always confirmed to the 
Zultan the falſe account of her ſon's death, which 
had been intentionally impoſed upon him by her 


uncle Selimanſha. At preſent. ſhe durit not riſk 
the diſcovery, for fear of raifing up ſtill greater 


dangers. Ah! when truth has been ſo Rex, con- 
cealed, how can it be at laſt diſcovered? Can that 
confidence be regained upon ſuch an occaſion, 
which you have neglected to conciliate in due 
time by an honeſt confeſſion ? No, no,” ſaid ſhe, 


cc it was my defire, and doubtleſs my duty, to 


ſupport the reputation of my uncle. Any attempt 


againſt it would now be in vain. O Sovereign 


Wiſdom ! Divine Goodneſs | ſole reſource of the 


innocent, to you I lift up my heart and hands. 
VOL. Hb R By 
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By your wonderful interpoſition has my ſon al- 
ready been preſerved from the moſt alarming 
dangers. Although innocent, he 1s fallen again 
into the ſame misfortunes. The fatal influence 
of our ſtar involves in the ſame diſaſter my faith- 
fal ſlave, myſelf, and even the Sultan, my huſ- 
band, who, by too well-founded preſumptions of 


our ouilt, is now overwhelmed with all the diſtreſs 


that anger and jealous reſentment can produce.— 
Deliver us, O God, from the horrors of ſuſpi- 
cion; and thou, great Prophet, if thou beareſt 
true Muſſulmans in thy kind remembrance, and if 


all the prayers thou offereſt up in their behalf are 


heard, convey our wiſhes to the ear of the. God 


of Juſtice And ſince all the wiſdom of the uni- 


verſe cannot unravel the intricacies in which we 
are entangled, condeſcend to put forth thine al- 
mighty arm.” After this invocation, ſhe put her 


confidence in God, and waited the conſequence | 


with patient reſignation. 

The Sultan was Kill undetermined, and in the 
moſt anxious uncertainty. His paſſion for Cham- 
ſada rather became more ardent, the more he 
ſtrove to remove it. He knew not what part to 
take. How ſhould he avenge himſelf of the 


guilty ? How might he diſtinguiſh whether of the 
two ought to be ſpared ? How ſhould he ſtrike two 


objects that were equally dear to him? Amidſt 
this conflict of contending paſſions, he loſt both 
health and reſt. His nurſe, who was {till in the 
ſeraglio, was alarmed at the change. Having, 
through age and experience, acquired prudence, 
and having merited the confidence of her maſter, 
the 20 the n of n the preſence 

of 
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of him, or his Queen, whenever ſhe thought pro- 
Per. She went now, therefore, to find the Sultan. 

« What is the matter; my ſon ?” ſaid ſhe. 
«© You are not in your ordinary way. You ſhun 
thoſe amuſements of which you have hitherto ap- 
peared fondeſt; you no longer take pleaſure in 


walking, riding, or hunting; you no longer call 


your court around you, to join in feſtive enter- 
tainments; I even know that you no longer take 
your wonted food. What ſecret uncaſineſs dwells 
upon your mind? Open your heart to en. my 
fon. You know my tender attachment to you, 
and need not fear my indiſcretion. Our ſorrows 
often ariſe from cauſes merely imaginary, and LI 
may, perhaps, in a moment, remove thoſe which 
at preſent prey upon your mind. Open your heart 
to me, my ſon; I hope to give you eaſe.” 

Notwithſtanding the confidence which the 
Prince placed in his nurſe, and although he had 
the higheſt opinion of her good qualities, he did 
not think proper to open his mind unto her. He 
ſhould in that cafe have had occaſion to ſpeak 
againſt Chamſada, and the thought of this made 
the wound of his heart to bleed afreſh. The 

worthy old woman would not fit down ſatisfied, 
after this ill ſucceſs of her firſt attempt. She 
took all opportunities of putting herſelf in her 
maſter's way, and would look upon him with a 
degree of tenderneſs, as if the had meant to ſay, 
« Dear ſon | ſpeak to me. Open your heart to 
your good nurie z” but all her pains proved fruit 
leſs. 

Seeing that ſhe was not to ſucceed in this ways 
ſuppoſing that Chamſada muſt be acquaint- 
ed with the Sultan's uneaſineſs, and, above all, 
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foreſeeing that a woman would make leſs diffi- 


eulty than a man of diſcovering the ſecfet ſhe 
withed to learn, ſhe went to wait upon the Queen, 
and found her abſorbed in melancholy, to all ap- 
Pearance as deep as that of che Sultan. She uſed 
every means that natural addreſs and experience 
eould ſupply, to infinuate herſelf into the confi - 
dence of Chamſada, and to obtain what ſhe want- 
ed, The Sultana remained filent. “ But wh 

this cruel reſerve with me ?” ſaid the good nurſe. 
& Look upon this grey hair, my daughter! If age 
has furrowed my brow with wrinkles, it has like- 
wiſe given me experience. I am not now liable 
to ſtrong emotions of paſſion 3 my advice ſhall be 
ſuch as prudence dictates.” Chamſada was moved, 
but not overcome by what the good nurſe urged. 
« Dear nurſe,” replied ſhe, “ my ſecret is of the 


_ greateſt moment: it conſumes my heart, but = 


cannot go farther. Before I intruſt it to you, I 
muſt be ſure that it will be for ever confined to 
your own breait,” „It ſhall be fo,” replied the 
old woman; © Jam diſcreet, and my lips ſhall ne- 
yer divulge your ſecret; but keep it no longer a 
ſecret to her who takes ſo warm à concern in 
our welfare!“ At laſt Chamſada could refuſe no 
. 3 ſhe related her adventures, and inform- 
ed her that the young man, of whom the Sultan 
was become jealous, was no other than her own 
ſon, Shaſeliman, who had paſſed for dead. 
“ O great Prophet! I thank thee !” cried the 
nurſe. © Fraiſed be Mahomet ! what we have 


to combat is only a yain prejudice. Courage, my 


daughter, thoſe clouds ſhall be inſtantly ditpelled. 
I ſee the morning of a charming day begin to ap- 
pear,” „0 wy good mother, we are yet far 

N from 
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from that : it will be impoſſible to perſuade the 
world that the young man is my ſon. We ſhall 
be accuſed of impoſture, and I had rather that 
both he and I ſhould loſe our lives, under the 
unjuſt ſuſpicion of criminal love.“ «© I cannot: 
but praiſe your dehcacy,” ſaid the nurſe, “ but 
my precautions will infallibly obviate whatever 
might offend it.” So ſaying, the nurſe left her, 
and went directly to the Sultan's apartment. She 
found him in the ſame gloomy and depreſſed ſtate 
of mind in which ſhe had left him. She embraced 
him, and took him by the hand. 5 

« My ſon,” ſaid ſhe, „“ this is too much. If 


you are a good Muſſulman, I conjure you by the 


name of the great Prophet, and by the divine: 
Maichonarblathaſarſourat +, to tell me the true 
cauſe of your uneaſineſs.” The Sultan could not 
reſiſt ſuch powerful interceſhon, but was obliged 

to reveal all his diſtreſs. | 
« loved Chamſada with all my heart,” ſai 
the Sultan. «© Her graceful form and manners, her 
good ſenſe, her virtue; in a word, all her charms 
appeared to me a delightful garden, over which 
my thoughts might wander with conſtant pleaſure. 
All that fair ſcene is now changed into- a barren 
deſart, in which I behold nothing but dreadfut 
monſters and gloomy. precipices. Chamſada hath 
proved unfaithful and falſe. Chamſada, whom 
I adored, and whom I {till love, has betrayed me 3 
ſhe hath given her heart to-a baſe ſlave. I am fal- 
len at once from what I imagined the ſummit ot 
R 3 | happineſs, 


+ Maichonarblathaſarſourat is the Arabic name of the hun- 
dred and fourteen chapters of the Alcoran, which were ſent from. 
God by the hand of the angel Gabriel, and fell upon the breait. 
of. Mahomet. | © 
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happineſs, into a gulph, where every miſery is 


met to torment me. The two criminals muſt pe- 


riſh. It only remains for me to proportion the 
puniſhment to the crime, and to determine, if 
poſſible, on which of the two the greateſt ſeveri- 
ty of puniſhment ought to fall. But alas! how 
dearly muſt it coſt myſelf to give the fatal order? 
The fame blow that pierces the heart of Cham. 
ſada, whom I adore, muſt inevitably afflict my 
own with a mortal wound.” 

„My fon, be not raſh,” ſaid the nurſe. « You 
may in a moment do what you will never ceaſe to 
repent. Thoſe whom you believe guilty are in 
your hands; you may at any time puniſh them; 
but faſt examine them. Time, ſays the proverb, 
is the wiſeſt of all counſellors; time and patience 
make many diſcoveries.” « Ah | my good nurſe, 
what uſeful diſcovery may I expect here ? Can 
any perſon remove the force of a fact fo ſtrongly 
atteſted ? Chamſada is in love with this young 
man, and, under pretext of having a treaſure in 
Perſia, ſhe abuſed my confidence and tenderneſs, ſo 
as to obtain from me an order to go in ſearch.of the 
adulterer who was to diſhonour us.” „ Be calm, 
my dear ſon,” ſaid the old woman, « I have means 
in my power by which I can enable you to read 
the heart of Chamſada as you would read a book. 
Let your huntſman bring me an egret;. I will 
tear the heart out of the bird, and give it into 
your Majeſty's hands; and when Chamfada is next 
aſleep, you mult lay it upon her heart, and it will 
be impoſſible for her to conceal from you any one 
of her ſecrets.” 

The King, pleaſed with the idea of ſo eaſily 
* a er which had given him ſo much 
uneaſineſs, 


— 
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uneaſineſs, immediately ordered his officers to 
ſeek an egret through his parks. A fowl of that 
ſpecies was brought to him, and he gave it into 
the hands of the old woman. She immediately tore 
out its heart, not, however, without accompanying 
this act, which by itſelf was extremely ſimple, with 


a magical incantation, and the Sultan had the 


ſmoaking heart of the bird ſoon in his poſſeſſion. 
While that Prince reflected on the ſurpriſing 


virtues of this inſtrument of diſcovery, the nurſe _ 


haſtened to Chamſada's apartment. „ All is 
well,” ſaid ſhe, © let hope now chear your heart; 


let your lips prepare to ſpeak the truth without 


reſerve. You may expect a myſterious viſit 


to-night. The Sultan himſelf will enter your 
apartment with the heart of an egert in his hand.. 


As ſoon as you ſee him approach to lay itupon your 
heart, reply with preciſion to all queſtions he may 
put to you, and let truth appear in all your replies, 
without the ſlighteſt heſitation. Chamſada tenderly 
thanked her nurſe, and prepared to ſecond her 
innocent ſtratagem, intreating the holy Prophet 
for grace to enable her to e him who de- 
fired to know the truth. 

No ſooner had night ſpread her ſhades over the 
earth, than Chamſada, contrary to what had been 
for ſome time her cuſtom, expreſſed herſelf to ſtand 
in need of reſt. She ſent away her ſlaves, and laid 
her down on a ſofa. She had hardly lain two hours 
there, when the Sultan, impatient to make trial 
of his nurſe's ſecret, approached the door of 
his favourite's apartment, where he found his 
chief eunuch in waiting. What is Chamſada. 
doing?“ aſked he of the eunuch. « She was in 


need 
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need of reſt,” replied that officer, “ and I believe 
ſhe is at preſent on her ſofa.” The Sultan enter- 
ed, without making the leaſt noiſe, and found 
her ſeemingly aſleep. He approached very near 
her, and when he ſaw that ſhe was in a deep 
ſleep, thought proper to venture upon his experi- 
ment, laid the heart of the bird gently upon 
Chamſada's, and ſaid, „Chamſada, who was that 
young man whom you were careſſing, when one 
of my miniſters ſurpriſed you together?“ „ It is 
Shaſeliman my ſon, the only progeny of my firſt 
marriage with the youngeſt ſon of my uncle Seli- 
manſha,” „That ſon was murdered in his cradle, 
as I was certainly informed by your uncle's let- 
ters. He was, indeed, wounded, but the 


blow was not mortal. Skilful ſurgeons reſtored 


him to life.“ «© Why was it concealed from me, 
who loved you ſo tenderly 5? © Becauſe my 
uncle, whoſe memory I loved, and was diſpoſed 
to treat with reſpect, had out of policy concealed 
from you the true {tate of this affair. If what I 
fay appears improbable, inquire of the young man. 
His anſwer muſt confirm the truth.“ , 

After receiving this information, the Sultan 
purſued his enquiries no farther, but left his wife, 
whom he ſuppoſed to be {till aſleep, went out of 
her apartment, and ſent to the priſon for the 
young man and the ſlave, who were there con- 
fined. | 

The unfortunate Shaſeliman lay languiſhing i in 
priſon, when he ſuddenly. heard the vaults re- echo 
with a noiſe of bolts and keys. He thought that 


bis laſt hour was come, and that an ignominious 


puniſhment was about to put an end to his exiſ- 
tence. 
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tenoe,. « Great God !” ſaid he, “ my life is in thy 


hands. I commit myſelf to thee ; but oh! watch | 


over the ſafety of my mother.” 

Shaſeliman and the ſlave were brought into the 
Sultan's preſence. He would not leave it to others 
to make inquiry into a fact which ſo nearly con- 
cerned his honour and his peace of mind. He 
ran up to the young man, and looked for the ſcar 
of Balavan's poignard upon his breaſt. He per- 
ceived it, and, in a tranſport of joy, exclaimed : 
© God!] bleſſed for ever, thou haſt preſerved 
me from a dreadful crime, which I was about to 
commit : And thou great Prophet of God, from 
whom Chamſada's virtues have drawn upon me ſo 
ſignal a mark of thy protection, add to thy other 
favours that of giving me power to efface by kind- 
neſsthe remembrance of the pain I have occaſioned, 
and the thoughts of the injuſtice I was about to 


commit.” Then throwing himſelf into the arms 
of Shaſeliman : „Come, dear unfortunate prince, 


ſaid he, „come to my heart] Here let your image 
join that of my dear Chamſada, and my tendereſt 
affections ſhall henceforth be all contined in a 
manner to one object (- Vet deign to ſatisfy my 
curioſity: By what train of events have you been 
conducted hither, unknown to the whole world ? 
How have you been preſerved ? Speak, Prince, I 


am impatient to be more particularly acquainted _ 


with him to whom I owe the return of bappi⸗ 
neſs.” 

Shaſeliman, encouraged by ſuch affe cting de- 
monſtrations of kindneſs, declared, without heſi- 
tation, the whole ſeries of his adventures, from 
the period of his being dragged from the throne 
to a a dungeon, until that in which he was found 
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by his mother's meſſenger, in the humble condi- 


tion of a ſhepherd, ſurrounded by robbers, raiſed 


out of the pit into which they had thrown him, 


and conducted to the Sultan's court. 


While this narrative engaged Benſirak's atten- 
tion, Chamſada, his wife, though leſs uneaſy 


than in former days, was by no means in a tran- 


quil ſtate of mind. Things had drawn too near 
a criſis. She was anxious to know with what in- 
tentions the Sultan had ſo abruptly left her after 
the above queſtions. She could not learn either 
what he had done, or what had happened in con- 
ſequence of her giving him the true information 


with reſpect to her ſon. She was, therefore, loſt 
in reflection, and remained buried in the ſame 
ſtate of fleep in which ſhe had been ſurpriſed by 


the Sultan. In the mean time, twenty flaves 
fuddenly entered with flambeaus to illuminate her 
apartment. Theſe were followed by the Sultan, 
who led in by the hand, and looked kindly upon, 
the beloved fon of the moſt virtuous of mothers, 
He had previouſly arrayed Shaſeliman in a rich 
drefs, and made him put on his -fineſt- diamonds, 
which he himſelf uſed to wear upon triumphal 
and feſtive occaſions. „ Be comforted, adorable 
Chamſada,“ ſaid he, „ the bleſſing of Heaven re- 
ſtores you a huſband, and a ſon whoſe dutiful at- 
tachment muſt henceforth ſecure your felicity.“ 
So ſaying, he tenderly embraced his wife. Sha- 
ſeliman, kneeling before her, kifled her hands: 
the feelings of both the fon and the huſband burit 
out 1n tears of joy. 

Next day the Sultan aſſembled the choice of his 
troops, and, with Shaſeliman, put himſelf at their 
head, He took the way for Perſia, ſending * | 

> - \ralds - 
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ralds before him, who ſhould announce to the | 


ſubjects of that -monarchy that he was coming 
to re-eſtabliſh upon the throne their lawful 
ſovereign, who had been perſecuted and de- 
throned by the uſurper, Balavan. Hardly had they 

reached the frontiers of Perſia, when a party of 
the faithful ſubjects of old King Selimanſha, who 
were ſtill attached to his auguſt family, eagerly 
joined the ſtandards of the Egyptian Sultan and 
Shaſeliman. The perfidious Balavan ſoon learned 
this alarming news. He endeavoured to draw to- 
gether his forces, and diſpute the poſſc ſſion of the 
empire with the powerful enemy that attacked 
him. But none would join his ſtandard, and he 
was obliged to remain in his capital, with only his 
ordinary guard, and thoſe few of his other ſub- 
jects on whoſe fidelity he could depend. 

But if virtue be often unfortunate, when at- 
tacked by ſuperior force, what muſt be the fate 
of guilt ? Iſpahan was inveſted. Balavan's miniſ- 
ters betrayed him into the hands of Sultan Benſi- 
rak. The Egyptian turned away his eyes, and 

would not even look upon a monſter who had diſ- 
graced the throne by the moſt horrible crimes.— 
« My ſon,” ſaid he to Shaſeliman, « I deliver in- 
to your hands a wretch, the murderer of your fa- 
ther, and almoſt of yourſelf, the ſcourge of your 
ſubjects ; diſpoſe of his fate, and give orders for 

his puniſhment.” „ Oh! my benefactor, my fa- 
ther!“ replied Shaſeliman, © it is not for me to 
diſpoſe of him; vengeance belongs to the moſt 


High. Let him go to that dangerous poſt upon the 


frontiers in which he placed me. If innocent, he 
will be preſerved as I was; if guilty, his death- 
warrant is pronounced, and nothing can ſuſ- 


pend 


os. * 
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pend its execution.” The Sultan was pleaſed 
with this determination of Shafeliman's, and Ba- 
Iavan ſet inſtantly out to expoſe his life to the in- 
fidels. But the meaſure of his crimes was now 
filled up. Divine juſtice had waited till this pe- 
riod to ſtrike the tyrant and the parricide. He was 
made priſoner, fettered, and thrown into the fatal 
dungeon, where rending remorſe and black de- 
ſpair continued to haunt and prey upon him, till 
his body was dathed in pieces upon the rocks be- 
neath the tower, where the virtuous Shaſeliman 
had miraculouſly eſcaped from death. 

In the mean time, the rightful heir of the Die 
fian crown, the happy Shafeliman, ſeated on the 
throne of his fathers, received the molt earneſt 
expreſſions of dutiful allegiance from his people, 
and began a reign, the ſecurity of which was eſta- 
blithed | upon piety and juſtice, and which renew- 
ed in the remembrance of the Perſians the exalted 
qualities of the great Caliph 'Moawias. The E- 
gyptian Sultan, after ſeeing this young monarch 
begin his reign under the happieſt aulpices, ten- 
derly bade him adieu, and returned into his own 
dominions, to bleſs with his preſence the lovely 
Chamſada. Nothing ever after diſturbed the mu- 
tual happineſs of that virtuous pair. They lived 
together, in grandeur and felicity, to a good old 

e, and were at length removed to that reſt which 
is the lot of faithful Muſſulmans. | 

« Sire,” ſaid Aladdin to King Bolietzad, when 
he had thus ended his ſtory, “ you perceive by 
what unſeen and wonderful: ways Providence 
faved Shaſeliman from the arm of perſccution — 
Lou perceive how Balavan fell into the pit which 
he had — dug for another! No; God will 

never 
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never permit guilt finally to triumph, or inno- 
cence to ſuffer. Nothing can eſcape his vigilance, 
or elude his juſtice ; he will ſooner or later tear 
aſunder the veil under which the wicked man fan- 
cies he may remain concealed. As to me, Sire, 
truſting to a good conſcience, and perſuaded that 
men can never change my deſtiny, I am yet firm, 
and not without hope. It is only for your Vi- 
fiers who accuſe me that I fear your juſtice.” 

Language fo firm, wiſe, and modeſt, renewed 
the King's irreſolution, „ Put off the execution 
of the ſentence,” ſaid he, © and carry the young 
man back to priſon. The ſtillneſs of night, and 
the reflections ſuggeſted by his narrative, will en- 
lighten my judgment, and to-morrow I may come 
to a deciſion with leſs difficulty.“ 

When Aladdin was gone, one of the Viziers 
thus addreitcd the King: “ Sire, your majelty is 
faſcinated by the magic of this young impoltor's 
diſcourſe. May the Prophet keep you from yield- 
ing to ſentiments of weak clemency in his behalf. 
When guilt paſſes unpunithec, the glory of the 
throne is obſcured. You fit on the ſeat of majeſ- 
ty, for the diſtribution of juſtice. This robber's 
crime is manifeſt. His puniſhment ought to fol- 
low, and ihould be of fo remarkable and ſtriking 
a nature, that it may ſerve for an example to deter 
others. „ Go, give inſtant orders,” interrupted 


Bohetzad haſtily; “ that a croſs be erefted upon a 


riſing ground, without the city, and that the eri- 
minal may without farther delay be nailed to it! 
So awful a puniſhment mult ſtrike terror into All 
who may be tempted to follow his example. Such 
is my final reſolution ; let it be announced to the 
people by the public criers 7” The tea Viſiers 

YOL. III. J Were 
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were well pleaſed to hear this deciſion. They flat- 
tered themſelves that their arts had now at length 
brought the object of their envy to periſh by the 
ſword of jultice, and went earneltly to make ready 
the apparatus of death. 

On the morning of the next day, which was 
the eleventh of Aladdin's confinement, the 
ten Viſiers came early to wait upon the King.— 
Sire, ſaid they, “ your orders are obeyed, your 
pleaſure 3 is publicly known, the people are aſſẽm- 


bled round the croſs, and wait only for the reich- 
ed culprit who is to end his days upon it.“ 


Bohetzad ordered the criminal to be brought 
before him. The Viſiers no ſooner ſaw him come 
in than they raiſed their voices clamoroully againft 
him: „ Wretch!“ ſaid they, “ thou ſon of a rob- 
ber, the ſword of the angel of death is now draun 
over thy head; thy arts are exhauiled, and thou 
ſhalt immediately ſuffer the jult puniſhment of 


thine audacious crimes.” © Inſolent men,” ſaid 


Aladdin, viewing them with a firm but modeſt air, 
& it is not for you to impreſs my forehead with the 
ſeal of death. if my death is not decreed by Hea- 
ven, what can all your practices avail againſt me? 
Guilt may be afraid, but, as I have nothing to re- 
proach myſelf with, I ſhould be ſaved from the 
ſtreke, even although. the ſword were already 
drawn over my head, as was a flave, who although | 
innocent had been accuſed and caſt into priſon.” 


% Sire,” interrupted the Viſiers all at once, „put 


that wretch to ſilence. He would impoſe upon 
your majeſty by another tale.” « It is not I that 


would impoſe upon the King,” rephed Aladdin, 


« but you who {eek to abuſe him by lies and falſe : 


pretences.” Stay,“ ſaid Bohetzad, «© I will yet 


again 
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| again put my patience to another trial, by hearing 

| the ſtory of thy ſlave, and of his deliverance.” _ 

If © Oroyalclemency,” returned Aladdin, « may. 

| pour majeſty's heart at laſt guide you to the dif- 

| cernment of the truth, to which your court is ſo 

little acceſſible! I feek not to deceive your ma- 
jeſty by a falſe tale; the ſtory which I am going 
to relate, is well known throughout all Chaldæa.“ 


I Story of the King of Haram and the Slave. 


The King of Haram diſſatisfied with the 
manner in which his Viziers and Cadis admi- 


niſtered juſtice through his dominions, went one 
evening out of his palace in diſguiſe, and having 
only two eunuchs to attend him. He happened mi 
by chance to paſs near by a crevice in a building, | | 
from which he heard a lamentable and plaintive 1 

voice proceed.” He underſtood that the place f 
communicated with the priſon in which criminals | 
under ſentence of death were confined. He i Fi 
| drew nearer, with intent to diſtinguiſh, if poſſible, CS: 
| thoſe plaintive accents which ſounded as if they | Fi 

| iſſued out of the bowels of the earth. He heard vi 

| the following words :. | „ I 
« O Almighty Sovereign of the Univerſe ! 5 
| whoſe Providence watches over the unfortunate. 1 
when he is ſinking under the weight of his 

| miſery; wilt thou permit innocence unjuſtly "| 
A acc uſed, to fall under preſumptions accumulated. 1 
TT againſt him by the malice of ſate! O Infinite 1 
0 mercy ! In thine eyes none of thy creatures is 1 
I deſpiſed; thou who heareſt the complaints even 1 
I of the worm, hear thoſe of thy ſlave! O God of 1 
Es 
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goodneſs l and if my death be not finally decreed 
by thy providence, oh! arreſt the fatal blow | 
with which I am threatened.” 

This prayer was followed by a ſilence inter- 
rupted only by ſighs. The King of Haram re- 
turned to his palace; his heart was moved by 
theſe lamentations, and his ſpirit troubled by 
the incident. He in vain ſought to find reſt; the 
idea of the death of an innocent perſon ſtill 
haunted him; he waited only for the return 
of morning to enquire into the circumſtances of 
the caſe. 

Soon as the ſun again irradiated the earth, he 
ſent for his miniſters, and informed them of the 
place from which the complaints iſſued that had 
moved his compaſſion. He learned that the un- 
happy prifoner whom he had overheard was that 


very day to expire on the ſcaffold. The proceſs 


was laid before him; the crime appeared to be 
fully proved, and two witneſſes teſtified that the 
ſlave whom his majeſty had overheard was cer- 
tainly the perpetrator. The King of Haram 
could not reject what human juſtice calls evi- 
dence, but inſtantly confirmed the ſentence by . 
which he was condemned. 

The ſlave was dragged from priſon. He pro- 


| ceeded to the place of execution with a compoſed 
and modeſt countenance, his hands were bound 


down, but his eyes were lifted up to Heaven, which 
was now his ſole hope. He was already at the 
foot of the croſs, and the executioners were about 
to ſtrip him, when an unexpected noiſe ſuddenly 
changed the aſpect of this ſcene of death. A 
hoſtile party having formed a deſign to ſeize the city” 
waited till the people had been led out by curioſity 
to witneſs this execution, They then aroſe ſud- 

denly 
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denly from ambuſh, attacked and diſperſed the 


guard. A'l who age any defence either fell 
under the ſword of the enemy or were made 


priſoners. Only the flave was left at liberty who 


had been about to ſuffer an ignominious death, 
but who could not be e of honour and 
innocence 


The enemy, dreading the King's approach; re- 
tired with their booty to recruit their forces, and 


delayed to a future opportunity the full accom- 
pliſhment of their enterpriſe. 


The poor ſlave, in the mean time, now freed- 


from his fetters, yet afraid that a party might be 
ſent in purſuit of him, eſcaped to the country, 


travelling without interruption, night and day. 


At laſt overpowered with fatigue he halled, and. 
ſat down under the ſhade of a laurel, which, by 
its ſize and height, ſeemed coeval with the world. 
Oppoſite to that tree, and very near it, was the 
entrance into a ,gloomy cavern. Two lights 
which burned in it ſerved only to make the dark= 
neſs viſible z he viewed theſe objects with aſtoniſh= 
ment, and was terrifted when the two lights. 
ſeemed to ariſe, and to advance towards him. 
They. were the glaring eyes of a monſtrous hon, 
who came out of the cavern, and {lowly approach- 
ed the unhappy ſlave, who had no means of de- 
fence. The huge animal ſeized him with his 
tail, without hurting him, took him upon his back, 
and bore him into his cave. He went inſtant] 

out, and with one ſtroke of his tail felled the vaſt 


laurel under which the man had been ſeated, laid 
it acroſs the mouth of the cavern, as if of pur- 


poſe to cloſe up the paſſage, and then ran out 
through the deſart in ſearch of his mate, who 
| 8 3 1 had 
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had wandered abroad, an food for their 
oung. 

: The mouth of the cavern, although fo exactly 

cloſed by the trunk of the tree as to be inacceſſible 

to all human force, yet admitted light enough to 

enable the flave to diſtinguiſh the interior 

condition of that horrible receſs, to diſcover 


its inhabitants, and to diſcern broken bones 


and offals fcattered upon the floor: he ſaw 
two whelps lying upon heaps of moſs, in an op- 
polite angle, which were not rouſed by his 
preſence; he perceived a heap of human 
bones, the remains of unfortunate wretches who 


had been conducted thither by the ſame diſaſtrous 


fate which had betrayed himſelf. Yet amidit 


theſe objects fear did not chill his courage, he 


turned his face towards the ſouth, and, as became 

a faithful Muſſulman addreſſed his prayer to the 
reat Prophet, with as much zeal and fervour as 

if he had been in the moſt ſplended moſque, and 


in the ſafeſt ſanctuary. 


Full of confidence in the Supreme Arbiter of 
all events, and reſtored to his uſual firmneſs of 
mind, in confequence of his devotion, he con- 
tinued to look around through thoſe 2 
cavities. He perceived ſeveral ſuits of clothes 
and putting his hand into a pocket, found in it 
a flint and a piece of ſteel to itrike fire with; the 
ground was covered with dry moſs, which ſerved 
for litter to thoſe ferocious animals. The idea of 
the poſſibility of eſcaping rouſed his courage; the 
enterprife was hardly ſooner conceived, than exe- 
cuted ; he gathered the moſs towards the mouth 
of the cavern, and ſet it on fire; the flame caught 
hold of the wet back cf the reots of the laurel tree, 
the conflagration increaſed, andthe tree being with= 

out 


ARABIAN TATE: 211 


out: any proper ſupport, fell, with a craſhing noiſe, 


towards one fide, and thus left the entrance clear. 
He had previouſly diſcovered in the cavern a bow, 


ſabres, and poignards, Wich he might uſe for his 
defence; he had alſo obſerved the glittering of 


gold coin, unwrought lumps of the fame metal, 
and precious jewels of different ſorts. Thus 
provided with all that was neceſſary for his eſcape, 
he armed himſelf, cut away with his ſabre ſome. 
of the burning branches of the tree, and bleſſing 


God, iſſued once again out into the open day. 
Hardly had the ſlave made his way out of the 


cavern, when he perceived the lion within four 


bow-ſhots, and the lioneſs approaching at a greater 
diſtance. He drew his bow, and when the lion 
ſprung forward upon his prey, he met the fatal- 
arrow which was launched againſt him. It pierced 
his heart, and the tinge animal funk down upon 
the ground. 

The ſlave, although thus quit of one enemy, had 
yet another upon his hands; the lioneſs advanced, 
an arrow which he thot wourded her but ſlightly ; - 
this ſerved only to irritate the animal's fury, and 
ihe ſprung upon him to daſh him to the ground ; 
the ſlave plunged his poignard into her ſide; chit” 
lioneſs roared aloud, and made a new effort ; he 
with his ſcymitar cut off one of her hinder feet, 
and thus rendered her unfit to continue the com- 


bat; ſhe rolled upon the ground, it re-echoed - 
with her cries, her whelps roared in concert from 
the cavern; and the noiſe was enough to terrify 


the ſtouteſt heart. The conqueror, however, 
made fure of his victory, by piercing the beaſt - 
through the moſt ſenſible parts of her body. She 
an at laſt in death by the vigour of his arm; 3 
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he ran inſtantly to the whelps, ſtabbed them, and 
drew them without the cavern. After this bold 
adventure, he looked about through the fields for 
ſome tree on which he Wight find fruit to nou- 
riſh him, and a rivulet out of which he might drink; 

and being ſtill ſuſtained by providence, every 
thing ſeemed to be ſubject to his wiſhes, and all. 
that he wanted came readily to his hand. 

Having thus refreſhed his exhauſted ſtrength, . 
he again entered the cavern whoſe inhabitants-he 
had deftroyed, ſeized the treaſure which it con- 
tained ; cloſed up the mouth with branches of 
the tree, and being thus well armed, and having 
gold and filver for his neceſſities, ſet out for his 
native country. He arrived there within a few 
days, and gave his relations an account of his 
adventures. They diſpatched camels and ſlaves, 
to bring away the reſt of the precious effects 
which he had left behind in the abode of the lions. 
The ſlave thus enriched with fo much wealth, ge- 
neroully ſhared his riches upon fit occaſions among 

the poor. Not far from his habitation he built a. 
houſe for the reception of caravans, pilgrims, and 
| travellers, who might be obliged to pals that way, 
and thus converted that receſs of the monſters of 
the deſart, into a temple of charity. 

“ Sire,” replied Aladdin, after ending his 
ſtory, © you ſee how this flave, although con- 
demned upon the falſe teſtimony of his enemies, 
to periſh upon the eroſs, and expoſed to the de- 
vouring jaws of lions, was wonderfully delivered 
out of thoſe dangers, while his accuſers and 
enemies who had been ſo curious to feaſt their 
eyes were cruelly cut to pieces. The King of 
Haram, having loſt part of his ſubjects, thus _ 

o& 
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ed for his W in not examining the proceſs 
with his own eyes, or taking time to liſten to 
complaints which muſt have moved his pity in- 
ſtead of arming his juſtice.” 

Bohetzad felt himſelf ſtrangely perplexed be- 
' tween the conſideration of his own power, the 
ſtories and reflections of Aladdin, and the ſoli- 
citations of his miniſters. An inward voice 
ſtrongly reclaimed in his heart againſt the judg- 
ment which he had pronounced ; but then his 
orders had been publicly given; the croſs was 
erected without the city, the people waited im- 
patiently to witneſs an execution which had been 
ſo often deferred; and all theſe circumſtances tend- 
ed to encreaſe the King's embarraſſment. The: 
Viziers ſeeing him heſitate, again earneſtly en- 


deavoured to confirm his reſolution by ſtronger 


remonſtrances, and” repeating to him thoſe 
motives which he had before alledged, concluded 
with alarming him in reſpect to the ſtability of 
his power. © Yet,” ſaid the King, « in ſpite 
of all that you alledge, I feel my heart averſe from 
what I muſt do. However, as the crime is 
certain, and the ſecurity of my kingdom depends 
upon the execution of this act of juſtice, I yield 
to the reaſons you urge; let the criminal be con- 
veyed to puniſhment 
The guard now ſeized Aladdin. He was 
gagged, fettered, and conducted without the city, 
to the place Where he was to undergo a death of 
torture. The King, himſelf, mounted upon an 
clephant, and attended by his whole court, repair- 


ed to the ſpot. He Kd himſelf on a throne, 


and waited to witneſs the execution. Already had 
the unfortunate Aladdin been ſtripped of his 
| | | clothes, 


© 31 . 
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clothes, when ſuddenly a ſtranger urging through 
the crowd, and preſſing forwards amidſt the 
guards and every other obſtacle that ſtood in his 
way, caught Aladdin in his arms: „ O my ſon! 
my dear fon ! cried he, ſhedding a flood of tears, 
and he could ſay no more, for his grief had over- 
powered his voice. S0 unexpected an event pro- 
duced a momentary commotion among the whole 
multitude, and the King ordered the * to 
be brought before him. 

&« Sovereign .monarch,” ſaid he, „ ſave the 
life of the unfortunate youth whom your ſentence 
has condemned to death. If a criminal muſt die, 
let it be I, not he.” Who are you? how come 
you to take an intereſt in this criminal ?“ « Sire! 
I am captain of a band of robbers. One day 
when my company and I were ſeeking a ſpring- 
out of which we might quench our thirſt, I 
found upon the brink of one which we chariced 
to find, and under the ſhelter of five palm trees 
which overſhaddowed i it, a new born infant, wrap=-- 
ped in fine linen, and a robe of cloth of gold. He 

was {till alive. Moved with compaſſion in favour 
of that innocent creature, I carried him home 
with me, and my wife brought him up. He was 
not ours, indeed, Sire, but he was to us a gift from 
Heaven. He became dearer to us than our own 
children; his virtues and amiable qualities led us 
to regret the evil habits of our proſeſſion; for 
indeed I muſt conieſs to my ſhame, Sire, that 
we were robbers; he accompanied us out in our 
expeditions, and. upon all occaſions exhibited 
eminent proofs of valour and humanity z we loft. 
him in one enterpriſe in which overpowered by 
numbers“ — This was enough to convince the 


King. 
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King that he whom he was about to put to death 


was his own ſole offspring by his marriage with 


Baharjoa. He ſprung inſtantly from his throne, 
flew to Aladdin, with his own poignard cut away 
the cords that confined his ſon, and locked him 
in his arms, with every mark of the liveleſt tend- 
erneſs. „ Ah! my fon,” cried he, “how nearly 
had I buried the {word of repentance in my own 


heart! Good God! how great is the depth of 


thy wiſdom, and the immenſity of thy power! 
My: heart was about to be afflicted by the fight 
of a cruel puniſhment, and thou changeſt the 
apparatus of fear and terror into a ſpectacle of 
joy and triumph, the raviſhing luſtre of which is 
almoſt more than my ſoul can bear!“ So ſaying, 
he again embraced Aladdin, made him ride on an 
elephant, and conducted him to'the palace, amidſt 
the noiſe of drums and He acclamarions of the 
whole people. 


Baherjoa had by this time 8 notice of 


the happy change. The King himſelf ſoon pre- 


ſented to her, her dear ſon, who was now arrayed 


in robes ſo ſplendid, that the unfavourable change 
produced on his appearance by long impriſonment 
could not be diſtinguiſhed. The joy attendin 


this event was ſoon communicated through all 


orders in the ſtate. Courtiers, merchants, and 
artiſans ſhared it. The moſques were opened, 
and the people repaired to them in crowds, to 
give thanks to God and the Prophet. General 
teſtivity - expreſſed the general joy. The city of 
Hicflara was transformed into a ſcene of delights; 
even the birds of the ſky ſang the glory of the 
monarch, and the deliverance ol Aladdin. 


Only the ten Viziers, far from participating in 
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the public joy, were caſt. fate the depth of a 
gloomy dungeon, where remorſe, of conſcience 
anticipated in their breaſts the torments of the 
puniſhment which they were to undergo after the 
expiration of thirty days that were ſet apart for 
public feſtivity. At laſt, by the orders of their 
ſovereign, they were conducted to the foot of the 
throne. Aladdin ſat on his father's right hand. 
Conſcious of their guilt they turned away their eyes, 
and could not bear the fight. After an interval 
of ſilence, Bohetzad thus addrefled them 

Vou pretended ſupporters of my trons] mini- 
ſters who are ſo jealous of my glory, behold here the 
criminal whom your zeal purſued with ſuch 
bitterneſs of reſentment, ſuch unrelenting fury: 
You required that I ſhould puniſh. him unheard ; 
by hearing him I have ſaved my glory, my peace, 
and the tranquillity' of my empire; juſtify 
yourſelves, if . can; I give you permiſſion to 
ſpeak. 

The King in vain endeavoured to make thoſe 


guilty miniſters open their mouths. A mortal ſhiver- 
ing had ſeized them; their looks were immoveably 


fixed on the ground, their lips trembled, their 
limbs tottered. © Speak, then,” ſaid Aladdin, to 


them, in his turn, „where is now your reſpect for 


juſtice which rendered you ſo eloquent againſt 
the ſon of a robber, guilty in your eyes of a crime 
which ſhould have been expiated by the molt igno- 
minous puniſhment ? Where are now your cou- 
rage and your zcal for the glory of the realm? 
Produce witneſſes to prove my criminal attempts 
to corrupt the queen by preſents, or terrify her 
by threats. But guilt hangs heavy upon you, re- 


 morle crullies, name coniuunds you. 


Your 
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Your condemmation, already written in hea- 
ven, reſumed Bohetzad, is now going to be exe- 
cuted 'upon earth. Let nine other crofles be 
erected, beſide that which was ſet up for my ſon; 
and theve let theſe ten baſe and guilty men termi- 
nate their worthleſs lives. Let the public criers 
make known this ſentence to the people!“ Theſe 

orders were forthwith carried into execution. 

Bohetzad carried his ſon back to his palace, and 
continued to give him repeated proofs of the ten- 
dereſt paternal affection. Ah my dear child,” 
ſaid he, „ how little muſt you have been intimi- 
dated by the proſpeCt of death, ſince you could re- 
call to mind upon that awful occaſion, all the 
facts that you related to me | Where could you 
acquire ſuch a fund of wiſe maxims and reilec- 
tions, which can only be the reſult of experience 
and ſtudy ? 

« Sire,” replied Aladdin, it was not 1 that 
ſpoke; I was inſpired from on high. Even in my 
infancy my education was not neglected; But I 
have been perfected in uſeful knowledge ſince I 
have had the happineſs of being in your "majeſty" 5 
ſervice. She whom I ſuppoſed to have been m 
mother, fixed my early attention upon the divine 
Koran, as a code of holy laws and maxims, which 
ought to be the rule of my life. But what will 
appear ſtill more extraordinary, Sir! is that her 
-huſband, although he had been brought up in the 
practice of rapine, and was ſo habitually addicted 
to it, that he made no ſcruple of plundering cara- 
vans, — would not have dared to break his word. 
He was a good huſband, a good maſter to his 
flaves, to me tenderer than a father, and of ail men 
the moſt diſintereſted i in the diviſion of the plun- 
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der. He was fond of me, and then, when my 
mind was leis enlightened than at preſent, I ho- 
noured him as a bencſaQtor, and loved him as a 
father.” 

« Enough my ſon,” rejoined the King. « The 
people returned from witneſſing the ſignal example 


of juſtice which has been exhibited before them, 5 


have been called by the Mezzins, and are haſtening 
to the moſques to prayers: let my treaſurer fol- 
low you, and as you pals along, diſtribute liberal 
alms with an open hand of charity. Let the heir 
whom heaven has reſtored to me for a bleſſing to 
my empire appear before my people, with that 
dignified generoſity which becomes him.“ 
Immediately after the duties of religion were 


- diſcharged, the King ordered the captain of the 


robbers, whom he knew to have remained in Iſſe- 
ſſara, to be conducted to the baths, to be furniſhed 
with proper dreſs, and to be brought to the pa- 
lace, there to ſhare the triumph of his adopted 
ſon. Far from reproaching him concerning the 
way of life in which he had hitherto been enga- 
ged, Bohetzad formed very favourable hopes of 
him from the goodneſs of his native diſpoſitions; 
and that be might no longer be led aſtray by ex- 


ample, ſeduced by opportunity, or impelled by 


neceſſity, named him to the command of a fron- 
tier province, where his active ſpirit and his mili- 
tary talents were likely to be employed highly to 
the advantage of the ſtate. Bohetzad, Baherjoa, 
and Aladdin, ꝓnited by the ties of blood, of love 
and of fricendihip, paſſed many years in the higheſt 
domeſtic fulicity, and continually found new 
means to knit cloſer the honds which connected 
them. At laſt, age and encreaſing infirnfities 
| | Wuarned 
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warned the monarch. to reſign the ſceptre into 
ſirmer hands. He aſſembled his divan, his mini- 
ſters, viziers, cadis, men of the law, princes, lords, 
and all the grandees of his kingdom. 

« Nature,” ſaid he, has called my fon to the 
ſucceſſion, But heaven, by interpoſing miracue 
loully in his prefervation, has {till more deciſively 
marked out its pleaſure concerning him. By 
| crowning him this day I only obey the decree of 
heaven, and give you a maſter more worthy of 
governing you "_ os: 8 


— — — — 


The profound filence which prevailed through 
the palace, indicated that all were ftill at reſt, 
when the Sultana finiſhed the ſtory of King Bo- | 
hetzad and his ten viziers. Dinarzade willing to. 
loſe no time, thus ſpoke to Scheherzade: « Siſter, 
you poſſeſs the art of intereſting us in the fortunes. 
of your hearers. There is one whom you have 
long led us to expect. He is one of your favour- 
ites, for you often ſing his productions, he poſſeſ- 
ſed four different ſpecies of merit, which, together 
never fail to produce great effects. He was a 
lover, a poet, brave, and pious.” You mean Sir 
Habib, ſiſter, replied Scheherazade: I ſhall with 
pleaſure relate his atchievements and amours. 


/ 


Story 9 Habib and Doratil. goaſe, or. the Arabica 
Knight. © 


The tribe of Beni-Hilac, the moſt numerous and 
valiant of all Arabia, was formerly governed by 
Emir-Ben-Hilac- Salamis, the moſt famous man of 

2 2 | | that. 
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that age for courage, military talents, piety, pro- 
bity, and in a word for all thoſe great qualities 
which accompliſh the character of the ſtateſman 
aud the warrior. He was acknowledged chief of 
fixty- fix tribes, over whom he reigned with wiſ- 
dom, and among whom his adminiſtration was 
dleſervedly popular. He had been proſperous in 
war, and not leſs ſo in peace. He had paſſed the 
- prime of life, and had no favour to aſk of heaven 
in order to complete his felicity, unleſs a ſon who 
might inherit his glory and his power. 
In the feſtival of Haraphat, Salamis continually 
heaped the altar with victims, proſtrated himſelf 
upon the threſhold of the tabernacle, addreſſed his 
Prayers to the holy prophet, and ſtill waited with 
reſpectful reſignation for the time when the will 
of heaven {hould favour him with a bleſſing ſo 
eſfential to his happineſs. Having one day offered 
a more than ordinary profuſion of ſacrifices, he 
felt his mind ſuddenly impreſſed with a pleaſing 
hope that his wiſhes ſhould: be fulfilled. His 
hope was not vain. Amirala, his wife, ſoon after 
found herſelf pregnant, and within nine months 
that princeſs was 3 of a male child, whoſe 
beauty equalled that of the bright laminary which 
in the evenings of ſummer ſupplies the abſence of 
the ſun. Amirala took the child in her arms, and 
careſſed him with mingled emotions of tender love 
and rapturous joy. 

& Lovely child,” ſaid he: tc charming emblem 
of the fair tree whoſe fruit thou art, may m 
kiffes be ſalutary to thee as the rays of the ſun are 
to the budding plant. Come to my breaſt, re- 
ceive the nouriſhment which the tenderneſs of 
a mother gladly offers. 


"Dd 
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c“ And thou, great Prophet ! Thou into whoſe 
hands the Moſt High has committed the key of 
the treaſure of celeſtial grace! Thou to whom we 
owe this deareſt pledge of love! pour upon him 
the benignant influence of thy ſacred ſpirit! At 
thy powerful voice may the braveſt, the brighteſt, 
and yet the mildeſt ſtar of heaven aſſume the care 
of his deſtiny . 

„Je happy tribes who inhabit · the ſmiling 
plains of Arabia ! it is to you that Habib is given! 
Come, view the head of my young cedar! You 
will diſtinguiſh it riſing above all the reſt : rejoice! 
rejoice | ye happy trives !- One day ſhall it cover 
you with its ſaade.” 

While Amirala thus colebrated the ! of 
the Almighty, the Emir aſſembled all the wiſe 
men of the nation, and made them enquire of the 
ſtars concerning the deſtiny of his fon. In the 
hour of bis birth the eyes of all the aſtrologers 

were raiſed to the azure vault of heaven. They 
| beheld a combat in the fields above. One conſtel- 
lation appeared to oppoſe another; one ver 
bright ſtar, was alternately darkened, hid, and ex- 
tinguiſhed, like thoſe meteors whickarq ſometimes; 
ſeen gliding through the air, yet it ſtill maintained 
its place, and within a few moments broke out 
with new iuſtre, and. appearcd 1 in the moſt auſpici- 

ous conjunction. 

The eldeſt of the aſtrologers then ſpoke. 
Prince,“ ſaid he to Salamis, « your ſon ilk 
be glorious, and admired in life; but never mortal 
paſſed through ſuch dangers as he mult meets 
| Perils and misfortunes await him, but, wonderful 
will be his reſources, amidſt every combination of 
difficulties. Love and glory are at laſt to crown 
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*his toils, if his courage and vigour ſhall ſurmount 


every trial.” „ What a wayward deſtiny Y* re- . 
turned the Emir. Can no means be employed 
to diſappoint its feverity ?“ «© Prince, we aſſure 
you the great planet, and the fever around it, did 
not appear in harmonious concord. They ſeemed: 
to exert all their powers in order to bring aſſiſtance 
to the ſtar of your ſon, or to counteract its noxi- 
ous influence. Dreadful was' the conteſt, and as 
Habib's ſtar has again appeared, you may enter- 
tain ſome degree of hope. The dangers which he 
is to encounter have been clearly diſplayed to us, 
but as man may ſo far elude the — of fate, 
the virtues of Habib muſt avert the unprepitious 
influence with which he is threatened, and com- 
pel his ſtar to be more favourable to hits.” 

Salamis was a man of the greateſt fortitude, and 
at the fame time of the greateſt reſignation. 

The misfortunes which await my fon will ſurely 
not exceed what the ſtrength of humanity is able 
to bear. Let me ſorm him to manly energy of cha- 
racter, and ſow the ſeeds of every virtue in his 
heart. Amirala will fecond my intentions, and: 
by our joint-ieflons and example, we ſhall prepare 
him to trample; upon every danger that uin riſe 
up before him.“ | 

Hardly was Habib cirmumciſed, 2nd taught to 
articulate a few words, when his tender organs, 
inſtead of uttering a ſenſelefs prattle, pronounced: 


his confeſſion; of, faith, He already bleſſed the 


Creator of the world, Mahomet, his apoſtle, 
heaven, earth, the imatgd beings inhabitingg 
theſe worlds, and the wide immenſities of ſpace 
by which they are ſeparated. He made the letters 
of the hs his n and · learned to ar 
range 
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range them firſt into words, and theſe FETET bon 
after into ſentences. His mimic houſes were imi-⸗ 


tations of moſques; his ſports, his fancies, aud 
his eatiy propenfities, ſhowed” alk, a wind much 
above the urdinary rank !!: 1 YO! 


Soon as his body acquired Arengthz he obſervr- 


ed no ſet hours for his meals. It Was Aer , 


that he ſhould be acquainted with want, that ty- 


rant of humanity, and, to teach him to bear it 
without murmuring, he was from time to time 
partially expoſed to it. It was neceſſary that he 


ſhould accuſtom himſelf to difficulties; the mattrafs 


upon which he had uſed to ſleep was, therefore, 


taken away, and he was left to lie upon the bare 


ground. He was expoſed occaſionally to the in- | 


elemency of the feafons, that his body might not 
afterwards be too much affected by their ſeverity, 
He was taught to mount the moſt fiery and the 


moſt unmanageable young horfes. ' His addreſs 


having been previouſly exerciſed in adventures of 
leſs danger, he ſoon furmounted the difficulties 
which at firſt attended this. If he happened by 
any accident to loſe his ſeat, his agility ſoon en- 
abled him to recover it. Thus did Amirala form 
the body of her pupil. At feven years of age, he 


excelled all his little companions in vigour and ac-, 


tivity. His heart and underſtanding were not ne- 


glected; he could recite all the chapters of be 


Koran, and explain their meaning. He was 


taught by his mother to view the wonders of na- 


ture with enthuſiaſtic admiration, and could al- 
ready deſeribe its beauties. It became time for 
Salamis to think of perfecking an education whictr 
had been ſo happily begun. But, in order to this, 
16 was OY that he ſhould find an inſtructor 
AS: 
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as well qualified to form his youth as Amirala 
had ſhewn herſelf to tutor his infancy. There was 
in the camp of Salamis an old philoſopher, named 
Ilfakis, ſkilled in all the ſciences, and blameleſs 
in his conduct. But he was at that time afflicted 
by a diſtemper, which was conducting him flow- 
ly to the tomb. Ah! would God reſtore me 
the ſage Ilfakis, ſaid the Emir one day, in the 
preſence of one of his miniſters. « How would 
you employ: him?“ replied the other. „ I. am 
juſt come from his tent. He told me that he 
had taken an elixir, which had made him wonder- 
fully better. He was ſtanding ; he even walked. 
a few ſteps very firmly before me, and I make no. 
doubt but if you wiſh to ſee him, he may be able 
to wait upon you here.” „ Go, aſk him,” ſaid 
the Emir. «© I look upon his recovery to life as 
a miracle, wrought by Heaven for 7a fake even 
more than for his.“ 
Ilfakis obeyed the Emir's orders, and N to 
his propoſal. Loung Habib was committed to his. 
by. new maſter. They lived together in the ſame 
| tent. The cares of the governor found a ſoil ſo. 
naturally happy, and ſo well prepared, in his. 
poung pupil's mind, that it was fit to receive every 
=. degree of cultivation. Habib was ſoon able to 
tell the names of all the ſtars, to deſcribe the paths 
of the planets, and to calculate their ſizes and 
diſtances. He knew the various ſpecies of trees. 
and plants, and could deſcribe their properties. — 
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He could diſcourſe of vegetation, and knew in 
what manner heat and moiſture produced fertili- 
ty. He knew the ſea to be formed by the influx 
of the rivers; he could trace the vapours raifed 
from 1t by the heat of the fun to the tops of the - 
mountains, and there behold them falling down 
into plenteous ſprings, to perpetuate the wonder- 
ful operations of nature. He knew to rank every 
animal in its proper claſs; while the wonders of 
inſtinct excited his ſurprize, he was pleaſed to ſee 
theſe ſtill in ſubordination to the energies of rea- 
fon t ri 
While, want the aBſtance of Ilfakis, he tone 
to arrange in order all this vaſt variety of ideas, 
he was at the ſame time attentive to fix them in 
his mind, and learned the art of writing, with 
pens cut in ſeven different ways f. Salamis one day 
defired his ſon to communicate to him ſome part 
of the learning which he had acquired. “ Fa- 
ther,” ſaid the youth, „ you muſt apply to my 
maſter, to give you the information you deſire.— 
As for me, I muſt long be all eye and all ear.— 
1 muſt learn to uſe my hand, before I begin to 
exerciſe my tongue, and to write my letters as 
pure as pearls from the water.“ Salamis, delight- 
ed with this reply, aſked his ſage governor, whe- 
ther there were any thing elſe that he could teach 
his fon ? “ The young Prince,“ replied Ilfakis, 
never puts a queſtion to me but he is well able 
to anticipate the reply. I have opened to his eyes 
the great book of nature; its wonders are at each 


2 
Ub e eabians are recds. Whatever: be 
put upon the cutting of pens in all theſe 
5 certain that they reckon it a high merit 
te theſe writings {kilfully. 
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the value they ni 
different ways? | 
to be able to W 
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glance more and more clearly unfolded to kis 
view. Farther inſtruction would only retard his 
progreſs, and detain him needlefsly from the 
ſcenes of active life. It is time, Prince, for my 
pupil to begin his application to thoſe arts which 
are neceſſary accompliſhments to the man who is 
one day to rule over ſixty-ſix warlike tribes. In 
thoſe my aſſiſtance could be of no ſervice to him. 
My body muſt ſoon return to the duſt, and reſt with 
its parent earth. «© Why ſo gloomy a prefage ?” 
replied the Emir, ( you may promiſe yourſelf many 
a good year yet, and you ſhall be liberally ſupplied 
with every comfort which the infirmities of age 
require. My treaſures ſhall be entirely at your 
command.“ „Prince,“ replied the ſage, “ all the 
riches in this world are not of more value than a 
grain of ſand in my eyes. All my deſires have 
long ſince failed. This frail body, which I have 
no further wiſh to preſerve, owes its prolonged 
exiſtence ſolely to the ſecret views of Providence, 
in favour of Salamis. This day is marked out by 
deſtiny as the laſt in which it ſhall be animated, — 
In fulfilling my duty, I have enjoyed all the re- 
compenſe I with to receive here below.” „ Fare- 
well then, virtuous Ilfakis,” ſaid the Emir. Re- 
ceive my ſon's embraces and mine. Your Joſs muſt 
coſtus many tears, but we will ſoothe your diſtreſs 
by going often to viſit your tent.” «4 You ſhall re- 
turn there no more,“ replied he. « My tent is 
like a vapour diſperſed by the wind, and I myſelf 
like the duſt driven before it by its fury. Fare- 
well, Salamis; farewell, my dear Habib. Think 
bees of me, bat the difficulties with which 
you are ſoon to ſtruggle.” Young Habib was 
much affected at this ſcene ; but His ſenſibility 
was 
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was put next day to a harder trial. His worthy 
governor died ſoon after returning to his own 
tent. The body was immediately interred, to free 
the camp from the infection which it produced, 
the moment after it was deſerted by the ſpirit 
which had animated it. Habib retired, and wept 
beſide his mother. Amirala was pleaſed with his 
' ſenſibility, while ſhe ſtrove to conſole him. She 


repreſented the things of this earth as inadequate * | 


to our felicity, and directed him to extend his 
views beyond it. Theſe conſoling conſiderations 
calmed young Habib's ſorrow, but he wiſhed to 
pay the laſt duties to his benefactor, to ſtrew 
ſome flowers on his tomb, and to offer up his 
prayers to the Moſt High, in that hallowed ſpot. 
He went to Ilfakis' tent with three emblematic 
flowers in his hand. His ſoul was diſſolved in 
tender melancholy. Tears flowed filently down 
his cheeks. He ſtood ſtill for a moment to in- 
dulge his grief, which was thus mingled with ſweet 
affection, and chen expreſſed his feelings 1 in theſe 
words : 
« I tread on the ſpot where my dear Ufakis is 
laid. Angels of death, when you approached to 
receive his ſoul, were not your hearts moved like 
mine? O great Prophet thou haſt received this 
virtuous Muſſulman ! Thou haſt given him a 
crown of unfading glcry ! O preſerve theſe flowers 
from withering, which I lay as crowns upon his 
dear remains. 

6 The ſoul of my dear Ilfakis does not wander 
here, otherwiſe theſe parched plains would ſmile 
with verdant plants and blooming flowers, juſt as 
his looks and words uſed to raiſe in my heart the 
{ſhoots of wiſdom, and the charms of virtue. RY 

| <c | 
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« Be happy, fleep, reſt in peace, benevolent 
ſoul! Deign to receive this teſtimony of my grati- 
tude, while I thus adorn thy cold remains! Thou 
haſt cultivated my mind with reaſon and truth, 

haſt taught me to love my duty, and haſt opened 
my heart to feel the delights of virtuous friend- 
ſhip. _ Thus do I expreſs my friendſhip and grati- - 
tude to thee.” ED DS. 

Salamis was expecting his ſon's return. “ Ha- 
bib,” ſaid he, © after thus obeying the emotions of 
gratitude, you muſt now think of acquiring know- 
ledge which maybe more directly uſeful in your ſitu- 
ation. You are, my ſon, deſtined by Heaven to ſuc- 
ceed me 1n the command of the valiant tribes under 
my dominion. You muſt march at their head in 
every military expedition. You muſt therefore learn 
how you may conduct them upon ſuch occaſions, 
muſt harden yourſelf againſt fatigue, and muſt re- 
quire thoſe military arts which may beſt enable 
you to triumph over every enemy that ſhall dare to 
reſiſt you. By uniting addreſs and dexterity 
to ſtrength, you may make yourſelf the moſt gal- 
lant and intrepid ſoldier in your armies. You have 
already begun to accuſtom yourſelf to bear arms. 
Only indolence or cowardice fink under their 
weight. The brave man makes himſelf familiar 
with it, and it ſoon becomes light te him. Ah! 

why cannot I find among my warriors one as well 
qualified to inſtruct you in the exerciſe, of arms as 
Ilfakis was to initiate you in ſcience ? An accom- 
liſhed ſoldier is a phcenix ſcarcely to be found. 

The great Prophet performed a miracle in our fa- 
'vour, by preſerving Ilfakis; would that his good- 
"neſs would alſo ſend me the extraordinary charac- 

ter to whom I with now to commit you.“ „ Fa- 
1 ther! 
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ther, ſaid Habib, « in my diverſions I can attack 
your moſt vigorous horſes 3 my ſtrength and cou- 
rage never forſake me. Change this robe of linen 
for a Cuiraſs of iron. Give me a heavier buckler, 
and a ſtronger lance, and you ſhall then find me 
no unworthy companion to yourſelf. Ah!] when 
ſhall I be permitted to lay aſide theſe clothes, 
which render almoſt my very ſex equivocal, and 
convey no favourable idea of the vigour which 
nature has given me. It requires only to be tu- 
tored to diſcipline. All my wiſh is to learn how 
T may beſt employ it.“ „ Worthy preſent from 
the hand of Heaven!“ ſaid the Emir, : embracing 
his ſon. „ Happy child | hope of my tribes.— 
He who inſpires you with ſuch noble diſpolitions 
wilt-ſurely aſſiſt you in the cultivation of them.” 
Hardly was this converſation ended, when a 
warrior preſented himſelf at the entrenchments 
round Salamis's camp, and begged to have the 
honour of being admitted into his preſence. “In- 
troduce him,” faid the Emir. « My heart, the 
firſt wiſh of which is to ſee peace and juſtice reign 
through the earth, deſires to live among men who 
are. their protectors. The ſtranger appeared. 
The noble ſteed on which he was borne cover- 
ed him with his flowing mane, ſo that only the 
creſt of his helmet, and the plume of feathers 
waving upon it, could be ſeen. He approached 
. the tent, and alighted from his horſe. Habib, 
who had gone before, ſeized the bridle, and { the 
livered him to one of the Emir's grooms. ( Va- 
hant knight,” ſaid the Emir, „ with what inten- 
tions came you hither ?“ © I came,” replied the 
unknown knight, „“ to do homage to the virtues, 
the courage, and the power of the great Emir, 
VOL, III. U Ben- 
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Ben-Hilac-Salamis, and to aſ young Habib to ad- 
mit me to ſhare the favours with which he is 
loaded by the lovely daughter of Hymen. The 
warrior who has her in his arms, intoxicated with 


the enjoyment, will ſoon forget the dangers to 


which he has been expoſed.” 


The Emir, not comprehending what was meant 


by this addreſs, aſked his fon to explain it.“ Fa- 


ther,” ſaid Habib, in a tone of kind concern, 
cc this noble knight aſks leave to ſalute you, and 
to ſhare my coffee.” 

Then, turning to the ſtranger : « « Warrior,” 
ſaid he, „ to defire the favours of the daughter 
of Hymen is to ſhew one's ſelf worthy of thoſe 
which ſhe delights to pour into the hearts of ſuch 
as love glory. Nothing of what you defire ſhall 

e refuſed you here. The hero whom you ſee is 

Emir Salamis, and I am his ſon Habib.” 

The two heroes then ſaluted each other. Sala- 


mis had never ſeen a man of a finer figure, or one 


in whom majeſty and grace were more happily 
united. His arms of poliſhed ſteel reffected the 
{un's rays with ſuch luſtre, that they ſeemed to 
rob him of that radiance which they borrowed. 
His helmet, glittered like a meteor in the ſky; 
the blade of his ſcymitar flamed afar. No gold 
or diamonds decorated any part of his armour 
its luſtre was owing to its ſimplicity, and to the 
warrior's care. 
While this ſtranger knight was drinking his 
coffee, Salamis was curious to learn, from his 
own mouth, what were the motives which had 
brought him to his camp. 
66 Illuſtrious and powerful Emir,” replied the 
knight, “ I am of a Parthian family, and (ow 
| orn 
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born in a remote part of India. In my infanc 
I conceived a paſſion for glory, and betook myſelf 
to the profeſſion of arms. The fame which you 
have acquired in Arabia rouzed my emulation. — 
I wiſhed for a nearer knowledge of him whom [I 
_ conſidered as a noble model for my imitation. On 
the confines of your territories I learned that you 
at this time wanted a governor to aſſiſt you in the 
military education of young Habib, and although 
he might learn all that can be neceflary from his 
father, Salamis, yet I conceived that as it was re- 
quiſite for him to be conſtantly attended, in all his 
exerciſes, my ſervices might be of uſe to him, and 
I am therefore come to offer them.” 

« Sir,” replied the Emir, „I feel myſelf much 
obliged to you, and the generoſity of your ſenti- 
ments. determines me to accept your ſervices. 
But ſince my fon muſt one day be able to rule my 
dominions, none ſhall be his inſtructor who can- 
not maſter me in fight. Let us try our ſtrength 
againſt one another, and without malice contend 
for victory. The man who conquers me ſhall be 
tutor to my ſon. It is an honour,” replied the 
ſtranger knight, „ to which the greateſt warriors 
might be proud to aſpire. I accept the challenge 
of the great Salamis, nor ſhall I be aſhamed to 
confefs him my conqueror, whom none has ever 
conquered.” 

Salamis's miniſters, who wie this chal- 
lenge, diſſuaded him from it, and told him that 
he was wrong to enter into any ſuch conteſt, with 
a man whoſe birth and condition of life were un- 
known to him. „ What ſignify rank and birth?“ 
replied * Emir. « It is a warrior I want, not a 


V2: king. 
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king. I this knight is blinded by preſumption, 


T'can be in no danger in contending with him; 
but if his courage is equal to his manly aſſurance, 
neither of us will be at any diſadvantage, and I 


ſhall have entered the liſts with my equal.” Then 


turning to the ſtranger: „ Sir knight,” ſaid he, 
«reſt yourſelf, and let your ſteed recover breath. 


I do not with you to combat with me under any 


diſadvantage. If I defire to meaſure my ſtrength 
and courage againſt yours, it is not to avoid giv- 
ing you my eſteem, but to put it in your power. 
to conquer it. On the day after to-morrow, We 
Mall proceed to the camp.“ 

Habib conducted the ſtranger into a tent pre- 
pared for him. The knight, ſenſibly affected 


with the kindneſs and attention thus ſhewn him, 


looked upon the youth with a heart already inte- 


reſted by his character. The young vine,“ ſaid 


he, loaded with fruits, engages the paſſing tra- 


veller to ſet a prop for its ſupport. When the 
grape ripens, it will offer itſelf to the paſſengers 
and.” 

They then ſaluted one another, and Habib re- 
tired to his father's tent. When day returned, 
he ran to the tent of the knight, who had already 
begun to fill that place in his heart which Ilfakis 


had formerly held. He found him buſy in ſcour- 


ing his arms, and examining his horſe's harneſs. 
« What! you yourſelf do this ?” ſaid the young 
Sultan. „ Yes, prince! He who is jealous of 
his glory ought to neglect nothing that can contri- 
bute to it; his arms are the only mirror a true 
knight deigns to uſe.” 
In the mean time the field was prepared in 
which Salamis and the ſtranger knight was to en- 
| ter 
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ter the liſts. The trumpets ſounded; an immenſe 
crowd of ſpectators ſtood round the barriers. 
The warriors appeared; and on both ſides the ad- 
vantages appeared ſo equal, that it was impoſſible 
to ſay to whom victory might incline. The lances 
they poiſed were of equal weight: their horſes of 
the ſame ſize and ſtrength. They ruſhed to- 
wards one another with the impetuoſity of light- 
ning. Furious, however, as was the ſhock, they 
both remained immoveable in their ſeats, and their 
lances were broken in pieces. Salamis, who had 
never before met with ſuch oppoſition, was aſto- 
niſhed to find ſo vigorous an aſſault ineffectual; 
and his adverſary, from other motives, which it 
is yet too ſoon. to mention, was himſelf at the 
ſame time in the greateſt ſurprize.. The Emir 


. 


made a ſign. to his adverſary that he wanted to 


ſpeak with him. The ſtranger knight ſtopped, 
alighted from. his horſe, and advanced up to him. 

© Brave knight,” ſaid: the Emir, „ you have 
given me a high proof of your proweſs, which 
makes me hope that to-morrow, when we meet 
with our ſcymitars in our hands, I ſhall find an 
adverſary worthy of myſelf.“ Great Prince, 
replied the ſtranger knight, « never mortal yet 
got the advantage over me. It is to my great aſto- 
niſhment that I have found one able to reſiſt me. 
J value too highly the honour you have done me, 
to refuſe the challenge you offer me for to-mor- 
row.” After this the two warriors ſhook hands, 
parted, and laid aſide their arms. Habib went to 
his father's tent, to do what filial duty required, 
and then, at the impulſe of friendſhip, returned 
foon after to the ſtranger, while thoſe who had 
been appointed to ferve him were relieving him- 


U 3 of 
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of his arms : «« You no longer refuſe then,” ſaid 
Habib, „to employ thoſe who are appointed to 
obey your orders?“ „ No, my amiable Sultan. 
Let me tell you an apologue, the meaning of 
which I apply to my own profeſhon, certainly the 


firſt in the world. When the ſun riſes he employs 


no hand but his own to ſpread out the rays which 
furround him. When he goes to reſt, he leaves 
it to the waves of the ocean, into which he ſinks, 
to extinguilh them.” 

« I ſhall anſwer you with another apologue,” 
faid Habib, (“ or rather with a truth with which 
you impreſs me. The hero who has ſuſtained un- 
moved the enormous weight of my father's lance, 
has dazzled my eyes with his luſtre, and he whom 
I fee ſtill ſhine can never be extinguifhed.” - 

« A young eaglet,“ replied the ſtranger, «© who. 
is ſcarce yet fledged, opened his eyes to the light 
for the firſt time. He ſaw a glow-worm on the 
foliage of a neighbouring tree, and was not dazzled 
with the ſight. The prince of birds then no 


longer doubted that he would one day gaze on 


the ſun with a ſteady eye.” 

« Sure,” ſaid Habib, © the phoenix which ſpeaks 
to me is continually revived from his aſhes, and 
at each renovation of his exiſtence, looks back: 
with contempt on all the advantages he before en- 
joyed.” «© With you, charming Habib,” ſaid the 
warrior, embracing him, „I have no advantapes, 
unleſs, perhaps, in the affection with which you 


have inſpired me.” „ Could I open my heart to 


ou,” ſaid Habib, „ you would acknowledge 
yourſelf outdone, but my father muſt no longer 
be deprived of the pleaſure of ſeeing you. He 
loves heroes, and you, although. you ſay not ſo, 
are 
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are an hero.” „ It may happen,” replied the 
ſtranger, © that one of us two may one day be- 
come a hero. At preſent I ſee no heroes here. 
As they ſpoke thus, they walked hand in hand to 
the tent of Salamis. 'The Emir was pleaſed to 
remark the riſe of a mutual attachment, which 


he was determined to ſtrengthen. 


Salamis no ſooner ſaw the ſtranger knight than 


he accoſted him with expreſſions of the warmeſt 
eſteem. I know,” ſaid he, © that you can no 


longer find difficulty in any trial I can put you to.. 


It is not to ſettle my own opinion with reſpect to 


you, that I require a new diſplay of your courage 


and vigour, but I command a warlike nation, jea- 
lous of their glory, and am defirous of leaving 
them no ſhadow of doubt concerning the ſuperior 
merit of a man who is to be honoured with a pre- 
ference above them. I muſt carry my delicacy ſo 
far, (and you will not diſapprove of my doing. fo) 
as to open the liſts to whoſoever may think him- 


ſelf able to diſpute your triumph, when you ſhalk 
have finiſhed your trials againſt me. In the 


mean time, let us enjoy the preſent moment to- 
gether. 'To-morrow we ſhall force envy to ad- 
mire you.” | 
Next day diſplayed the moſt ſurprizing combat 
that the Arabians ever beheld. The two heroes 
oppoſed buckler to buckler, and laid on the moſt 
terrible blows. The ſtroke was felt before the 
arm had been ſeen to be raiſed. They then laid 
aſide: the buckler and ſcymitar, and prepared to 
try their ſtrength in wreſtling. The winds, in all 
their fury, in vain aſſail the cedars of Lebanon. 


The earth trembles beneath them; but they can- 


not be torn up by the roots. 
8 | 1 Emir 
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Emir Salamis did not chuſe to keep up the 


aſtoniſhment of the ſpectators longer. He was 


better pleaſed to have met with an equal, than he 


could have been with victory in the conteſt. 
« Let us ſtop for a moment,” ſaid he, < brave 
knight | my ſurprize is every moment heightened :. 

I never before found any one able to withſtand 
me: I was, indeed, leſs elated with my victories 


than moved with pity for the weakneſs of our na- 


ture When I compared our refources with the 


natural advantages which certain animals are poſ- 


ſeſſed of, I confeſs I was wrong. I think leſs of 
the vigour of the lion, ſince I have proved yours.. 
Let us ceaſe from this fatiguing exerciſe, ſaddle 
our ſteeds, and attack each other with javelins.“ 
This new ſpecies of combat afforded new mat- 
ter of triumph to both the combatants. Ever 
means that addreſs, dexterity, and ſtrength, could 
furniſh, were practiſed upon this occaſion. The 
Emir, however, was beginning to loſe his advan- 
tages. Youth gave his adverſary a ſuperiority 


which his valour could not ſurmount. He was, 


beſides, convinced that the ſtranger poſſeſſed, in 
the moſt eminent degree, all the qualities requi- 
ſite for the employment for which he intended 


—— 


him. He ſtopped, therefore, and made a ſign to 


the ſtranger to do the ſame, and they returned 
hand in hand to the camp. 

« Knight,” ſaid Salamis, © my fon will find in 
you a ſecond father. You know how your own 


by which means only you could add to it ſuch 
amazing dexterity and addreſs. You know alſo 
how neceſſary it is that we be accuitomed to dan- 


gers, in order that we may acquire due coolneſs 


vigour has been improved by continued exerciſe, 
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of temper; and firmneſs of mind. I give up to 
your care the only object of my hopes. Teach 


him to know what true glory is, and how attain- 


able by the warrior. 
Young Habib had, by his wiſhes and inclination, 
already anticipated his father's intentions. He, 


therefore, joyfully followed his new maſter, « I | 


come,” ſaid he, “ to profit by your leſſons. I 
mult imitate my father and you, and may I ap- 
| proach near to the perfection of the models I 
' aſpire to imitate !“ 

« We will portion out our time to our differ- 
ent taſks, my dear Habib,” ſaid II Haboul, “ for 
this was the name of the Indian Knight. The 
day we ſhall ſpend in ſuch exerciſes as may im- 
prove your vigour and addreſs, to equal your cou- 
rage. In the evening we ſhall converſe of thoſe 
qualities which will be neceſſary to fit you to rule 
over the moſt independent people on earth. They 
have at all times preferred liberty to luxury. Va- 
lour, joined with prudence, are the qualities they 
adore. Theſe are the titles by which the Emir, 
your father, reigns over - fixty-fix tribes. You 
cannot inherit his power, unleſs you acquire his 
virtues,” 

On this plan did II Haboul direct Habib's edu- 
cation, and it ſoon produced the happieſt fruits. 


Emir Salamis was ſoon after engaged in a war, in 


which the young Sultan diſtinguiſhed himſelf by 
prodigies of valour. Being ordered upon a diffi- 
cult ſervice, he diſtinguiſhed himſelf by his pru- 
dence and firmneſs, and when called to aſſiſt in 
his father's councils, he aſtoniſhed the miniſters 

by the wife advices he offered. 
I Haboul's talk was now finiſhed, and he was 
obliged 
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obliged to part from his pupil. It was proper to 
acquaint- the young Prince with the neceſſi 
which called him away. «© My ſon,” ſaid he, 
& I muſl leave you. I am called into another 
country by the orders of my ſuperiors.” “ What,” 
ſaid Habib, “ and will you leave me? „I am no 
longer neceſſary to you here, and am beſides obli- 
ged to yield to the commands of fate '“ How 
unfortunate am I?“ replied the youth. Death 
deprived me of my former maſter, Ilfakis, whom 
I ſtill remember with regret, and a harſh com- 
mand now forces you to part from me ! But, do 
we part for ever ? May not I know why ? Can- 
not my father prevail with. you to alter | your re- 
ſolution ?“ „ No human power can,” replied 
II Haboul ; „ but I hope to fee you again. How- 
ever, my dear Habib, I can offer you at leaſt a 
partial conſolation. He whom you loved under 
the name of Ilfakis is not dead, but ſtill remains 
attached to you.“ How,“ replied Habib, „I 
myſelf attended his funeral, and wept over his 
tomb.” 

« My ſon,” replied II Haboul, “ the ſtory of 
the death you fpeak of, is connected with various 
others, in which you are concerned, perhaps even 
with yours and mine. Liſten to what I ſhall re- 
late. Remember your horoſcope, and be not ſur- 
priſed at the ſtory you are about to hear. In the 
firſt place, know that he who loves and ſpeaks to 
you 1s not a human being, but a Genie, employ- 
ed by deſtiny to conduct ycu to the high fate. for 
which you were born.“ 


* 


Story 
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Stor of Illabouſatrous, of King Schal-goaſs, and of 


Camarilgaman. 


It is well known to you, my Fine Prince, that 
ſome of the genies of the race of Eblis bowed the 
knee to the great Solomon. Illabouſatrous was 
one of the firſt of theſe. I am of the ſame race, 

and took the ſame ſteps. Among my own people 
J am called a cadi, by the grace of God and of 
Solomon. To eſcape the reſentment and venge- 
ance of the party whom we had forſaken, and to 
induce the Prophet, ro whom we have ſubmitted 
to alleviate the yoke impoſed upon us, we form 
alliances with the children of Adam, and through 
their means partake of the bleſſings of the earth. 
Illabouſatrous had by a woman a daughter of 
great beauty, whom he named Camaulzaman.— 
To tecure her peace and happineſs, he wiſhed to 
marry her to one of the greateſt monarchs of the 
earth. At that time there reigned over the iſles 
in the middle of the ſeven ſeas, the moſt diftant 
region of the eaſt, a potent monarch named Schal- 
goaſe, Illabouſatrous appeared to this Prince, in 
the form of an old man, and propoſed an alliance 
between them, of which the fair Camarilzaman was 
the pledge. The monarch ſaw the Princeſs, fell 
in love with her, and married her. Many of the 
genies who were ſubject to Illabouſatrous ſettled 
in the dominions of Schal-goaſe. The circumja- 

cent ſea was peopled with them, and in no place 
under heaven did the genies and the children of 
men live in better amity. This happy correſpon- 
dence promiſed to be farther confirmed and im- 
N upon the birth of the charming Dorathil- 
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goaſe, the firſt ilſue of the marriage between Schal- 
goaſe and Camarilzaman. 

Were the gifts of Heaven always pledges of 
proſperity in this world, nobody ſure could have 
been happier than this lovely Princeſs. Her in- 
fant beauty ſeemed to irradiate the cradle in which 
ſhe was laid; each day ſhe diſplayed opening 

aces ; but when her father and grandfather con- 
ſulted the ſtars reſpecting her deſtiny, the ſame 
confuſion which appeared to diſturb the planetary 
ſyſtem at your birth, diſcovered itſelf upon the 
occaſion of hers, and that with ſuch perfect ſimi- 
larity, as to prove that you were the Arabian 
Prince, ſprung from the Prophet's favourite tribe, 
to whom fate had deſtined the poſſeſſion of the 
Princeſs, to be obtained through a ſeries of dan- 
gers equally alarming to both, and this union 
alone could inſure her peace and THEIR, her 
fortune, and yours. 

From this time Illabouſatrous entruſted me with 
the care of your education, but Solomon's orders 
did not yet permit me to approach you. I could 
obtain no commiſhon favourable to our purpoſe, 
till ſuch time as your father became deſirous of 
finding you a preceptor. IIfakis, whom the Emir 

our father had in view, was dying. I came to 
the tent where he lay, and at the very inſtant 
when the angel of death was parting his ſoul from 
his body, I ſubſtituted my own ſpirit in the room 
of his. By means of a potent elixir, I re-ani- 
mated his body, and to this miracle you owed 
your governor. 

When I ſaw that it was time for wer to appl 


to the manly exerciſes, I carried the body of Ilfa- 
kis 
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kis back to his tent, and withdrew that influence 
by which it had been withheld from diſſolution. 
My next care was to find you a valiant knight. 
In this ſearch I ſoon found one (expiring on the 
field of battle, aſter he had covered it with the 
bodies of his fallen enemies. I ſeized his body, 
ſtopped the blood flowing from the wounds, heal- 
| ed them with a balſam much more powerful in its 
operation than that of Mecca, reſtored all his for- 
mer vigour, armed him with a lance, which had 
been wielded by the hand of Solomon, and you 
ſee before you that knight. In this form I pre- 
ſented myſelf to Emir Salamis, and demanded to 
ſhare the favours of the daughter of Hymen; 
upon which you became my pupil. „ 
My dear Habib, you have formed a tender 
friendſhip for me under both forms. Your heart 
has never deceived you. Never did a being of my 
nature conceive fo tender an affection for one of 
the children of Adam as that which I feel for 
you. You have no diſtruſt of me. Recollect 
the leſſons I gave you in the character of Ilfakis. 
When I inſtructed you in the knowledge of taliſ- 
mans, I explained their uſe; but I at the ſame _ 
time put you on your guard againſt the ſpirits to 
which they might ſubject you. The race of Eblis 
are, in general, extremely corrupt and wicked. 
Happy he among us, who has been ſealed with 
the great ſeal of Solomon ! The reſt are continu- 
ally buſied about our deſtruction and yours. 
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| Thus do they perſecute the fair Dorathil-goaſe, 1 
| who might reſcue them from the effects of the 1 
„ curſe pronounced againſt them, as ſhe is the 1 
0 daughter of a man by a female genie. Hence 3 
6 have they already become ſuſpicious of you, as a 
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faithful Muſſulman, and the hero deſtined to 
avenge the wrongs of Dorathil-goaſe, and defeat 
their treacherous attempts againſt her. | 

This Princeſs has aſcended the throne, in conſe- 
quence of her father's death. Illabouſatrous, her 
grandfather, has given her ſome of his ableſt 
genies for viziers; but the iſle in which the capi- 


tal ſtands is the only one that remains at preſent 


in a ſtate of tranquillity. The other fix, with 
the ſeven ſeas, forming the reſt of her dominions, 
are either at preſent in a ſtate of revolt, or have 
been infeſted by hoſtile incurſions : only one re- 
ſource now remains to ſave the lovely Queen, and 
by this the conſtellations have deſtined that ſhe 
ſhall be ſaved. Young Habib, on whom ſhe has 
beſtowed her heart, {hall ſoon come to deliver ker 
from her enewies. | 

During this recitat by II Haboul, the young 


Sultan, led alternately from hope to fear, from 


ſurpriſe to ſurpriſe, and from wonder to wonder, 
ſtood with his eye fixed, and hardly breathing. His 


) 


whole ſoul was agitated with emotions, to which 


he had hitherto been a ſtranger. Called by deſtiny 
to the throne of the ſeven ſeas, and to receive the 
hand of a Princeſs whoſe felicity depended upon 


him alone, he felt an involuntary emotion, and 


burnt already with ardour to expoſe himſelf to the 
dangers which threatened him. The feelings of 
love and the deſire of glory alike encouraged him 
to an enterpriſe in which ſucceſs was to be doub 
ly crowned. 

« Dear and powerful genie,” aid he to his 
protector, . what road am I to take? Deign, be- 
fore you leave me, to acquaint me by what means 


I may ſooneſt haſte to the aſſiſtance of her who 


0 expects 
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expects all from my valour. The ſacrifice of my 
life and quiet is but a ſmall matter to juſtify the 
partiality by which ſhe is determined in my fa- 
your, and the decrees of deſtiny by which our 
union is appointed.“ 
« By theſe noble ſentiments,” replied Il Haboul, 

« 1 know my pupil, the ſon of Emir Salamis; 
but remember, my dear Habib, that the genies, 
your rivals for the hand of Dorathil-goaſe, and in- 
deed your avowed enemies, will act keenly and vi- 


goroully againſt you. They will combine in the 


execution of their enterpriſes z wicked men, who 
will obey them, without knowing what they do; 
the brute animals, the elements, and, in ſhort, all 
nature will be united to accompliſn their odious 
machinations.” «© God and my courage will not 
forſake me,” ſaid Habib, “and you yourſelf will 
contribute to my ſucceſs.” 4 Ah! to be ſure,” 
replied the genie, © I might be of great ſervice to 
you, were I not obliged to return the body of the 
Indian warrior to the duſt, but I am conſtrained 
by a rigid law, which I cannot elude. Perſevere 
courageouſly in your noble intentions. Expect 
not that I ſhould now point out the road you are 
to take. You are divided from your miſtreſs by 


the Whole length of the earth, and only the or- 


ders of deſtiny can open to you her dominions, 
which are at preſent thut up on all ſides by the 
malice of her enemies. 

«© You once told me, my dear Il Haboul, that 


the brave man might bend deſtiny to his wiſhes. ? 


“Lou may, indeed, take ſuch violent meaſures 
when no choice remains. But have patience till 
ſome event ſhall direct you how to act; 1 fear that 

whatever you might undertake at preſent, would 
| 2. turn 
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turn-out againſt you. Go, attack lions, one of 
which. you have already deitroyed, without other 
weapons than your poignard. Make yourſelf be- 
forehand familiar with dangers, that you may be 
Prepared for thoſe which await you. Farewell, 

my dear Habib, I return no more to the camp of | 
Salamis. I muſt avoid coming to any explanation 
with him; and if you let him know who I am, 
and who I have been, at leaſt, let every one elſe 
remain 1gnorant of theſe circumſtances. Depend 
upon retaining the friendſhip of him who has not 
always been a friend to mankind, but whom you 
have fully reconciled to them. Embrace me!“ 
Il Haboul now mounted his ſteed, and rode 
away. 

As ſoon as he was out of the young Sultan's 
fight he ſtruck into the deſart, and halted at the 
foot of a hill. There he left the horſe on which 
he rode, and having dug a grave, depoſited in it 
his mortal body, and availing himſelf of the two 
laſt days which the orders of Solomon yet left 
him, proceeded without delay to the frontiers of 
the dominions of Dorathil-goaſe. | 

A black battalion withſtood his approach; but 
he learned from a ſpirit which had deſerted, that 
the white iſle, the yellow ifle, the green, the red, 
and the blue iſles, had been ſubdued by the genie 
Abarikaff, who, although at firſt maſter only of 
the black iſle, had now obtained poſſeſſion of all 
the others, and of the ſeas by which thay are di- 
vided. 

The Princeſs, ſnut up in her capital Medinaz- il 
ballor *, was no longer miſtreſs of any part of her 


The city of cryſtal, 
dominions, 
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domimons, but the territory in which this city 
ſtood. This was all that the protection of her 
grandfather, Illabouſatrous, and the exertions of 
the genies whom he had placed as her viziers, 
could fave from the rebel, who had collected a 
legion of revolted ſpirits from the depth of the 


ſea. The fix iſles, thus reduced under the power 4 
of the malignant genies, were governed by rulers $ 
{till more miſchievous and tyrannical. The people ip 
were the victims of their vices, and the continual - Ma 
ſport of their diabolical enchantments. Dorathil- of 


goaſe called in vain on the deliverer promiſed her 
by fate. All the paſſes were guarded, and the 
place of her reſidence was inacc2{ſible to men.— | 
All nature ſeemed ſubject to thoſe malignant - 
ane, | 
It Haboul was inwardly diſtreſſed to ſee fo 
many obſtacles oppoſed to his pupils valour; bat 
be himſelf. was now reduced to filenee and inae- 
tivity, and could only wait with impatience for 
the time when his protection ſhould: become ne- 
ceſſary. He returned, therefore, to the duties of 
his former poſt, and waited for the iſſue of 
events. 
Habib, upon the departure of his. maſter, had 
returned haſtily to Salamis and Amirala, and ac- 
quainted them with the wondrous things of 
Which he had juſt been informed. The ſparkling 
of his eyes, the elevation of his voice, and the 
confuſion of his diſcourſe, well expreſſed how 
much he was affected by the dangers and the 
charms of Dorathil-goaſe ; the perplexity which 
he felt, and the hopes he had conceived.. « On 
me only is ſhe to rely,“ ſaid he, with a noble aſ- 
ſurance. « 1 can know no reſt, till I have deliver 
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ed her. 'The moments are precious. No perſon 
can point out or open the road by which I am to 
proceed to her aſhftance ! In this ſtate of uncer- 
tainty, what can I do?“ 

His parents ſaw that this uncommon on 
was produced, not ſo much by ſympathy, as by 


the influence of the ſtars, which they could not 
counteract. Inſtead of combating his reſolu- 


tions, therefore, they only laid his duties a-new 
before him, and reminded him of the ſage advices 
he had received from his governor. The young 
Sultan, to avoid habits of {ſloth and inaCtivity, and 
to accuſtom himſelf ſtill more and more to hard- 
ſhip, retired from the tents of the tribe to a ſoli- 
tary receſs, which he and Il Haboul had formerly 


prepared together, in a ſequeitered vale, ſurround- 


ed by the hills adjoining to the camp of Salamis. 

Here, they had amuſed themſelves amidſt their 
martial exerciſes, with forming a dyke to dam up 
the courſe of a ſmall rivulet, by which its waters 
were collected into a natural baſon. The ſur- 
rounding trees afforded a delightful ſhade, and 
diffuſed their branches ſo thick, that the ſurround- 
ing hills could ſcareely be ſeem through the foli- 
age. The greateſt variety of flowers, the rareſt. 


plants, the moſt precious aromatic herbs, grew in 


abundance on the banks of the rivulet, and the 
ground being preſerved by the coolneſs of the 
water, by which it was ſo lberaliy refreſhed, 
from ſuffering by the heat of the ſun, diſplayed 
in profuſion all the riches of nature. At a ſmall 
diſtance ſtood a hut, or rather a palace, formed 
of the branches of trees, covered with ruthes, and 
ſpread with mats. The ſkins of wild animals, 
which they had flain, formed their ſofas. An 

outer 
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outer fence of ſtakes ſecured this little dwelling 
againſt any hoſtile aſſault. | 

II Haboul, when he perſuaded Habib to form 
this ruſtic abode, taught him how he might one 
day ſupply all his own wants. Sitting down by 
the door, he invited his pupil to contemplate the 
noble amphitheatre before him. Have you not 
a pleaſure,” continued he,“ in thinking that for 
the enjoyment rr theſe afford, you are indebt- 

ed to yourſelf alone? Thus we never can be per- 
fectly happy, but through ourſelves.” 

This retirement, of which Habib was ver 
fond, was well calculated to feed his growing pal. 
ſion. He had retired to think of the ſole object 
of his wiſhes, and of the means by which they 
might be united. 

One day, as bs was muſing, with his eyes fixed 
on the Almos, yet without reading, and his ima- 
gination abſorbed in the ideas of love and war, he 
heard a ſudden noiſe in the air. He kneeled 
down upon this, and, moving the branches aſide 
with his hand, perceived a large ſhade deſcending 
over the pond. After continuing its progreſs for 
a a fmall ſpace, the object which produced this 
ſhade halted upon the brink of the water. It 
was a bird of a dark grey colour, and bore upon 
its back a pavilion, the fides of which ſeemed to 
be gauze, and the door and windows were deco- 
rated, all about, with flowers. 

gf he bird alighted, and the i opened. 
A golden ſtair-caſe was let down from it. On 
the top of this appeared a figure, ſupported by 
others no leſs remarkable for beauty. On her 
head ſhe wore a tiara, formed of the treſſes of her 
on hair, interwoven with {trings of pearls. The 


lily 
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lily and the roſe vied in her cheek ; the luſtre of 
— eyes, her vermilion lips, and the lovely dimples. 
around them, bore at once an expreſſion of ſmil- 
ing ſweetneſs, and of keen ſenſibility. | 
She raiſed her eyes to heaven, and the ſun was 
eclipſed. She turned them upon the ground, and. 
it was beſpread with flowers; ſhe ſmiled, and all 
nature ſeemed to ſmile around her! But how was 
Habib affected, when he ſaw her move and walk 


with grace and majeſty ? She leaned on the arm 


of one of the beauties who attended her, and 
thus proceeded to the Sultan's receſs, and there 
ſat down upon the graſs, within two paces of ts, 
et without perceiving him. | 

She looked juſt to one ſide, then to the other; 
then ſighing, ſaid, „J have been deceived. He 
is not here: this is not the place of his retreat“ 
But theſe ſmiling arbours, the ſweet murmur of 
theſe waters, theſe flowers which art and nature 


conſpire to rear, all here, in ſhort, is his work ! 


But he is not here! Oh! thou flowery turf, ye 
bloſſoming bowers, cheriſhed by the care of my 
dear Habib, lend an ear to my words, borrow, a 
voice to tell my tale, and inform my lover when. 
he ſhall come hither, that the tender Dorathil- 
goaſe came to the midſt of Arabia, in ſearch of her 
hero, to offer him her throne and her heart, and 
to accomplith his deſtiny. Muſt ſhe then leave 
theſe regions, without ſeeing the idol of her foul ?” 
Thus ſpoke the Princeſs iorrowfully, and held her 
hands to her eyes, to ſtop her tears, which were 
ready to flow. Habib at this moment caſt himſelf 


at her feet, which he bedewed with his tears, be- 


fore the could perceive or prevent him, 


« Is 
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« Is it you then I ſee l' cried ſhe, looking at 
once upon the young hero at her feet, at his pic- 
ture, which] ſhe wore conſtantly in her boſom, 
6 Is not this an illuſion, my dear Habib?“ “ It 
is your lover, your deliverer, O Queen of my 
ſoul!“ replied he, paſſionately kiſſing her hand. 
After which ſilence was for a while the only ex- 
preſſion of their mutual love and admiration. 

But this pure and exquiſite enjoy ment was only 
of a moment's duration. A ſudden noiſe was 
heard, a bird appeared in the air, approached, and 
by an inſtantaneous transformation became a genie 
in the human form, who preſented himſelf to Do- 
rathil-goaſe. What,” faid the Queen, “ is it 
you, Ilbaccaras? What urgent occaſion brings 
you from Medinaz-il-ballor, to find me here?“ 

« Queen,” replied the genie, „by your ab- 
ſence you expoſe yourſelf to loſe all your domi- 
nions. The rebel Abarikaff has taken advantage 
of this circumſtance, to attack the only iſle which 
remains to you. Your Grand Vizier in vain op- 
poſes ſo numerous an hoſt of enemies who infeſt 
your ſhores. All the rebel genies have ranged 
themſelves under the banner of your adverſary ; 
they darken the ſea, and overſpread all the coaſts. 
Your ſubjects are terrified with the roaring of 
lions, ſea-bulls, and hippopotami, which are re- 
echoed through the air, and make your capital 
tremble. Come, arid oppoſe this rage with the 
magic of your taliſman ; ſeize the only paſs which 
remains open, and hold your way through the 
middle region of the air.” 

At hearing this relation, Habib felt his blood 
boil within his veins. His eyes were fired ; his 
ſtature ſeemed to riſe to a new elevation ; his voice 
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ſounded terrible, « Let us march againſt theſe 
monſters,” cried he; „I will clear the earth and 
ſeas of them; I will avenge heaven and the Queen. 
cc Prince!“ replied Ilbaccaras in aſtoniſhment, « if 
you were properly armed, you might be equal to 
this enterprize; but the enemies of the great So- 
lomon can only be vanquiſhed with the arms of 
Solomon. Theſe you muſt ſeek on the heights 
of mount Caucaſus, and a thouſand dangers block 
up the way.“ Then ſpeaking to the Queen; 
Let us begone, Madam,” ſaid he, “ the moments 
are precious; if we loſe but one, the wicked 
Abarikaff may triumph!“ 

The two lovers 3 embraced each other, 
and parted with a degree of fortitude becoming 
their love. Dorathil-goaſe ſeated herſelf in her 
pavilion, the roc aroſe into the air, and diſappeared. 
Habib followed the flight with his eyes, and now 
gare himſelf up with greater ardour than ever to 


+ the tenderneſs of love, and ambition for glory. 


« Adieu! gentle rivulet,” ſaid he, „ whoſe 
waters have ſo often quenched my thirſt, and 
bathed my limbs] thou canſt be of no farther ſer- 
vice to me; my heart, my blood, and vitals burn 
with a flame which thou canſt not quench. 

« Adieu! thou flowery plain, on which my 
love has deigned to tread. Preſerve, if you can, 
the print of her foot-ſteps, that my eyes may trace 
them, if I ſhall ever return hither. 

« Adieu, ye tender ſhrubs which lent her your 
ſhade; well may ye boaſt of having ſerved as a 
canopy to ſuch charms | 

« Adieu, thou land which has witneſſed my fe- 
licity; never ſhall Habib forget thee ! The pa- 
laces of the kings of the world ſhall be worthlefs 

in 


2 
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in my eyes, in compariſon with thee. Here my 
ſoul expanded itſelf for the firſt time to happineſs; 


here I firſt felt all the ardour of love] but here too 


have I felt the moſt cruel loſs I could ſuffer; for 
hence was Dorathil-goaſe raviſhed from me ! Yes, 
I will not fear to brave the dæmons of darkneſs, 
who diſpute with me the poſſeſſion of my lovely 
miſtreſs ! Great Prophet! Oh] do thou open the 
path which is to conduct me to glory and happi- 
neſs! I will pierce the heart of the traitor Abari- 
kaff; and thou, great Solomon! if I am not un- 
worthy of wearing thine armour, give me wings 


on which I may fly to mount Caucaſus | Covered 


with thy buckler, may I overthrow the enemies of 
the queen of my heart !” 

Habib having after this performed his prayers 
and ablutions, returned to his father's tent, de- 


| termined to take the road to Caucaſus, as ſoon as 


he ſhould have obtained permiſhon. It may be 
eaſily imagined how forcibly he would deſcribe to 
Salamis and Amirala the circumſtances of his laſt 
adventure; his words abſolutely painted, But 
great was the ſurprize of his parents, when he ut- 
tered a ſolemn vow before them, not to reſt his 


head in any tent, till he ſhould firit ſtand on the 


ſummit of mount Caucaſus. 
C What a deſperate enterprize, my ſon,” faid 


the Emir; « know you not that mount Caucaſus 


is ſituate at the utmoſt limits of earth; that you 
muſt traverſe dreadful deſarts, before you can 
reach it? Men you may vanquiſh; but how will 
you bear the ſeverity of elimates to which you are 
a ſtranger * How can you provide againſt the fa- 
mine which deſolates the immenſe regions through 
which you will have to travel ?—Theſe are ene- 

mies 


| 
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mies you cannot overcome. Ah! father,” re- 
plied Habib, « can any fear hold me back, when 
I go under the impulſe, glory, and fate! And 
even though I were a ſtranger to the powerful 
influence of theſe, my heart naturally glows with 
a deteſtation for tyrants; I could deſcend into 
the bowels of the earth to tear out and puniſh the 
baſe Abarikaff.” 

Salamis was obliged to 11185 to ſentiments 


' which he had himſelf inſtilled into his ſon's heart; 


he could not reply, without contradicting his own 
principles. He choſe nee men of tried pru- 
his ſon, and gave 
them commodious and ſuitable equipage, with two 
camels to bear the tents and the baggage. | 
The day for their departure came, and the Emir 
was forced to tear himſelf from the arms of his 
affectionate and beloved ſon. Their parting ſcene 
was ſorrowful; the tender Amirala wept and 
cri? 
cc My cedar, faſtened by ſtrong roots, ſurpaſſed 
in beauty the cedars of Lebanon. The birds of 
the air built their neſts upon its branches ; our 


flocks paſtured under the ſhade; but, lo! it is 


ſuddenly borne away through parched and andy 
deſarts. | 

« Ye furious eds; ſtrive not to ſhake it. It 
was made to brave your fury !” | 

« Ye gloomy clouds, ye lightnings, ye tem- 
peſts , which precede the burſting of the thunder, 
reſpect a ſtem en with the ſeal of the great 
Prophet !” 

« Enough, my dear Amirala,” ſaid Salamis, 
cc our ſon's intention is noble; he is bound by his 
vow to proſecute this enterpriſe; the lioneſs nur- 

ſes 
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ſes not her whelps for herſelf alone; when age and 


enemies call, ſne ſends them to face the ferocious 


tigers.“ 
The company at length departed; Habib wore a 
maſſy cuiraſs of Haoudi. His buckler ſeemed to 


him light, but would have wearied the ſtrongeſt 
arm. A tree of the thickneſs of his lance would 


afford a conſiderable ſhade ; the weight of his ſcy- 
mitar would have cruſhed any body which might 
not have been pierced by its blade. 

The fatigues of the journey were nothing to 


him who marched on to glory and to Dorathil- 


goaſe; the way ſeemed to be ſtrewed with 
flowers : yet now was Habib in the midlt of de- 
farts, deſtitute of all the comforts of ſocial life, 


and expoſed to all the pains of thirſt and hunger : 


from time to time, chance offered ſome wild 
fruits, and the ſcanty tricklings from ſome diſtant 


_ fprings ; theſe little ſupplies were ſufficient to 


make him forget all the wants and inconveniencies 
he ſaffered. But the ſoldiers who accompanied 
the young Sultan were neither lovers nor heroes; 


two months of toilſome travels began to tire 


them ; but their firſt complaints were moderate. 
By a lucky accident they found on their way a 
place inhabited by ſhepherds, which afforded them 
enough of milk to fill their ſkins. Habib expec- 
ted that this unhoped-for refreſhment would re- 
new their courage, and diſpel their ill humour; 
but his attendants thinking it impoſſible to climb 
to the ſummit of mount Caucaſus, without bein 


_ expoſed to the greateſt danger of periſhing by 


hunger and fatigue, communicated their thoughts 
to the young Sultan. 
VOL. Bb : i e 
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„ I imagined,” ſaid he, “ that my father had 
given me men to accompany me; but you are only 
women in the armour of men: I will nat abuſe 
the weakneſs of your ſex. However, I muſt ob- 
ſerve that you have already come too far to turn 
back without expoſing yourſelves to great danger ; 

but, ſince you think the dangers before us {till 
more formidable, give me my part of the trea- 
ſure which my father put into your hands. Take 
with you your baggage and camels. I can lie in 
the open air. It was not to receive your aſſiſtance 
that I accepted you for my companions, I ſuppoſ- 
ed you men fond of glory, and deſtined to attain 
it. I was willing to ſhare my own glory with my 
brave Arabian bretnren. This is a title which 

can no longer ſuit you; let us part. Go, return 
to Salamis, and tell him that you have left his ſon- 
following out the path to glory, armed with vi- 
gour and courage, under the protection of the 
great Prophet, and animated with the ſtrongeſt 
hopes of ſucceſs.” 

The firmneſs of this neee aſtoniſhed the 
young Sultan's companions, but did not move 
them from their purpoſe. They regarded him as 
a mad and obſtinate youth, diſpoſed to ſacrifice all 
that was valuable to vain chimeras. We are ac- 
countable for our lives, ſaid they among them- 
ſelves, to our wives and children ; and ſhould be 
mad, were we to yield to the caprice of a fooliſh 
youth who runs headlong upon death, while he is 
ſeeking this mount Caucaſus, which ſeems to fly 
before us; our harnaſs is worn out; our horſes 
are dying; we ſhall ſoon be left without reſource 
amidſt theſe deſarts. However, added they, if 
we return without him to Arabia, Salamis will 

look 


— 


ARABIAN TALES. 255 


look upon us as cowardly deſerters from his ſon, 
and we ſhall not eſcape his vengeance. If this 
Habib ſhould die here there 1s no lack of plants 
to embalm him; we could put his body on one of 


our camels, and earry it quietly back to his 
father.” 


Cowardice leads to ingratitude; and ungrateful 


ſentiments to wicked actions. Thoſe perfidious 
friends ſoon concurred in the baſe deſign of mur- 
dering their young maſter. But, how thould 
they ſurprize his vigilance ? He was always in 
arms, and always reat'y to ſell his life at a dear 
rate if any ſhould attempt to raviſh it from him. 
By night he reſted on his buckler, and the leaſt 


_ noiſe would awaken him; his valour and achivity 5 


never ſunk into deep ſleep. 
Among the conſpirators was one who viewed 
the criminal enterpriſe with abhorrence, but durſt 
not ſpeak his ſentiments. He feared the reſent- 
ment of the reſt ſo much the more, becauſe he 
had murmured as well as they. By revealing 


their deſigns to Habib, again, he would expoſe the 


whole troop to his vengeance, and might find the 
iſſue fatal to himſelf. If the hero were victorious, 
he alone would remain to attend him. 


In this uncertainty he ſpoke thus to his com- 


Panions ! 

« Why,” ſaid he, would you expoſe your- 
ſelves to the danger of a conteit ! Habib has his 
poniard always in his hand. Before you could 
deprive him of motion, even although covered 


with your cuiraſſes, his ſword would find its way 


to your hearts. But there is a ſurer and leſs ſan- 
guinary meaſure which you may adopt. I know 


an herb which grows in theſe places; its leaves 
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are covered with a white powder, which operates 
with greater energy than opium. I will gather 
ſome plants of it; and as I have the care of the 
evening proviſions, I can find a time to admini- 
iter to him this ſpecific 3 and then you may exe- 
cute. your purpoſe without danger. It we can 


fulfil our intention by laying him afleep, why 
mould we flain our hands with his blood? He 


never offended any one of us.. It he requires us 


to hazard our lives in purſuit of a chimerical ob- 
ject, he expoſes his own with ſufficient gallan- 

try at the ſame time. His reaſon 1s diſordered, 
and he hurries forward to his deſtruction ; but 
cannot we provide for our own ſafety, without 
attempting his life. He is ſon to the brave Sala- 
mis, in whoſe dominions our wives and children 
ſleep in peace, under the ſhadow of whoſe buckler 
our flocks paſture in ſecurity. To us he was al- 
ways a kind father. Is there one among us with 
whom he has not ſhared his proviſions to the laſt 
morſel ? Let us then beware of ſhedding innocent 


blood! The great Prophet will one day demand 


him at our hands. Let us leave Habib in theſe 
deſarts; after we have deprived him of his arms, 
and of all means of help or ſupport, we need not 
fear that he ſhall ever come to tax us with ingra- 
titude.“ | 

The conſpirators hearkened to Rabir's advice, 
and he was employed to put their project in exe- 
cution. He culled ſome ſtalks of a plant which 
he knew to be a mortal poiſon; he was careful to 
prepare it in ſuch a manner that death would 
not be the immediate event of ſwallowing it; and 
on that very evening an opportunity offered for 
adminiſtering it. 
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The company arrived in a plain where the 
cool water of a ſmall rill nouriſhed on its ſides a 
quantity of freſh and luxuriant herbage. Habib, 
at their earneſt intreaty, lay down to reſt, yielding 
to their advice rather out of prudence than be- 
cauſe he had any need of repoſe. He retired in 
unſuſpeCting ſecurity to his tent, took ſome food, 


and with it ſwallowed a part of the poiſon which 


had been infuſed into a cup of milk. The con- 
ſpirators took advantage of the deep ſleep which 


ſoon ſeized upon their chief, removed from him 


every thing they could, and departed in all haſte, 
leaving young Habib nothing but his buckler un- 
der his head, his cloak upon which he ſlept, and 
his poniard which he had ſtuck in his girdle. 
Thus did theſe twenty knights choſen by Salamis. 
to attend his ſon abandon the young hero; they 
returned towards Arabia, and after undergoing 
many fatigues, arrived within fight of the flags 
which waved from the Emir's tents, 

That moment which might have been expected 
to be to them an occaſion of exulting joy, over- 
whelmed them with anxiety, perplexity, and re- 
morſe. «© How,” ſaid they, “ ſhall we appear be- 
fore Salamis? or how tell him of the loſs of his 
ſon, Rabir! you who contrived, and have hither- 
to ſo well managed the ſcheme by which we rid 
ourlelves of the youth, help us to bring it to a 
happy iſſue”—« You were miſtaken in reſpeC to 
my purpoſe,” replied he; when I ſaw you reſolved 
to ſhed the blood of young Habib I ſought to 
divert you from the crime by pretending to aſſiſt. 
you in accomplithing it. With this view only 
did I become your accomplice. I am now, how-- 
ever, tortured with remorſe. I cannot invent a. 
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He to conceal my treachery. My looks, my ſilence, 
my confuſion will all tend to betray us. Let the 
boldeſt among you tell the fabricated tale. I can- 
not. It is impoſſible for me to help you. “ Well!” 
replied op ade the number, « 1 undertake the 
talk. 5 
The caravan arrived in the camp of Salamis. 
The Emir and Amirala came eagerly to meet the 

company, in hopes of again ſeeing their ſon. But 
great was their ſurprize when they ſaw tears flow 
from every eye. He who had undertaken to ſpeak, 
advanced before the reſt, and thus addreſſed Sala- 
mis : a 

„ Powerful Emir ! we return. in ſorrow for 
the mournful news. we muſt tell. But, why 
thould we ſeek to hide what you cannot but dif- 
cover] You ſcek your ſon, but Heaven has raviſh- _ 
ed him from your hopes. The deſarts which we 
have traverſed | are full of venomous ſerpents 
which he concealed among the ſands. The young 
Sultan kneeling down one evening to pray, ſpread 
his mantle before him on the ground, but, juſt 
as he kneeled upon it, a ſerpent ſprung up and 
ſtung him in the face. The moſt alarming illneſs 
| inſtantly followed, and death ſhortly after termi- 
nated his ſufferings. We would have embalmed 
his body and brought it back with us, but it was 
ſo inſected by the poiſon that we were obliged to 
cover it up haſtily. in the ſand, in order to avoid 
the peſtilential contagion with which it threa- 
tened us.” _ 

At this news the Emir rent his robe, tore his 
beard, and threw duſt upon his body. The camp 
Sandal with. the cries of the inconſolable Ami- 


rala, 
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rala, aid Salamis's Gxty-fix tribes put on the garb 
of mourning. 

In the mean time, what did young Habib! Had 
he again opened his eyes to the light ? or had the 
force of the poiſon deprived the Queen of the- ſe- 
ven ſeas of her ſweeteſt hope ? 


The ſun appeared in all his glory in the eaſt, . 


through a harizon entirely clear from vapours, 
and darted his rays on Habib's eye-lids. The birds, 
already awake, trilled their notes upon the tops of 
the trees which ſhaded the meadow; the balmy 

fragrance of the flowers entered the noſtrils of the 
hero; a gentle breeze waved his hair, and ſoft! 

fanned his cheek; all nature awaking from the 
{tillneſs and repoſe of night, concurred to rouſe 
him, and the power of the liquid which had been 


adminiſtered, being now gone, could no longer 


chain down his ſenſes. He opened his eyes; and 


being charmed with the raviſhing fight before him, 


imagined himſelf to be enjoying Fe Huſions of 
ſome inchanting dream. 2 


But this error did not long laſt. He aroſe, and 


recovered the uſe of his ſenſes and his memory. 
He ſought to diſcover where he was; but all a- 
round remained ſilent. He lifted up his eyes, 
and ſaw only deſarts extending in the diſtant proſ- 
pect before him. He called for his companions, 
his arms, and his ſteed; but all were gone. “ Oh 
treaſon!” cried he, thy knights are baſe and faith- 
leſs; they dread toils and death; to efcape from 
danger they have not feared to expoſe themſelves 
to infamy ; mourn, hapleſs Arabia ! 

« Hapleſs Arabia! thy glory is no more! 


Tear thy hairs; caſt duſt upon thine head; bathe 


thy face with tears, cry, groan, how], lament; let 
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the tigers and panthers hear with terror ! thou haſt 
given birth to .baſe and diſloyal men ! Ah! who 
on earth can be loyal, ſince an Arabian knight 
ceaſes to be fo? Men! you ſhall be for ever ab- 
horred ; the great Prophet has deſpiſed his own 
nation. Ye fertile lands of our country, the ſeed. 
ſhall wither or change its nature in your boſom ; 
henceforth ſhall ye bear ny wild fruits. Ye 
happy flocks in our vales ! your udders hall be- 
come dry. 

« Active and induſtrious people; who bear 
rich abundance even through the parched plains 
of Heſebon and Philarioth ; who ſaid to the deſart, 
thou ſhalt be deſart no more; ſee the flags of your 
tents ſtream through the air; enjoy your ſucceſs } 
And you, who. were once a happy people, deſcend 
from thoſe ſtrong places, where are all your poſ- - 
feſhons; diſarm yourſelves of thoſe bucklers and 
lances, which vainly load your arms; prepare for 
flight or ſlavery :. the darts you throw, the arrows 
ſhot from- your bows, are become uſeleſs reeds, 
now ſince the honour of Arabia is no more! Hold 
out your hands to receive the conqueror's fetters 3 
where virtue reſides not, liberty can no longer 
ſubſiſt. 

&« Inſult no more the effeminate ſon af Egypt, 
or the Syrian, who, in purſuit of riches, com- 
mits himſelf to the inconſtancy of the billows. 
Remember you have none now to defend you. 

6 O Salamis! O my father | when you ſhall 
demand back from thoſe bale cowards the treaſure 
with which you intrulted them; when your 
awful voice ſhall ſay, where is my fon ? ah! how 
will their ſouls be filled with terror! The bowels 
of the earth ſhall yawn when it is too late, and 
iwallow them up. Ye coward ſouls ! return not 

to; 
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to Arabia. Afflict not by your hateful preſence 
thoſe whom you have diſhonoured. You feared 


toils, famine, and death, if you ſhould follow me: 
but may toils and famine purſue you from defart 
to defart ! 

« Thou ſtar, which didſt preſide over the birth 
of Habib, and haſt called him to an high deſtiny 
through thickeſt dangers, caſt an eye now upon 


him. He deſpiſes the preſent danger, and marches 
on to encounter others. May thine influence thus 


enable him to brave all dangers, and luſtain him 
in his career. 

« Strength of the MuSulmans fall at his feet l 
With theſe words, Habib fell on his knees befide 


the ſpring, performed his ablution, and prayed to 


God and the great Prophet, with more fervour, no 


doubt, but with equal calmneſs as if he had ou ; 


in his father's tent. 
He looked towards the polar ſtar, which was 


henceforward his. guide, and perceived a ſteep and. 


lofty mountain, which he determined to aſcend. 
He ſaw beſide him his mantle. and buckler. 
« Dear gifts of heaven!“ cried he, © you have 


been torn out of the hands of treachery, you fhall 


be my defence!“ He next found his poniard in 
his girdle : “ Fear not, dear Dorathil-goaſe,” 


ſaid he, « your Knight is not diſarmed; enough is 
left him wherewith to avenge you on your ene- 


mies.“ : 

Before ſetting out, he provided himſelf with 
ſome wild plants, of which II Haboul had 
taught him the uſe, and of which the roots 
were to ſerve him for food. He then proceeded 
on his journey with leſs anxiety than when he had 
twenty men accompanying m with reluctance, 
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His bare head bore, without inconvenience, all the 
torrid heat of the ſun. Being no leſs agile than vi- 
gorous, he proceeded with great ſpeed ; he ſtop- 
ped only to pray occaſionally; and from time to 
time refreſhed himſelf by chewing the roots which 
he had gathered. 

Before night he reached the mountain lich 
he had ſeen before him in the morning. He 
there ſaw a deep gully full of water; but ſo deep 
that it could not be rcached without great trouble. 
A tree hung over this cavern, which had been hol- 
lowed out by the force of torrents from the moun- 
tains. He cut the roots of another tree with his 
poinard, joined this to the former; and by means 
of the two, glided foftly down to the bottom of 
the gully, and there quenched his burning thirſt. 
Yet, fo much was he affected with this unlooked- 
for favour from heaven, that he would not ſatis- 
fy his neceſſity till he had firſt performed his 
ablution, and thanked the Author of nature, and 
Mahomet his prophet. After this he drank, and 
came up out of the cavity. 

He was obliged to paſs the night here, and to 
keep on his guard againſt wild animals. At the 
diſtance of a few paces he perceived a rock. hol- 
lowed out by the waters. He ſoon gathered a 
number of large ſtones, -and formed a fort of ca- 
vern, in which he could ſleep ſafely. He then 
ſpread his mantle, laid his buckler under his head, 
* fell aſleep, yet not without firſt reflecting on 
his ſituation. 

„ The brave man,” ſaid het to himſelf, finds 
every where a tent ; whereas the coward knows 
not where to lay his head. 


„ « Happy 


8 
8 


diſturb his reſt. 


came to prowl round the cavern. The 
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« Happy he who learns in camps to ſleep 
while the trumpet ſounds | Even thunder will not 

« II Haboul and my father taught me to be- 
come a man; and here I am the man formed by 
my father and 11 Haboul. 

« Salamis! II Haboul! Dorathil-goaſe be- 
hold your ſon, your pupil, your lover. He reſts 
in peace upon a rock, confident that he ſhall awake 


to glory. 


« Ye ſtars, inimical to our happineſs ! you 0 
poſe the decrees of heaven, and ſhall one day be 
driven from it: I brave you under the vaſt maſs 


which ſhelters me; a pavilion framed by the 


hands of men would leave me ee to your 
malignity.” 

Habib having uttered theſe ſentiments, fell 
aſleep. The ſavage inhabitants of the foreſt diſ- 
covering the tracks of the travellers footſteps, 
uttered 
dreadful yells, and contended for their prey, be- 
fore they reached him. Love might have held 


the lover of Dorathil-goaſe awake, but fear could 


not diſturb him. He was in need of repoſe, and 


Sleep, notwithſtanding the frightful noiſe of lions 


and tigers, kindly ſtrewed her poppies over him. 
At length the ſun aroſe, and his rays penetra- 
ted through the chinks of the cavern in which 


young Habib lay. He awoke, came out, went 


down again to the water, waſhed himſelf, pray<d, 
and then refreſhing himſelf with the few roots he 
had yet in reſerve, reſumed his mantle and bucks 


ler, and went on his way. 


Hardly had he reached the ſummit * one 
mountain when another ſtill more inacceſſible, roſe 


fl r * Oe" 
. a om 
. — 9 
e eee 3 
* 8 * r —— 


7 
* — NIRO OT S owe 7 poet * 
; . 8 
r n * * 


Tim ro ——— 22 
F 
nn 


rags 
N 
l 


ok: 


8 x 2 

5 at 57. = "IE TX. Jas IG vgs, * * — 5g 

2 3 810 SED. 19 er e d e © - 
wy 4 N 2 6 : 
42 
1 kat a” * 
- - my. — Soy _— 2 2 + 
aegis > 


3 
WT EI 


n 
* — 2 — 


2 r or IE 2 . 27 SEES 
2 * — 


D 


EE ES HE Re —— ( — * 


4 2 
— —„— ͤ — — 2 . 
c ER 
L — 


oy 
„ 5 <0 7 #4254 —— IJ \ 
N LR ERR r CE ena SI 
* 


: 
= 7 SIO: 3 
5 4 Ne ee OK 
A EIN SAR? RH = 25 2 n 
—— .. N 
n . 1 
"ad 


—— — 
r 
1 
— 


= SIE” 


* 


4 


264 ARABIAN TALES. 


before him. No road nor path by which it was 


poſſible to climb up, appeared. He might indeed 


' aſcend, by leaping and ſcrambling from rock to 


Tock. In the plain he had to travel over a heavy 


and ſcorching ſand ; not a tuft of graſs was to be 
ſeen even on thoſe ſpots which were beſt ſheltered 
from the ſun; not a drop of water; nature had 
dried all up, and ſeemed to be leading the travel- 
ler on the way.to the world below. 

Habib, worn out with fatigue, with thirſt and 


hunger, now found all his proviſion of roots ex- 


hauſted. He quickened his pace, that he might 


reach the mountain before him ere it were night. 
He at length gained it, but found no ſpring nor 
gully. He haſtily reared a hut of looſe ſtones, 
within which he ſhut himſelf up, overpowered by 


_ fatigue, and tortured with hunger. However, he 


tried the only means which remained by which 
he might cool his tongue and palate. Having ob- 
ſerved | the dews fall in great abundance in the 
countries through which he 'was travelling he 
ſpread his handkerchief on a rock without the 
cavern, intending to ſqueeze the dew from it, 
when it ſhoyld have imbibed enough. : 
After taking this precaution, which ſaved him 
from a greater evil, he performed the duties of 
a pious Muſſulman, and lay down to reſt. But 
he could not fall aſleep, without communing with 


himſelf. 


„ Speak,” ſaid he; & Habib, anſwer ! When 
thou waſt deſtined to purſue glory through the 
midſt of dangers, did fate at the ſame time decree 
that thou ſhouldſt find means of ſupport by the 
« Thou art in a deſart. Aſk Mahomet why he 

| has 
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has not ordered Moſes to rain honey and manna 
upon thee, as they were rained upon the children 
of Abraham ? 

« Born to fight, thou doſt fight! | Be firm, Ha- 
bib. Heaven is for thee 3 but thou muit alſo act for 
thyſelf. | 

« The applauſe of Salamis, of II Haboul, of 
Amirala, of heaven itſelf, the heart and hapd ot 
Dorathil-goaſe, the throne of the. ſeven ſeas,— 
theſe are the prizes reſerved for thy valour. Paſs 


firmly through the ie ; thou marcheſt on to 4 
glory.” "1 

Habib, thus recovering patience and courage, 41 
ſlept in peace. He awaked with the dawn "of "1 


morn, and went out to take up his handkerchief. 
O Providence! O goodneſs ! the linen which he 


wrung into the hollow of a ſtone furniſhed him a Ly 
cup of bleſſing; a moſt delicious beverage, ſince 41 
it was ſeaſoned by want. 41 


. 
1212 
— 


His heart overflowed with gratitude, and as he 


5”) 


Wy 

h purſued his journey, he ſaid, + He who gave me 3 | 
the dew taught me how to avail myſelf of it! 3] 
. Bleſſed by the Author of the univerſe ! Ye pointed 1 
rocks, calcined by the ſun, at your Creator's by 

1 word you once poured forth guthing ſprings ! 11 
f Thirſt and hunger flee before the Lord of nature. 4 
t The ſtores of abundance are opened up at lus 4 
1 pleaſure.” 7 
The traveller, proceeding on his way, found, bee nl 

1 tween two rocks, a tiger's den. The female was 14 
e there with her young. At ſight of the hero her US 
e eyes glared with keener fires: her hair ſtood on 31 
e | end; ſhe laſhed: the air with her tail, and the 41 
rocks re-echoed her roar. She ſprung upon the Ly 

EC | hero; he oppoſed her with his buckler, and I | 
s VOL. III. 4 draws 31 
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drawing his poniard, plunged it with a firm and 
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vigorous hand into the animal's heart. The ti- 
greſs fell, and the hero, to avail himſelf of the 
adventure to the beſt advantage, made a mantle of 
her ſkin, cut away ſuch parts of her body as he 


could uſe for food, and thanked Heaven and Ma- 


homet for his victory, 

It was late, and he therefore needed to think 
of a retreat for the night, the tiger's den afforded 
him one ready prepared. He killed the young ti- 
gers, arranged things in the moſt commodious 
manner within, and ſhut up the mouth with a 
large ſtone, upon which he laid out his handker- 
chief to receive the dew. He then lay down up- 


on the ſkin of the tigreſs. 


After the dew of the evening-was fallen, he 
took in his handkerchief and ſqueezed its contents 
into the ſkull of the tigreſs. Some bits of her fleſh 
dried in the ſun afforded him a few delicious 
morſels. Having. thus ſatisfied his wants, he 
Jay down to reſt from his fatigue, and after ele- 
vating his ſoul with the moſt ſublime ideas fell 
aſleep. - 

„ The bleſſings of the Almighty,” ſaid he; 
« are diffuſed through all nature. When ſhe 
holds them back, the induſtrious man can force 

them from her. 

„ Thanks to thee, O Mahomet ! thou 5 look- 
ed with favour on young Habib, deſerted by his 
friends and countrymen | Thou haſt given him 
for a companion one of thy ſubject ſpirits ! 

c Every thing is ealy to me. The enemy 


Which roſe up before me fell by a fingle blow: 


her ſkin ſerves me for a garment, her fleſh feeds 
me, and I drink out of her ſkull. 
| | 5 “ Tremble, 
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« 'Tremble, ye audacious enemies of Dorathil- 3 
goaſe, the Knight has been victorious, even un- 41 
armed. He marches on under the protection of i 
the Prophet, to win the arms of Solomon.” 1 


Habib, invigorated with new ſtrength and cou- 


rage, anticipated the dawn of day, and proceeded | 
on his journey with greater activity than ever. 


But he ſaw not yet the term of his toils; new ob- 11 
ſtacles and dangers ſeemed ſtill to riſe before him. 
Precipitous hills appeared in endleſs ſucceſſion; 
and from their ſummits nought was to be ſeen but 
wide ſpread deſarts. In thoſe pathleſs ways which 
man had never trode, where no living creature was 
to be ſeen, but wild beaſts which fled be fore him, 


or met his poniard; and monſtrous ſerpents, 1 

which he was obliged to cruſſi with broken rocks, Fi 

courage was unnerved by uncertainty, and the na- 91 

tural vigour of the hero began to diminiſh, d | 

Upon the declivity of one of the higheſt hills 11 

he had yet croſſed, when he had no food remain- *1 

ing except a few roots, he looked before him, and 1 


ſaw a ſandy plain terminated by the horizon. He 
could hope for no relief or refreſhment, till he 
ſhould have crofled that wide deſart. To an ordi- 


| 
> nary man this would have been matter for deſpair, 14 
8 but Habib thought only how he might veſt over- 1 
come the new difficulties to which he here ſaw a1 

- himſelf expoſed. BELL: 4 | 
5 He could not travel over this plain by day with- 1 
n | out being ſcorched by the reflection of the ſun's 
rays, and loſing the uſe of his feet among the burning 44 

y | fand: Nor could he find a drop of water to quench 7 
+ his thirſt. By night, how ſhould he form a place *| 
= of retreat amidſt burning ſands ? The tigers and 1 
panthers which prowl in the hours of darkneſs | 
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might ſeize him unawares, and make him their 
prey. Habib reſolved to reſt by day, and by night 
to proceed on his journey, under the guidance of 
the bright northern ſtar. 

At fight of the ocean of ſand which opened be- 
fore him, while the ſun was yet in his meridian, 
he ſtopped, and by means of his poniard, diſpoſed 
his buckler ſo as to ſhelter his head from the fun's 
rays, and then lay down upon his tiger's ſkin, and 
fell aſleep. 


Night no ſooner ſpread her curtain, than he 


aroſe and went on. The handkerchief for recei- b 


ving the dew was bound about his neck, and float- 
ed over his ſhoulders; thus he could quench his 
thirſt; but how ſhould he ſatisfy his hunger? On- 
ly two of the roots were left; and he knew not 
when Providence would afford him another fup- 
ply. However, he went cheerfully on; and he 
proceeded with wonder at the ſpeCtacle which the 
heavens diſplayed to his eyes. 

« The ſplendid vault of heaven,” ſaid he, « ſur- 
rounds all nature, and covers even the naked de- 


fart. Is there a ſingle ſpor on earth where man. 
will not find himſelf forced to admire the wonders 


of his Creator's power? Should I go down into 
the boweis of the earth, there would I find gold 
and rubies, and rivers {till more precious. The 
moon riſes in the horizon, to ſupply the place of 
the abſent ſun. 'The ſtars, diſpenſers of the dew, 
have already advanced before her. You ſhall be 
refreſhed, ye barren ſands. But the ſun, when 


he darts his rays upon you, cannot move you. 


Nothing can ever fertilize your barren nature. 'The 
ungrateful heart is like the ſand of the deſart. 


The favours of heaven are ſhowered upon it, with- 


out 
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out making any impreſſion which may ſhew them 
to have been there. 


« Courage, Habib] thou haſt never r deſpiſed 


| what has been done for thee, Behold that emo- 


tion in the ſky. There, at this very inſtant, is 
thy deſtiny weighed ! Away then with fear | Put 


a ſteady and vigorous foot on the balance; thou 
ſhalt thus weigh it down. to thy fide! - See how 


calm the upper region! There are thy judges 


Mahomet and his ſeven prophets are ſoliciting for 
thee | 


cries to thee in the deſart hear, hear his voice! 
« The object he purſues is worthy of a hero, 
Thou waſt on earth a model for heroes. Glor 


and love inflame his heart! Thou diſdaineſt none 


who bear the ſtamp of virtue.“ 

Thus Habib, as he travelled, forgot his wants 
and fatigues. As he looked towards the de- 
ſart he thought he diſcerned a ſmall black ſpot. 
At laſt,” ſaid he, „ this plain has limits; what 


I ſee is no doubt a mountain, or a collection of 


vapours, over ſome tract of inhabited country. 


Thou ſhalt ſee men, Habib. The paſhons, indeed, 
arm us againſt one another; but man always re- 
joices at the ſight of his fellow. Theſe have, per- 


haps, never ſeen the child of Providence: 1 fhall 


ſhew him to them, and force them to believe in 


Providence. I will not ſay I muſt have gold, 
ſilver, flocks, tents, or ſlaves! I will only aſk a 


pitcher of water, a handful of rice, and the road 
to Caucaſus!” 


Habib in vain made prodigious efforts to reach 
the black ſpot. It ſtill appeared at the ſame diſ- 
tance. He was tortured to agony by hunger and 


2 3 thirſt, 


« Great Prophet! | friend of God ! a Muſfulman 
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thirſt, and ſcorched by the burning heat. He 
ſtopped at length, and lay down. His imagina- 
tion, filled with ideal hopes, ſoon ſoothed him into 
ſleep. The coolneſs of the evening awakened 
him. He had been toſſed and agitated with pain- 
ful dreams. A rivulet ſeemed to run backwards 
to its ſource, to refuſe him drink ;—abundance of 
ſumptuous meats were ſet before him, but before 
he could taſte them, they were removed by inviſible 
hands. He aroſe, greatly fatigued, and hoped 
that after continuing his journey through the 
night, by morning to have reached the object to- 
ward which his eyes were conſtantly directed. 

He exerted all his ſtrength, and ufed every means 
to withitand the fatigue which exhauſted him. 

Strong in his own courage folely, he yet triumph- 
ed, and roſe ſuperior to himſelf. 

Day at length returned; but ſtill the black ſpot 
appeared at the ſame diſtance as before. Habib's 
feet were uncovered, and the torrid ſand ſcorched 
them ; one cloud of duſt was ſtill blown upon him 
after another, and his ftrength was entirely ex- 
hauſted ; every thing ſeemed to fail him, and he 
became almoſt hopeleſs. He ſpread the tiger's ſkin 
upon the ſand, fell down with his knees upon it, 
and railing his hands, thus addrefſed his ardent 
prayer to heaven, calling out in a voice of grief 
mixed with confidence: 

J am loſt in an ocean of land, the limits of 
which I cannot perceive. The earth flees before 
me like a cloud. I have called on the burning 
ſand to afford me water for ablution, it obeyed, 
and I am purified. The Creator will bring the 
earth to meet me, and ſupply my wants. 

| « See, 


5 
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« See, my feet refuſe to bear me; my legs 
ſtagger, my knees bend; yet will I crawl, even on 
my belly, to the place whither I am called by the 
decrees of fate. But what wilt thou ſay, O great 
Prophet! to ſee a child of thy tribe crawl like a 
worm ?“ 

While he thus ſpoke, and his eyes were ſtill 
fixed on the object towards which he ſeemed to 
be vainly travelling, he obſerved a point parting 
from it, and moving towards him through the air; 
it failed for ſome time through the firmament, 
after which it came down. It proved to be a bird 
of a monſtrous ſize. It was a roc. It alighted 
within fiſty paces of him, and there reſted for 
ſome time motionleſs. 

Habib aroſe, and advanced towards the bird. 
As ſoon as he was near enough to be heard, 
« Bird, ſaid he, “ thou art a creature of the Lord; 
and I reſpect thee as a production of his power. 
If thou art ſent to the aſſiſtance of an unfortunate 
but faithful Muſulman, abandoned by his brethren, 


I command thee in the name of God and his Pro- 


phet to give ſome ſign by which I may know that 


thou art ſent by them.” 


The roc immediately extended its wings, clags- 
ped them three times, and bowed its head to Ha- 
bib. The young Sultan went cloſe up to it, and 
perceived a damaſk cuſhion ſuſpended between its 
feet by ſilken cords ; he caught hold of the cords, 
and ſeated himſelf upon the cuſhion. No ſooner 
was he thus placed than the bird aroſe, and flew 
aloft in the air. 
« 'The earth, which ſeemed to flee before me, now 
recedes under my feet,” ſaid Habib, as he was car- 
Tied upwards _— the clouds.“ Ye frightful 
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piles of ſands, ye are now no more than a grain of 
duſt to my eyes! Preſent famine and death to the 
monſters and venomous reptiles which inhabit 
you, you can do nothing againſt the ſlave of God, 
the ſervant of the great Prophet; a path is opened 
to him through the air. —Thou bird, who art the 
meſſenger of the Moſt High, obey the orders of a 
faithful Muffulman ! Bear him to mount Cauca- 
ſus, where the arms of the ſage and powerful 80 
lomon are de poſited.“ 

The obedient roc bore young Habib to the 
mountain which was the deſtined term of his jour- 
ney. His ſenfes were confounded by the rapidity 
of its flight, which increaſed his weakneſs. II 
Haboul received him, and bore him to a place 
where an agreeable warmth ſoon revived him. 

When with the return of his ſtrength he reco- 
vered ſenſe, his lips opened with expreſſions of 
gratitude. «© What ! is it you, my dear II Ha- 
boul ! you have not forfaken me, then !” 

« 'The orders of my ſuperiors, O valiant Sul-- 
tan, have brought you hither,” replied the genie. 
&« A bird of the great Solomon's. has borne you 
from the deſart; I am appointed to receive you; 
2 will eafily judge how pleaſant I find the taſk. 

am not unacquainted. with the treachery to 
which you have been expoſed, or the diſtreſs 
which you have {ſuffered in the deſart, or the af- 
fliction of Salamis, your father. I am the keeper 
of the treaſures of Solomon which are depoſited in 
the bowels of the earth, and without his orders 
dare not remove; otherwiſe I ſhould have come 
to your aſſiſtance. It is the will of Heaven that 
virtue be proved by trials; and you have under- 
gone a very ſevere trial, The ſufferings of Emir, 


Salamis, 
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Salamis, and Amirala are not leſs than yours. 
Crowns of glory await you; but they muſt be 
taken by violence. Such is the lot of all who 
are highly favoured among the ſons of men!“ 

While he ſpoke thus, a collation was ſet upon 
the table, conſiſting of fuch meats as were not too 
heavy or cloying to a ſtomach of which the 
powers were worn out by long abſtinence. Habib 
proceeded to refreſh himſelf ; but was ſurpriſed at 
the ſame time to find ſuch plenty, even of delica- 
cies, amidſt the moſt dreary deſart in nature. 

« This is the abode of enchantment,” ſaid II 
Haboul. No reſource can be wanting to the 
great Solomon. To his wiſdom all nature is ſub- 
Jet. Before he went to take his place beſide our 
great Prophet he buried his treaſures here, to 
hide them from the daring avarice of men, who 


ſeldom find enjoyment except in the abuſe of 


what Providence beſtows. Here are the arms 
depofited with which he combated rebellious men 
and fpirits. Illabouſatrous, grandfather to Dora- 
thil-goaſe, I, and the genies of the race of Eblis, 
felt our inferiority, ere it was too late, and fubmitted 
without reſiſtance. Others were leſs wiſe than we, 
and are ſhut up in dungeons not far diſtant. The 
formidable Abarikaff, with whom you are to con- 
tend, with a number of others, have made their 
eſcape by flight, by fraud, and even by force. 

« Hitherto, my dear Habib, you have ſhewn 
unſhrinking firmneſs, and diſplayed your ſtrength 
and courage in combating wild beaſts. Want and 
difhculties have not ſlackened your valour. The 
eye which watches over you has aſſiſted you when 
you could do nothing for yourſelf. When the 
roc alighted before you, you had yet five - icy 
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mountains to paſs before you could have reached 
the ſummit of Caucaſus, which you had ſeen at 
two hundred leagues diſtance. But the dangers 
which now await you are of a different ſort, It 
is not by the exertion of ſtrength they are to be 
oppoſed, but by calm fortitude, by courage which 
no terrors can move. Thus ſhall you penetrate 
into the treaſury of the great Solomon, and bring 
out the arms which no power can reſiſt. As ſoon 
as your body ſhall be reinvigorated by reſt, I will 
ſpeak to you concerning the taſks you have to ful- 
fil, and the means to be employed.” . 
After this Il Haboul made his pupil enter his 
cavern, and then furniſned him with convenien- 
cies for reſt after all his fatigues. Exhauſted as 
Habib was, more than one day was neceſſary to 
reſtore his health and fit him for the enterpriſe 
in which he was about to engage. Had it not 
been for the authority which the genie had 
aſſumed over him from his infancy, it might have 
been difficult to reſtrain ſo paſſionate a lover. 
But the ſage II Haboul could avail himſelf of a 
power which long habit had confirmed; and he 
accordingly prevailed with his pupil, to expoſe: 
Himſelf to no new trials, till he ſhould have fully 
recovered his ſtrength. In the mean time, he in- 
formed him what was to be done, in order that he 
might accompliſh the purpoſe of his journey to 
mount Caucaſus. | 
«My dear Habib,” ſaid he, “ you are called 
by deſtiny to be the avenger of Dorathil-goaſe, 
and to puniſh the rebellion of the barbarous Aba- 
rikaff. The dominions of that princeſs lie at a 
vaſt diſtance. Deſarts as immenſe as thoſe you 
have traverſed divide you from the ſeas which. 
1 ſurround 
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furround the ſeven iſlands; and if you ſhould 

think of going by ſea, the road to the ſhore is 
neither ſhort nor open. The only way is through 
the centre of earth. But what care and prudence 
are requiſite, that you may travel ſucceſsfully by 
this line! What energy of mind muſt you poſſeſs, 
my dear Sultan, if you can undertake ſo danger- 
ous a journey ! If forty brazen gates, guarded 
by malevolent genies endowed - with: extraordi- 
nary ſtrength and courage, ſhall ſtop you; if con- 
fuſion and forgetfulneſs ſurpriſe you but for a mo- 
ment, you will be expoſed to the TIE of 1 
misfortunes ! 

« You muſt paſs through all the rooms in 
which Solomon's treaſures are depoſited. The 
firſt of theſe contains the moſt precious of all, 
thoſe very arms with which he attained that high 
degree of power which aſtoniſhed the world. 
This part is the leaſt ſtrictly guarded, and the moſt 
open to the reſearches of men. Happy would 
they be, if they could content themſelves with 
penetrating this far, and acquiring thoſe arms, 
without deſiring to advance farther |! 

« Solomon ſurpaſſed all the men on the earth 
in knowledge. He fixed its principles and illuſ- 
trations by three hundred and fixty-fix hierogly- 
phics, each of which required a day's application 
from even the ableſt underſtanding, before its 
myſterious ſenſe could be underſtood. Would 
you then take time to penetrate into theſe myſ- 
teries? love Dorathil-goaſe,” ſaid Habib; « the 
is in danger; I muſt have the arms to fight with 


Abarikaff ! I ſhall endeavour to acquire this know= 


ledge after I have conquered him.” -“ It is poſ- 
ſible to be leſs excuſeable for ſuch a failure than 
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you; but fince Solomon left the earth, five 
— 15 knights have penetrated into theſe de- 
ſarts; all have neglected the ſtudies which J pro- 
poſe to you, and gone in ſearch of the treaſures 
depoſited in the cavities of this immenſe ſubter- 
raneous receſs. They would, firſt of all gratify 
their paſſions, and not one of ee has returned; 
they have all failed through ignorance. Let us, 
however, ſtrive to fave you from the ame diſ- 
grace. 

I vill conduct you to the firſt gate; at your 
feet you will ſee a golden key, pick it up, and 
open the gate; the bolt of the lock you may move 
by the lighteſt effort. Be careful to ſhut the gate 
behind you, ſo gently that it may not make the 
leaſt nofle. 

In the firſt hall you will find a black flave of 
a gigantic ſize. Forty keys of the other apart- 
ments through which you are to paſs are ſuſpend- 
ed by a chain of diamonds which hangs from his 
left hand. At fight of you he will utter a tre- 
mendous yell, which will ſhake the vaults of the 
ſubterraneous rooms, and will at the ſame time 
raiſe over your head an enormous ſcymitar. Pre- 
ſerve your ſoul unmoved with fear; look upon his 
ſabre; you know 1 have taught you to read the 
taliſmanic characters. Pronounce aloud the 
words written upon the blade; commit them to 
memory, ſo that, whatever trials and dangers you 
may be expoſed to, they may never be effaced. 
Your ſafety depends upon them. 

„The ſlave will then become ſubject to you. You 
muſt diſarm him, and take from him the keys, and 
the ſcymitar of the great Solomon 4 but you will 
look 1 in vain for the taliſman; it will diſappear at the 

̃ mo- 
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moment you pronounce the words of which it con- 
ſiſts. You will then open the firſt of the forty 
doors, and ſhut it behind you, with the ſame pre- 
cautions as before. There you will ſee the arms of 
Solomon; but touch not his caſque, his cuiraſs, or 
his bucklar. Lou have his ſcymitar, and it is not 
with ſteel you are to arm yourſelf. Solomon was 
victorious through courage, vigour, patience, and 
prudence. Four ſtatues, engraved with hierogly- 
phics, will exhibit before you repreſentations of 
theſe four virtues. Reflect long upon thoſe em- 
blems, and learn to decypher their meaning. 
Theſe are arms which can never be taken from 
you. Examine carefully the arms of the Prophet, 
as well as the ſcymitar of the ſlave. The know- 
ledge you may acquire from them will enable you 
to vanquiſh all enemies who may riſe up againſt you; 
but without this, and without retaining in your me- 
mory the characters engraven on the ſabre, re- 
member that you have in your hands nothing but a 
piece of ſteel, which ruſt, and the teeth of time, 
will conſume away. | 


«© When you have ftayed in the firft apartment 
as long as you think proper, you may then, with 


a bound, advance over the ſpace which leads to 
the ſecond hall. Open and ſhut this door with 
the ſamſe care as before. The ſabre which you wear, 


and the words which you pronounce, will make you 


maſter of the flaves who guard the door, whoever 


they are. I ſhall not enter into a particular detail of 


the immenſe riches which you will find here. In 


the eyes of Solomon-gold and jewels were things 


of ſmall price, although he employed them in 
conſtructing works, the memory of which ſhall 
laft for ever, yet he reſtored them with pleaſure 
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to the bowels of the earth, from which his 
knowledge had enabled him to extract them. He 
thought them not ace, to the happineſs of 
men. 

4 If in paſſing through theſe forty halls you 
meet with any one object whoſe nature you can» 
not comprehend, rub the blade of your ſcymitar, 
repeat the words, which you muſt have taken care 


to remember, and you will thus diſcover the ſenſe | 
of the enigmas preſented to you. 


« | have no need, O virtuous Sultan, to warn 
ou againſt avarice, or indiſcretion, the firſt cauſes 
of the loſs of thoſe knights who tried this peril- 
ous adventure before you. You have learned, 
in the tents of Emir Salamis, in what: true L lan 
and real power conſiſt. Gold gave no. luſtre 


to his pavilions, nor was he forced firſt to gather 


and thento ſcatter it. A formidable army marched 
when he gave the ſignal. A wiſe choice of things 
uſeful, and contempt of ſuperfluities, conſtaruces 
his abundance. | 

« Curioſity is alſo a fault againſt which you muſt 


be upon your guard. Remember that whatever can 
move curioſity in the path on which you are en- 


tering muſt be extremely dangerous to the man 
who is unacquainted with the three hundred ſixt 


and ſix truths, the only principles of the wiſdom 


of Solomon. 
« Above all, when you have opened the fortieth 


door, within which your ſubterraneous journey 


terminates, beware of looking curiouſly at what you 
ſhall ſee. A veil of ſilk and golden characters, in 


relief, ſhall meet your eyes. Turn from them. 


If you read, it is your death warrant, and will be 
inftantly executed; but lift up the curtain, and 
| P „ 
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you will be ſtruck with the moſt beautiful fight 
that can be beheld, if you have wiſely obſerved all 
the rules of prudence which I have taught you. 
You will ſee the firſt of the ſeven ſeas, which you 

muſt paſs before you can join Dorathil-goaſe, and 
will find every thing ready to conduct you thither. 

But if you fail in a * point of the inſtructions 
which J have given you, you will be expoſed to 
the moſt dreadfuFeangers.” It is, perhaps, un- 
fortunate for me,” replied Habib, « that lama 
{tranger to fear, and if it be ſo, I may blame you, 
and Salamis and Amirala. You taught me to arm 
my breaſt againſt every ſentiment of terror, and, 
perhaps, to depend with too much confidence on 
my own ſtrength. But I ſhall itrive to practiſe the 
leſſons which you taught me.“ 

« March on then, valiant hero, under the eyes 
of the great Solomon. May his ſpirit accompany 
you. I form the warmelt wiſhes for your ſucceſs, 
and in it ſhall I find the e for the 25547 

| which I took in your education.” 

II Haboul depoſited in his cavern the ſkin of the 
tiarefs, the buckler and the poniard which the 
Sultan bore. He dreſſed him in a light and fimple 
garb, the moſt ſuitable for the enterpriſe in which 
he was engaging. The genie then took him by the 
hand, and led him through a winding alley ef the 

_ cavern to the firſt brazen door, of which they | 
perceived the key. | 

“ Take this key,” ſaid his governor. Forget 
not when you ſhall ſee the ſabre of the firſt ſlave 
raiſed over your head to pronounce aloud the 
taliſmanic characters inſeribed upon its blade. 
Read them with ſuch care that you may never 
forget them. Repeat them upon every appearance 
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of danger, as well within as out of the im- 
menſe cavern you are going to traverſe. Open 
and ſhut the doors with the greateſt caution ; re- 
member that in this receſs all is ſymbolical, and 
that your actions mult correſpond. You will not 
forget my other advices, but 1 have inſiſted. more 
particularly upon the moſt important. Embrace 
me, my dear Habib! I return whether duty calls 
me.“ II Haboul retired. Habib opened and ſhut 
the firſt door ſoftly. He perceived a gigantic black, 
who, when he ſaw him, uttered a cry which re- 
founded through the vaults of this firſt grotto. 
The monſter raiſed his dreadful ſcymitar. Habib, 


watchful, caſt his eyes upon the blade, and pro- 


nounced Aloud the word Power, which he ſaw 


Written upon it in letters of gold. The ſlave was 


inſtantly diſarmed. The ſcymitar and keys fell 
together from his hand, and he bowed down be- 


fore his conqueror. 


The young Sultan ſeized the redoubtable wea- 
pon, advanced to the ſecond door, and it opened 
ro admit him. Seven different roads appeared, 
but all were dark. Uncertain which to chooſe he 
pronounced in a loud voice the enchanted word. 
A pale and glimmering light then became vifible 
at the entrance, upon the fourth road. He pur- 
ſued the light dowa a flight of fourteen hundred 
and ninety ſteps. 

He tame then to the third door, {till continuing 


to conduct himſelf with the ſame prudence. 


He was received by two monſters, . who 
were half women, who brandiſhed two enormous 
grappling hooks of iron to ſcize him. He pro- 
nounced the word Power, the iron became ſoft, 


aud the monſters fled. 
Habib 


ARABIAN TALES. 287 


Habib was ſtruck with a raviſhing ſight. A 


luſtre of carbuncles illuminated a round hall, the 


roof of which was ſupported upon columns of jaſ- 
per. The armour of the great Solomon appeared 


as a trophy in the centre; the phoenix, expand- 
ing all her feathers, crowned the caſque. The 
glance of the cuiraſs and the buckler was brighter 
than the eyes of man could bear; the ſteel-point- 
ed lance ſparkled like fire. There was no ſeymi- 
tar; but Habib with pleaſure obſerved that the 
ſcymitar he held in his hand correſponded to the 
other pieces of the armour. Myſterious charac- 
ters were engraven upon all thoſe weapons; of 
theſe he tried to diſcover the ſenſe, and read on 
the cuiraſs: Firmneſs of ſoul is the beſt cuiraſs man 
can put on. He proceeded, and found on the 
other parts of the armour ; Patience is his buckler. 
His tongue is his ftrongeſt lance. Wiſdom muſt be 
his caſque. Prudence his vizor. Without valour 
His arms are defenceleſs : Without conflancy his legs 
infirm.- Ties RS 7 | e 
« O great Solomon !” cried: the hero, * the 
phoenix ſtill proudly expands its feathers on the 
creſt of your heimer. ; 11 
_ & Cover yourſelves with coats of mail, ye 
feeble warriors of the earth !. The Prophet of the 
Almighty marched on to victory through the aid 
of virtue?“ oY +: | 
Habib next contemplated the three hundred ſixty 


and fix 1 which ornamented the walls of 


the ſaloon. One of theſe was ſingularly ſimple in its 
nature, yet he could not comprehend its meaning. 
Another more complicated immediately diſcover- 
ed. its myſterious import. The three hundred 
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ſixty and fix hieroglyphics explain themſelves, 
yet can only be explained one by one. 
“ Science!“ ſaid he, “ thou waſt made for 
my heart; I feel itz but my underſtanding is far 
from thee. Who ſhall give me the eyes of the 
lynx, to penetrate thy myſteries? The luſtre 
with which thou ſhineſt in my eyes forces me to 


turn them downwards. Habib! march on to thy 


deſtiny; a crown of glory is promiſed thee. Wiſ⸗ 
dom deſcends from the heaven of heavens ; defire - 
it {till more and more, and proceed on thy career 
under the propitious influence of thy ſtar.? C. 
As he fpoke thus, he advanced towards the door 
by which he was to be admitted into the apart- 
ments where Solomon's riches were depoſited. 

Deſcending by new flights of ſteps, and by wind- 
ing paths, he came to the different doors, which 
he ſucceſſively opened and ſhut, without noiſe. 
Wherever he advanced he met with monſters that 
Rrove to terrify him, by diſplaying their deformity, 
and by their cries and menaces. Of one the head 
reſembled a human ſcull, armed with horns, and 
terminating before in an. eagle's bill. In another 
the three forms of a lion, a tiger, and an elephant, 
were monſtrouſſy blended together. A hydra, 
Having three women's heads, with twiſted ferpents. 
for hair, preſented itſelf among the reſt, to terrify 
our hero. 7 

But Habib, armed with undaunted courage, and 
faithful to the counſels of the genie, awed with a 
word thefe threatening phantoms, and looked 
with indifference upon the heaps of gold and dia- 
monds, and the broken idols which lay before 
him. He paſſed rapidly from one door to ano- 
ther, where. the objects which he ſaw exhibited 
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no fign ſymbolical of the Prophet's victories: 
He ſtopped, however, at one place. 

It was an immenſe hall, around which an in- 
finite number of beings in the human form were : 
ſeated. They appeared to be liſtening to the moſt | 
venerable perſon in the company, who was ſeated in 
upon an elevated ſeat, before a reading-deſk, and 1 5 
read aloud. When Habib entered the whole aſ- n 
ſembly roſe, and bowed to the hero. The reader '1 
pauſed out of reſpect to him, and the Sultan ad- © 
dreſſing himſelf to that venerable perſon, ee I 

follows: 1 
« If you are at liberty to inform me, tell me 
who you are, and what it is you are reading?“ i 

Jam a genie flave to Solomon,” replied the 1 
reader; ©« my taſk is to inſtruct my brethren, 4 

whom you ſee here; they will be ſet at liberty 

when they ſhall have acquired all the knowledge 
neceflary for the direction of their conduct. Ihe 
book I read is the Alcoran. Alas! I have ex- 
plained it to them for theſe ſeveral centuries, and. 

et there are ſtil] an eighth part of my hearers 
who underſtand not even the firſt line | Proceed 
young Muſſulman: you have nothing to learn 

either from them or me; follow your deſtiny, and 1 

continue to be as circumſpeR as you have been.” J 

Habib left this ſchool, reflecting with himſelf 4 

how difficult is to underſtand the word of God 4 

when we are not diſpoſed to liſten to it. He 4 
| blefſed God and his Prophet that he had been in- oy 

ſtructed in his earlieſt years in the truths of the f 

Alcoran. 1 

The young Sultan had now opened and mut 1 
nine and thirty doors. He had been five days in 
paſſing . thoſe ſubterraneous receſſes; 
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places where the ſun comes not to indicate the 


_ lapſe of time; where ages after ages roll on un- 


perceived; places inhabited by thoſe beneficent 
ſpirits who are ever actively employed in promot- 
ing the happineſs of the faithful, and are not ſub- 
jeck to the malignant power of their neighbours. 
Habib paſſed not into the dungeons where 
the wicked gemies live, under a law in its nature 
and tendency. directly oppofite. Over them the 
ſcythe of time moves with a motion which cannot 


be calculated. All the vices of the world ſpring 


up and thrive in their perverſe fouls ;. and they 
are ſubjected to the tyranny of every lawleſs ap 


petite and paſſion. 


Our hero had not counted the number of the 
doors through which he had paſſed. Still as a new 
one obſtructed his progreſs, its key ſprung from the 
bunch in bis hand, and ſpontaneoully placed itſelf 
in the lock. At laſt he ſtood before the fortieth 
door. It opened, and he perceived. the fatal ſilken 
curtain of which the genie had ſpoken. He haſtily 
drew afide the curtain, and. ſaw the ſea upon 
which he was to embark, in order to reach the- 
end of all his toils. He ſprung haſtily forward, 
but at that ſame inſtant the fortieth gate, which 
he had forgotten to ſhut, fell back upon its hinges. 
with a dreadful noiſe, at which Caucafus trembled: 
to its foundation.. | 

All the doors Brough which he had paſſed; and 
all thoſe of the dungeons in the bowels of the 


earth were overturned and broken, with a noiſe 


which ſeemed to ſhake the arch of heaven. Le- 
ions of ſpirits, in the moſt hideous forms, iſſued 
2 and attacked Hahih. The N frightfuk 


ſigns, 
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ſigns, the moſt terrifying threats, accompanied 
their ſteps and geſtures. 


Habib turned to oppoſe them. Had he been 


ſuſceptible of fear he muſt have been terrified. 

But the extraordinary nature of the danger rendered 
him firm and cool. He recollected the formidable 
word, and diſplaying at the ſame time the fword 
of Solomon, pronounced it with a firm voice. The 
affrighted crowd inſtantly retired with precipita- 
tion; the door which opened to the ſea was violently 
ſhut : but all the malevolent genies did not return 
into their dark abodes. 


Part of them plunged into the ſea. Its wy 


were raiſed with fury from the deep abyſs; the 
billows roſe mountain high-in the air; vaſt maſſes 
of vapour were ſpread through the ſky. The day 


_ diſappeared, the ſun was darkened; thunders be- 
gan to roar; the accumulating clouds ſtruggled- 


againſt the raging winds, and the billows of the 
ſea daſhing againſt one another, exhibited a black 
and liquid ſurface, which the flaſhes of the W 
ning ſeemed to tinge with blood. 

The tempeſt burſt from all quarters. The im- 
priſoned winds and the thunder broke through the 


paſſages that were opened to them. The ſea fled 


before them to its deep abyſſes. The daſhing of 
the waves, and the bluſtering of the winds, ſhook 
the very foundations of the rocks; while the blaze 


of the lightning, and the doubling peals of the 


thunder, ſeemed to threaten this part of the globe 


with the return of the primitive confuſion of 
chaos. 


This tumult and conſuſion of the elements was 
not wholly natural. II Haboul, the guardian of 
the Prophet's armour and treaſure, had, at the 
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moment that the rebel genies made their eſcape, 
left his uſual poſt at the head of the genies under 
his command; and the earth, the ſea, and the air, 
were become each the theatre of a furious and 


-deſperate combat. 


Habib, ſtruck with the diſorder which he be- 
held around him, could impute the cauſe to no- 
thing but his own imprudence. When he had 
opened the fatal curtain, both heaven and earth 
appeared with a ſmiling aſpect, and the ſea was 
calm, He proſtrated himſelf with his face to the 
ground, and cried, | 

« Where is he who thinks himſelf wiſe ? Let. 
him look upon me and tremble at his preſump- 
tion. Where is he who always acts prudently ? 
Let him come hither and confound me. My eyes 
have had a glimpſe of happineſs, but it has va- 
niſhed from my view. I had the key of my fate, 
but it has dropped from my hands. Dorathil- 
goaſe ! your lover loves you with a paſſion which 


- deprives him of reaſon. He is unworthy of you. 


In my preſent ſituation how ſhall I invoke to m 

aid the powers of the earth? If I ſhould ſeek to 
move heaven, I hear a voice crying from the 
depth of my foul; Give an account of the be- 
nefits which heaven has beſtowed. The Arabians 
of our tribe have betrayed me; but can I re- 
proach. ' them when I have betrayed myſelf ? 
Salamis, II Haboul, Amirala, you have fown on 
an unprofitable ſoil. How ſhall you reap the 
fruit? I ſhall weep like the timid foul} Confu- 
ſion muſt cover my eyes when I have laid aſide 


the bandage of pride. O great Prophet! a criminal 


dares not to lift up his voice to heaven. But thou 


diqdſt vouchſafe thy favour in a ſignal manner to 
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Habib when he merited nothing at thy hand; but 


now when he confeſſes his faults, look dow; in 
mercy and forgive him.” 


Habib, having uttered this prayer, aroſe and 
looked around on the ſcene where he now found 


himſelf. He was on the height of a ledge of 


rocks, the foot of which was violently laſhed by 


the breaking waves of the ocean. The mountain 
was precipitous and inſulated all around, and 
ſeemed in a manner detached from the reſt of the 


world, He proceeded for a mile, by ſcrambling 


and leaping from rock to rock; the light of the 
ſun was intercepted by thick clouds ; he flaſhes 
of lightning which broke forth from theſe gave 
all ſurrounding objects a fiery and cupreous glare: 


An infectious ſaline vapour compoſed the atmoſ- 


phere in which he breathed. . The day which il- 


luminated theſe terrifying appearances was form- 


ed to augment the horror of the ſcene. Habib 
ſtood and contemplated for ſome time the diſor- 


der which the warring elements preſented before 
him. Then looking on his ſcymitar, he ſaw the 


taliſmanic characters ſhine with extraordinary 
luſtre. II Haboul had formerly taught him that 
Providence never performed a miracle, unleſs for 


ſome very important cauſe. The new glare of 
the taliſman, he hence concluded, muſt be intend- 


ed to prompt him who bore it to call its virtue 
into exertion, in order to ſtill the raging elements. 
He therefore drew the myſterious blade, and 
ſtriking the air thrice, cried, © Powers of fire, 
of earth, of air, of the waters! I command you 


to return to your wonted order, W I will 


reduce you to dull inaction.” 
That inſtant, a blaze of light was emitted from 
the 
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the ſcymitar before which all other lightning was 

pale; a confuſed noiſe was heard like that of hills 
of ſand ſinking down, one upon another. The 
fea grew calm. The tempeſt ceaſed. Gentle 
breezes of the weſt wind ſucceeded the boiſterous 
blaſts from the north: and the bright ſtar of da 

_ gilded with his rays the ſtupendous rock on 1 
ſummit the hero ſtood. | pale 

At ſo aſtoniſhing a change upon the face of na- 
ture the Sultan could not avoid feeling a degree 
of terror with his joy.“ What power,” cried he, 

* has deigned to employ my weak hands, guilty as 
Jam, thus to ſtill the rage of nature? How are the 
elements ſubject to my voice? Creator of the 
world, thou haſt not turned away thy face from 
me. Great Prophet ! Habib is ſtill in thine eyes 

"a ſon of the tribe of Beni- Hilac.”? | 

As he ended ſpeaking, with his face "ox 
to the earth, he heard a motion near his fide, 
which prompted to raife his head; 'and Il Haboul 
appeared before him. | FE! 

' « O my protector! my maſter ! you, no doubt, 
are the author of the miracles which I have wit- 
neſſed ?“ No, my dear Habib,” replied the genie, 
« they are wrought by the influence of the great 
Solomon, whoſe inſtrument you have been. You 
know not what diſorders your negligence and for- 

getfulneſs of my counſels have produced. The 
miſchief you have done coutd hardly have been 
repaired, without your exertions. 

cc Inſtead of ſhutting the fortieth door after 
you, you hurried to the ſea-ſhore. The gates of 
the dungeons which confined the rebel ſpirits, in- 

ſtantly burſt open, and the priſoners ſwarmed 
forth. You yourſelf would have been the _ 
victim 
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victim of their rage, had you not employed the 
taliſman to whoſe name they were once ſubject. 
Terrified at fight of it, they aſcended into the air, 
and raiſed the ſtorm which you have witneſſed. 
00 followed them at the head of the ſpirits un- 

der my command, We began a violent combat, 
the effects of which you have alſo witneſſed, with- 
out underſtanding them. You then employed 
the only means which-remained in your power. 
Their ſucceſs was certain in the hands of a faith- 
ful Muffulman. The arms inſtantly dropped from 
the hands of the rebel genies. They were ſeized 
with a ſudden ſtupor, and ſunk down, like ſo man 
lumps of dead earth. My warriors fettered them, 
and conveyed them back to their dungeons. But, 
had it not been for your aid, the conteſt had not 
yet been terminated. 

J will not reproach you for an act of impru- 
dence which ſets your ſucceſs at a diſtance, and 
ſubjects you to unſpeakable toils before you can 
accompliſh it. It is nat ſo much your fault as 
love's: and your paſſion is owing to the influence 
of your {tar. 

«© Recollect the knowledge you acquired when 
you ſurveyed the treaſures of the great Solomon, 

ou will find everywhere, and in yourſelf, arms 
to enſure the ſucceſs of the true Knight. He knows 
that theſe are more at his command in dns fo 
than in happier ſituations. 

« The advices I now give you, are the lat you 
{ſhall receive from me. In the career upon which 
you are entered, ſucceſs would be diſhonourable if 
obtained by trivial means. Only from heaven 
can one receive at all times without ſhame z and 
to heaven may one always conhdently apply, 
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when one's views are wiſe, and honourable, and 
when inſolent triumph is not the object ſought. 
Adieu, dear Habib, I leave you expoſed to wants 
of all forts, and ready to be hurried into new adven- 
tures : but I believe your courage equal to all.” 

II Haboul left Habib on a rock. The ſea had 
receded, and its waves no longer laſhed the foot of 
the rock upon which he ſtood. He might deſcent 
from one rock to another ; but how ſhould he 
ſhelter himſelf through the night ? or where find 
relief from the cravings of thirſt and hunger. 
This was the hero's ſituation when his guardian 
genie diſappeared. A ſoul of leſs firmneſs and 
elevation than his would here have been abandoned 
to anxiety and deſpair. But the ſcymitar of Solo- 
mon {till hung by his ſide, a terror to the enemies 
of the Moſt High. He had no enemies to dread, 
but himſelf. “ My error,” ſaid he, „ had laid 
me low, but the hand of God raiſes me up again. 
Caucaſus, boaſt of thy ſtupendous bulk, or of the 
hardneſs of the maſs of which thou art compoſed; 
God willed it; and I have penetrated through 
thy bowels. Earth, thou appeareſt behind me as 
a lonely wall thou ſcemeſt to be boundleſs, and 
offereſt only a dark abyſs of waters to my view. 
But, hope emerges above thy waters, and ſhews 


herſelf through the vapours which cover thee.” 


And indeed Habib at this time ſaw land with- 
out ſuſpecting ſo much; it was the neareſt point 
of the White Ifle which formed a part of the do- 
minions of + Dorathil-goaſe. . Night, however, 
came on; and to avoid ſuffering from its cold, he 
lay down between three rocks, which ſerved to 
ſhelter him from the blowing winds. 

. : % | Ne 
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At day-break the young Muſſulman performed 
his ablutions and prayers. He then ran out over 
the adjoining land, in ſearch of ſome reſources 
for his- ſubſiſtence. The caverns were full of 
ſhell fiſh, and among them were ſome broken re- 
mains of roots and herbs brought thither by the 
billows. He with theſe ſatisfied his preſent 
wants, waiting till deſtiny ſhould call him to act 1 in 
a more important ſcene. 

One morning when Habib leaned on 1 the rock 
neareſt the ſea, and looked out if any veſſels were 
approaching, he happened to fall into a light 
ſlumber, upon which three daughters of the ſea 
ſuddenly raifed their heads above the waters. 

« He ſleeps, filter,” ſaid one of the nymphs to 
the other two, „let us approach, and ſtrive to 
learn who he is. You will enjoy a ' pleaſure in 
ſeeing him; he- is beautiful as the rifing day. 
Yeſterday, I ſaw him ſtooping over the water, to 
waſh z his cheeks communicated a lovely colour 
to the waters: you would have ſaid that the bot- 

tom of the ſea was beſpread with roſes. But that 
we may have a better view of him, let us beware 
of making a noile, to awake him. Give me your 
hand ; and let us turn round, till he be ſound 
allee p.“ 

When the daughters of the ſea ſaw that their 
enchantments had taken effect they came out of 
the water. On their ſhoulders they diſplayed their 
fair hair bound up in treſſes, which waved grace- 
fully in the breeze. Robes of ſtuff, formed of 
ſea- plants, and fine as gauze, hung down from 
their ſhoulders upon their loins; pearled buſkins 

adorned their legs; on their arms were coral 
bracelets ; their whole appearance was in the high- 
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eſt degree lovely and captivating. They all three 
ſurveyed their own charms in the water, and be- 
ing pleaſed with their dreſs and appearance, ap- 
proached and ſtood round the Knight. What a 
lovely ee man !” ſaid the eldeſt of the three; 
« Can he be a Knight?“ « He is undoubtedly ſo,” 
_ the youngeſt.—“ View his ſabre, but touch it 
: for I put my hand to the hilt, and it burnt 
me.” 
&« Ilzaide,” ſaid the eldeſt to her youngeſt lter, 


dc we muſt know who he is, and whence he 


comes. He may have been brought hither in a 
ſtorm. However, nothing about him beſpeaks his 
having been ſhipwrecked. Bring me one of theſe 
large ſhells on the beech, and fill it with water.” 
Hzaide obeyed. T he ſhell was brought. The 
eldeſt of the daughters of the ſea then gently pul- 
led one of Habib's hairs. „ Here is a hair,“ ſaid 
{he, ( which ſhall tell us all the ſecrets of the head 
on which it grew.” She then threw. it into the wa- 
ter-in the ſhell, and walked round the ſhell with 
a Circular movement. „ Shake the water well,” 
faid ſhe to her ſiſters, „“ it will become turbid, 
and ſo much the better ſhall I ſee.” „ Look there, 
ſiſter,“ ſaid I}zaide, « I believe the hair is melt- 
ed. The water is now coloured like the firma- 
ment : the ſtars appear in it, and the bottom of 
the ſhell is no more to be feen.” 80 much the 
better,” returned the eldeſt. “ After night comes 
the day. See here is a country covered with 
wood, under the {ſhade of which are flocks feed- 
ing. Stoop down, and you will fee the whole 
--- "pin are tents. He was born in Ara- 
la.“ 


«& In 
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«.In Arabia ? Siſters,” ſaid that one of the 
three who had not yet ſpoken, © thence does our 
Queen Dorathil-goaſe expect her deliverer. 
Happy ſhould we be to have the hero here ! Soon 
would he deliver us from Racachik, and all his 
race; but the water ſays nothing of him. Shake 
it again, that we may, know - whence he has 
come | | 
« Ah! fiſter,” ſaid Ilzaide, „it becomes 
black, black “' «© Good !” returned the eldeft, ( the 
truth will come out ſo much the clearer. Shake 
it with a briſker motion.” „ Siſter,” ſaid the ſe- 
cond, „ ſee it grows white. Oh! what a fad 
ſight it exhibits !” « Theſe are mountains, ſands, 
and deſfarts,”” added the eldeſt. “ He has travel- 
led over all thefe alone, for he appears by himſelf, 
and without any companion. He muſt be ſtrong 
and valiant, then. Shake, ſhake the water again, 
for the way I fee him take could not bring him 
hither.” « Oh heavens !“ cried ſhe, “I fee the 
| bowels of the earth.” «© Enough, my filters. 
This water cannot tell us the ſecrets of his heart, 
but I know more natural means, by which we may 
come to the knowledge of them. It is a matter 
of the greateſt concern to us, you know, to be ac- 
quainted with them. We are informed that we 
are to be delivered from our evils, and our tyrants,, 
by a man who is a perfect lover, and yet not in 
love with any of us.” « Certainly a Knight, be 
he who he may,” replied Ilzaide, ſmartly, “ can- 
not be our lover, without having ever ſeen us.” 
„ But when he opens his eyes,” replied the eldeſt, 
c“ he cannot but ſee us. Take you care, ſiſter, 
not to meet his eyes with yours. There is a ma- 
gic in them, of greater power than what we have: 
D 2 im 
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in ours, and were - he to fall in love * ou we 
ſhould be undone, and our hopes diſappointed.“ 
« He will fall in love you, ſiſter, rather than with 
me,” replied Ilzaide. «© May Solomon keep him 
from falling in love with any of us,” added the el- 
deſt z ( yet there ſeems to be a great danger of it. 
However, as we mult gain his good graces, that we 
may have a right to his ſervices, let us think what- 
we may do for this purpoſe. 

« In the firſt place, I ſee that he is in want of 
every convenience. He has found nothing for 
ſuſtenance, but ſome marine plants, and ſhell-fiſh, 
which he has eaten raw. Let us prepare for him, 
againſt he awake, ſuch a repaſt as theſe places can 
afford. You, Ilzaide, are nimbler than the moun- 
tain-goat; go, bring ſome of its milk, in a ſhell, 
which you may cover above and below with aro- 
matic herbs. In the cavities of the mountain, 
you will find fruits and flowers. Chuſe what ap- 
pears the moſt agreeable to the fight, taſte, and 
ſmell. My ſiſter and I will take care for the reſt, 
and we ſhall thus offer as handſome a collation as 
can be prepared in this deſart place.“ 

Hardly had Ilzaide gone to perform her taſk 
when = eldeſt ſiſter explained her intention to 
the ſecond. © I know of branches of coral,” ſaid 
ſhe, „ at the bottom of the ſea, two of which 
would load a camel. Let us go find ſome of 
them. We will place four of them in a ſquare ; 
cover it with ſtuff ike what we wear : thus form 
a pavilion: then gather moſs, and dry it for a 
fofa; form a table of ſtones, and cover it with a 
tiſſue which has never been dyed. We will then 

provide ſome of the beſt fiſh the ſea affords; dry 
and roaſt them 1n the ſun. The birds eggs — 


V 
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ſhall bring, and the fruits and milk with which 
our ſiſter will furniſh us, will compleat the feaſt. 
When a genie is out of his element his power is 
limited. Here induſtry muſt ſupply the defect of 
power. Order and taſte muſt make amends for 
the want of variety. Neceſſity will confer a value 
upon any thing. Gratitude will aſcribe even to 
the ſlighteſt favour the higheſt conſequence. 
I Ilzaide returned. The pavilion was ſet up, and 
ornamented. The table was covered. All that 
now remained was to ſuſpend the magic influence 
by which Habib's ſleep was prolonged. But it was 
requiſite that he ſhould awake on the ſofa before 
which the table ſtood, and that the three ſiſters 
ſhould be ſeated oppoſite to him. | 

6 Let us now ſee, fiſters,” ſaid ah eldeſt, 
« whether this be the Arabian knight who is the 
lover®of Dorathil-goaſe. I will try an expedient 
to know, the ſucceſs of which cannot fail. Raiſe 
up your hands, and move them, while I ſpeak : 
y the great Prophet Solomon, Knight, 1 awaken 
you, in the name of Dorathil-goaſe.” | 

“ Dorathil-goaſe l“ cried Habib, awaking, ans 
ſpringing up. He then looked about him, and re- 
mained ſtupified and confounded ; three beauties, 
half naked, a table plentifully covered with invit- 
ing food, fruits, flowers; a pavilion, where all 
was coral and purple; and all theſe conjured up 
by the name of Dorathi-goaſe! « Dorathil-goaſe 1” 
cried he again, fitting down and looking about 
him, „ where is my dear Dorathil-goaſe ?” 
« She is not here, Sir Knight,” replied the el- 
_ deft of the three ſiſters: “ But you are within 
she of one of the iſles ot which the rebel genies 
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have deprived her. You may ſee it over this arm 
of the ſea; yonder bluiſh — terminates 
your horizon. 

« Are you attendants of her's ? Whither am I 
tranſported ?”? ſaid the young Sultan, greatly mo- 
ved. —< In our hearts,” replied the eldeſt 'of the 


daughters of the ſea; we are ſtil] her ſubjects, al- 


though ſubjected, in ſpite of us, to the law of the 
rebellious Abarikaff, and to the immediate domi- 
nion of the monſtrous Racachik. 

c Where are they ?“ interrupted Habib, “ I 
will drive them from the face of the earth.” 
« Sir,” anſwered the eldeſt of the daughters of 
the ſea, © they are at preſent both out of your 


reach. Abarikaff is upon the Black Iſle; and you 
have fix ſeas to croſs before you can meet with him. 


Racachik is upon the White Iſle, which you ſee 
there.“ „ I will attack him inſtantly,“ ſaid Ha- 
bib. „The thing is poſſible, but you muſt em- 
ploy new expedients.” „ Theſe ſhall .be eaſily 
found out,” ſaid the hero. „I am here amidſt an 
enchanted ſcene, for which I am undoubtedly in- 
debted to the goodneſs of II Haboul, or of Dora- 
thil-goaſe; but where am I ?”—<« On the ſame 
rock on which you fell aſleep yeſterday ; we have 
endeavoured to make it more commodious to 
you.” „I thank you,” ſaid Habib, “your power 
ſeems to be founded upon charms of more than 
one ſort. But, if you are diſpoſed to continue 
your goodneſs to me, cannot you by a very {mall 
exertion of magical power, transform this pavilion 
into a bark which may inſtantly carry me to the iſle 
in which the enemy of Queen Dorathil-goaſe com- 
mands ?“ 

& Sir 
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bc Sir knight,” replied the eldeſt of the daugh- 
ters of the ſea, „ although we be three ſiſters, 
daughters of genies, and genies ourſelves, yet 
here are neither charms-nor inchantments. - 'This 
pavilion, and this frugal meal are prepared by na- 
tural means. The fatigues you have undergone 
ſince your departure from Arabia muſt have ex- 
hauſted your ſtrength; eat freely and chearfully 
of theſe diſhes; they were dreſſed for you by 
friendly hands. Vou will not ſuſpect the ſincerity 
of our inclination to ſerve you, when you under- 
ſtand, that by avenging our queen of the tyrant 
Racachik you will do ſtill more for us than if 
you ſhould reſtore us peace and reſt. But, I 
can ſay no more, if you refuſe to taſte the ſood we 
offer.” 

Habib ſuffered himſelf to be prevailed upon, and 
the daughter of the ſea continued her narrative 
in the following words: « Since} Abarikaff has 
made good his attempt, by kindling rebellion 
through all the provinces of Dorathil- goaſe's do- 
minions, he committed the government of the 
White Iſle, the frontier of his territories, to Raca- 
chik, the moſt cruel and infamous of the genies 
under his command. 

4 This monſter, before he joined the ſtandard. 
of Abarikaff, had ranged through the ocean, un- 
der the form of an enormous ſhark. When he 
obſerved a veſſel under fail, he purſued it, and, 
by his poiſonous eye, faſcinated the ſailors and 
paſſengers. Hapleſs were they who chanced to 
look on him! Their heads became giddy, they 
dropped into the ſea ; the monſter dragged them 
under water, and made them his prey. Nor was 
his hunger ſatiable; when * were not to be 
| found, 
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found, he glutted his voracious maw with the 
blood of the queen's ſubjects. The tyrant Abari- 
kaff authoriſed him to do ſo; for both had made 
a vow to exterminate the children of Adam. 

&« As for ourſelves, he cannot, it is true, de- 
prive us of life; but we are ſubjected to tormeũts 
more cruel than death itfelf. He chooſes from 
amongſt us his wives and his flaves. ''Theſe he- 
changes every moon. My filters and myſelf, at 
next new moon, mult enter into a great ſalt-water 
pond, which ſerves as his harem. The fatal time 
will arrive in three days ! If you ſhall attack the 
monſter, be aſſured of our earneſt prayers for your 
ſucceſs; yet can we not hide from you the dan- 
gers you mult encounter. 

« For his convenience while he is on land, the 
monſter has in part aſſumed a human form, re- 
ſerving, however, his ſhark's head, armed with a 
triple row of teeth, becauſe he found that ſo well 
ſuited to his ſanguinary nature. His gigantic bo- 
dy is covered with enchanted ſcales, which are his 
armour. The ſhell of a huge tortoiſe forms his 
{hield; and he wears on his head an enormous 


twiſted ſhell, by way of helmet. His lance is the 


horn of a ſword-fiſh, fix cubits in length. He 
mounts on the back of a fea-horſe, and thus ruſhes 
on to the combat; the ſteed mingling his horrible 
cries with thoſe of his rider. 


The rib. of a whale, which he has e 190 


harder and ſharper than ſteel, ſerves him for a 


ſcymitar. His arms cannot be reſiſted by human 


force; for his weapons are enchanted.—“ How, 


Madam!“ interrupted Habib with vivacity, ** can 
I not be tranſported in leſs than three days to the 
ille that is ravaged by Racachick ? Find me a con- 

veyance 
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veyance to the ſpot, and I ſwear by the holy Pro- 
phet that I ſhall not reſt till I have executed the 
vengeance of heaven on this wicked enemy © of hu- 
manity !” 

While Habib 8 this ah,” his eye diſplay- 
ed ſomewhat more than human, and his look was 
ſuch as might have inſpired a whole army with 
courage. He made a few ſteps within the pavi- 
lion, and his graceful air, and majeſtic carriage, 
{till heightened the noble expreſſiom of his coun- 
tenance. 

Ilzaide, concealed herſelf behind her tithe Gf- 
ter: „ There,“ ſaid ſhe in a whiſper, “ there is 
a hero! How charming he is! I never ſaw his 
like! O ſiſter how I tremble leſt I ſhould love 
him.“ “ TI doubt,” anſwered the other, cc it is 
no longer time to fear it.” 

« Brave Knight,” continued the, | addreing 
Habib, „we are as anxious as yourſelf to procure 
you the means of delivering us from the oppreſhon 
of our tyrant. In the defiles of this mountain 
there is a marſh, which produces reeds of an ex- 
traordinary ſtrength and fize, We will form a 
raft of thoſe materials, ſufficient to bear you 
through the calm ſea to the White Ifland, to which 
place we ourſelves will conduct you. In the mean 
time, finiſh your repaſt, and enjoy repoſe till the 
morning. Come fiſter,” ſaid ſhe to IIzaide, 
e let us ſet about making the raft !? « I will 
attend you,” reſumed Habib; “ I am ſurely able 
enough to participate in your labowns.* 

6 My ſiſters and I are ſufficient,“ anſwered the 
eldeſt. «© We muſt paſs for a great way under wa- 
ter, to a place where it would be impoſlible for 
you to follow us. We will ſoon return; for our 
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zeal and impatience for the accompliſhment: of 


your vow are not leſs than your own; and to- 
morrow, by day-break, we thall be ready to ſet out 
for the White Iſle.” 

The three fiſters took their leave of him, and 
paſſing with vaſt agility over the rocks, came to 2 
ſmall eminence on the brink of the ſea. There, 
while they bound up their treſſes, and prepared to 
plunge into the water, the younger ſiſter aſked 
her companions z how can we leave him alone? 
He will ſoon weary in ſuch ſolitude.” “ I dare 
fay, ſiſter,” anſwered the eldeſt, „you would 
willingly keep him company, and while we pre- 
pared the raft you would take care to render our 
labours vain. My dear ſiſter ! you are no ſtranger 
to the dangers of the ocean; but you are not yet 
acquainted with all its ſhoals and quickſands! 
Let us go where our duty calls us.” They all threw 
themſelves into the ſea and difappeared. "I 

In the mean time, Habib having made an end 
of his repaſt, and ſeeing night approach, per- 
formed his ablution, and ſaid his prayer; after 
which he enjoyed an eaſy ſleep, waiting the return 


of the daughters of the ſea. 


When the firſt rays of the ſun ſtruck his eye- 
lids, Habib awaked ; "ho looked anxiouſly toward 
the White Iſle, and with his eye meaſured the diſ- 
tance. He ſuddenly perceived a remarkable com- 
motion in the water, though the ſea was ſcarce 
ruffled by the gentle breeze. He obſerved an ob- 
ject advance with rapidity toward the place where 
he ſtood, and ſaw ſeveral heads above the water, 
who called to him, „Come, brave Knight, come 
on board of this raft!“ He knew the voices of the 
three filters, and ſprung upon the flender ve- 

hicle, 
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Nile which, however, bore him on the furface | 
of the waves. - 

Eight dolphi.1s were oked ta the raft. The el- 
der ſiſter, with half of her body above water, ſup- 
ported the ſtern with both her hands, and ferved 
as a rudder to the veſſel. The two younger filters 
ſwam one on each fide, keeping it in equilibrium 
with one hand. Habib, having his mind full of 
the enterpriſe 1 in which he was engaged, was ſeats 
ed on the raft. 

They ſoon diformered the ſhore of the White 
Iſle, and the palace of the tyrant, which was 
built of ſhells and coral, on a promontory project- 
ing into the ſea. W hen the ſentinels perceived 
the warrior approaching they gave the alarm, and 
announced the news to Racachik. The monſter 
regarded him as a freſh prey ready to fall! into his 
hands. 

« Let him come on, ſaid he; „ aſk him what 
he wants? he ſhall ſoon know to his colt, that no 
{ſtranger can ſet foot on this iſle till he has tried 
my ſtrength and courage; but I. muſt arm elf 
to give him a ſuitable reception.“ j 

In the mean time the raft approached the land, 
and Habib leaped aſhore. One of the ſentinels, who 
was an amphibious moniter, came up to interro- 
gate him, as Racachik had commanded. 

« Go tell thy matter,” ſaid Habib, « that L 
am come to challenge him to ſingle combat. — 
Jou are not armed,” anſwered. the monſter, 

« nor have you a borls.” — Know,” laid the 
young Sultan, ce that my turban is my caſque, and 
my ſcymitar is inſtead of a helmet and buckler. I 
need no horſe let thy maſter come on! I here de- 
fy him and all his powers!“ 
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No ſooner was this meſſage delivered than the 
furious Racachik, clad in his ſtrong mail of ſhells, 
and mounted on a hideous ſea-horſe, whoſe 
clumſy gallop raiſed about him a cloud of duſt, 
advanced toward the ſhore to attack the hero. 

« Deſpicable ſon of Adam! vile ſlave of Ma- 
homet ! thou art proud forſooth that thou doſt not 
creep on the earth like other reptiles, but canſt 
raiſe thy head three cubits above the clay from 
which thou art ſprung. Dareſt thou infult the 
genie Racachik ! Take then the reward of thy 
temerity.” While he pronounced theſe words, 
he puſhed on kis horſe againſt Habib, and aimed 
a thruſt at him with his enormous lance. 

The young hero oppoſed his ſcymitar, and the 
:Jance of his adverſary was ſhivered in pieces, be- 
Fore the ſtroke reached him. The ſhock, how- 
ever, ſtunned the arm of the tyrant. His horſe 
became reſtiff, reared on his hinder legs, and fell 
backward on his rider. Racachik ſaw his danger, - 
and called to his aſſiſtance all the monſters ſub- 
jected to his power. In a moment the ocean was 
azitated, and poured forth a legion of fea lions, 
hippdpotami, and ſea-calves: whales approached 
the ſhore, and ſpouted up a torrent of water, which 
ſeemed to form a barrier between the young Prince 
and his enemy. The ſhore reſounded with hor- 
rible ſhrieks; for the whole army of monſters 
united in their efforts againſt the hero. He for 
ſome time kept them at bay with his ſcymitar ; 
but fearing leaſt he ſhould be overwhelmed by 
numbers, he waved the ſacred weapon thrice in 
the air, pronouncing the formidable word Pober. 
The effect was inſtantaneous : the monſters that 


had eſcaped the edge of the ſword, conſtrained by 
4 I 
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a ſuperior force, plunged into the abyſs from 


which they had iſſued. Racachik again attempt- 


ed to renew the fight ; he dared to encounter the 
weapon of Solomon with his monſtrous ſcymitar, 


formed from the rib of a whale, but in a moment 


it was broken into a thouſand pieces. His ſcal 
armour, and enchanted weapons, fell into duſt: 
« Go, wretch,” cried Habib, „ go lament thy 


- crimes eternally, i in the caverns of Caucaſus !” In 


an inſtant the ſhore was cleared ot every veſtige 


of the moniters, and no trace of Racachik's en- 


chantments remained 

A diſmal filence ſucceeded to this ſcene of hor- 
ror —_ tumult. The victorious Habib, grateful 
for his deſtiny, fell proſtrate, and adored the 195 
ing to whom he owed his ſucceſs : 

« Great Power,” cried he, whom none can 
refiſt, thy breath hath. diſperſed thine enemies 
like chaff, and left not a wreck behind! The fire 
that conſumes the ſtubble leaves the field cover- 
ed with aſhes*: thy foes are conſumed, but no 
mark of them remains. The ſlender reed in the 
hand of thy ſervant, O God, is more powerful 
than the ſturdy oak in the graſp of the wicked. 
I am hke an arrow in the bow of Mahomet, and 
of Solomon.. I have been ſent againſt this ac- 
curled race, and they are deſtroyed.” 

Habib aroſe, with a humble ſenſe of the kind- 
neſs of Heaven, and did not at firſt perceive the 
ſnare that was ſpread for his virtue. The whole 
{hore was covered with the beautiful daughters of 
the ſca, adorned with crowns and garlands of ma- 
rine flowers. They had aſſembled to expreſs their 
grateful thanks to their deliverer, and to lay at his 
feet all the riches of their element. The harmo- 
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nious concert of their voices, and their graceful 
addreſs, while they did homage to the hero, might 
have moved the molt ſavage heart. The young 

Ilzaide, and her fiſters, were more earneſt in teſ- 


tifying their gratitude than the reſt. But the mo- - 


deſty of Habib would not permit him to accept 
the praiſes they lavithed on him. „ I have done 
nothing for you,” cried he, “ I have only fulfilled 
my duty, and delerve not ſuch acknowledgments. 
Where are the moſques ? Let us go to the temple, 
where we may give thanks to God. I will lead 
the way. If there be any faithful ſubject of your 
Queen Dorathil-goaſe, in this place, let him 
ſtand forth, that I may put theſe your gifts into 
his hand, for I can only accept them in her 
name.” . | 

A genie, in his natural form, immediately pre- 
ſented himſelf. He was bent under a load of 
years: his wings were ſhattered, and his body 


called by the chains with which the tyrant had. 


loaded him. His name was Balazan. 


& Sir,“ ſaid the genie, © when our good Queen 


Camarilzaman reigned, we had three moſques in 
this iſland, but Racachik profaned and demoliſhed 
them. That heap of rubbiſh you ſee before us, is 
the ruin of a city which he ſacked, and of which 
he devoured the inhabitants. The ifle has remained 
without culture, and without commerce. IIla- 
touſfatrous beſtowed on me the government of 
tais place; but Racachik, on his arrival, threw 
me into a dungeon, from which 1 have been libe- 
rated by your victory. 1 come to do homage to 
the meſſenger of Solomon, who diſplays on this 
coaſt the {word of the Prophet, and to offer my 
ſervices to him who is the deliverer of the chil- 
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dren of God, and the avenger of Dorathil- 
oaſe.” „ „ 

c Well,“ anſwered Habib, “ Balazan, in the 
name of the great Prophet, and of Dorathil- 
goaſe, whoſe Knight 1 am, I reſtore thee to all 
the powers with which thou wert formerly inveſt- 


ed. Take thoſe treaſures that lie at my feet; 


make the moſques be rebuilt, ' and let the muczin 
proclaim from the lofty turrets, that all the 
Queen's. faithful ſubjects, wherever they are diſ- 


perſed, may repair thither without fear. Govern - 
here in the name of Mahomet, of the great Solo- 
mon, and of your Queen. Re-eſtabliſh good or- 
der, and procure me the means of tranſporting ; 


myſelf to Medinaz-il-ballor.“ 


«© Noble and valiant Knight!“ returned Bala- 
zan, © I accept with confidence the authority you 
have beſtowed on me, and I ſubmit to the decrees - 
of heaven. But, Sir, it is impoſſible to aſſiſt you 


in going where your deſtiny calls you- This iſle 


is deprived of exery means of navigation; and 
the path through the air is equally impracticable; 
for my wings are diſabled, as you ſee; but though 
that were not the caſe, Abarikaff has ſo guarded - 
the paſſes that all my efforts to break his enchant- | 

ments would prove in vain. You muſt purſue 


your journey from one iſle to another, by the ſame 


means you employed in coming hither.. Avail 


yourſelf of the enthuſiaſm with which your per- 


ton and valour have inſpired the genies of the ſea; 
and they may perhaps be able to conduct you to 
the chief ſeat of our enemy's power. The event 
will depend on your own courage and the degrees 


S « Already 


of Fate. 
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“ Already has the terror of your arms ſpread | 


to the Yellow and Red Iſles. Mokilras, the tiger 
of the ſea, tyranniſes over both. He is the ſon of 
the monſter from whom you have juſt delivered 
us. Informed of his father's overthrow, he is at 
this moment uſing every precaution his fear can 
ſuggeſt. You will have many difficulties to en- 
counter; but if you ſhall prevail againſt him, you 
need only erect on your ſtandard the ſkin of the 
monſter, and the Red Ifland will at once ſub- 
mit.“ 

© Habib then addreſſed the eldeſt of the three 
ſiſters. © If I could find here a fiſher's boat, or 
a {mall ſkiff,” ſaid he, „I would embark in it for 
the Yellow Ifle ; but as I may be unable to obtain 
ſuch aſſiſtance, will the genies of your element 
refuſe me their aid ??——« If fear thould * 
them from engaging in the noble enterpriſe,” an- 


ſwered ſhe, « if they are ignorant of the degree 


of confidence due to a Knight of your merit, my 
ſiſters and I will ſhew them their duty. Our dol- 
phins can at leaſt conduct the raft within a league 
of the ſhore; but it would be dangerous for them 
to proceed farther, on account of the precautions 
taken by Mokilras.”? „A league is but a ſhort 
way to iwim,” ſaid Habib, „ in the eyes of a 
man who is determined : at all hazards to do his 


duty.” 


« O generous Knight !” reſumed the daughter 


of the feaz « who could refuſe to follow you, 
were it only to have the Pr. of ſeeing you, 
and hearing your difcourfe? But are you not a- 
raid that you may at laſt fall a prey to thoſe ter- 
Tible ſea-monſters !”? « I know no fear, Ma- 


dam, but that of failing to ſecond the decrees ok 


deſtiny, 
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deſtiny, or falling ſhort of my duty to your queen!” 


“ Valiant Prince, you may rely on our fide- 
lity; my ſiſters and I will reſerve to ourſelves the 
honour of ſerving you.“ 

At that moment the raft was ad and bote 
them through the waves with immenſe velocity. 
They were now able to diſtinguiſn the commo- 


tion that their approach had occaſioned in the 


| Yellow Iſle. It was at the diſtance of about a 
league, and the dolphins, actuated by inſtinct, 
ſuddenly ſtopped, and endeavoured to break the 
harneſs by which they were yoked to the raft. 
One of the ſiſters advanced and ſet them at liber- 
ty, while the vehicle remained motionleſs on the 
ſurface of the water. A wave was at that moment 
Taiſed by the ſea-monſters, which approached the 
raft, and ſeemed ready to overwhelm it; Habib 
ſaw that no time was to be loſt in ſaving his 
amiable companions from the danger that threat- 


cned them. He took his ſcymitar in bis hand 


and plunged into the ſea, pronouncing aloud the 
tacred word inſcribed on the taliſman. 

'The waters ſeemed to arange themſelves to af- 
ford him a paſſage ; the billows ſubſided, and the 
ſea became ſmooth. At laſt the hero der at a 
ſhallow ſand-bank, on which he proceeded to the 
ſhore without interruption. 

He ſaw his enemies diſperſed in ſmall parties, 


who ſeemed ready to betake themſelves to flight 


at his approach. He advanced toward thoſe that 
appeared moſt formidable, flew on them with the 


rapidity of lightning, and whoever ventured to 


oppoſe him, inſtantly ſunk under the dreadful 
ſtrokes of his ſcymitar. 


* . 1 — 
ACE Ty ; W 
n W 2 


We Rs EINE 


4 — 


208 ARABIAN TALES. 


-P 


Mokilras, the enormous tiger, came up, walk. 
ins on his hinder feet, and aimed a blow at the 
hero with a monſtrous club; but inſtantly reſum- 
ing his own nature, ran off on four feet. Habib 
purſued bim; but human ſtrength and agility 
were inſufficient to this conteſt; he therefore pro- 
nounced the facred word, adding, Moktilras ! Y 
arreſt thee in the name of — The monſter 
remained immoveable. One ſtroke of the ſcymitar 
ſevered his head from his body, and his ſkin was 
immediately {tripped off. 

As ſoon as the tyrant of the Yellow Ifle was 
diſpatched, the elements returned to their natural 
order, and a calm ſucceeded to the dreadful 
ſtorms by which they had been agitated. 

When the three daughters of the ſea were again 
aſſembled about the raft, the young Uzaide raiſed 
herſelf upon it, and, with along marine trumpet, . 
called together the frightened dolphins, and they 
were obedient to her voice. Innumerable inha- 


bitants of the ocean crowded about the place, 


who united their voices in joyfully ſinging the 
victories of the hero, and thus approached the 
ſnore at the moment of his triumph over Mo- 
kilras. 

Habib returned to the raft; but refuſed to ac- 
cept the homage, or rather adoration that was of- 
fered to him. „ Creatures of God,” ſaid he, 
worſhip your Creator; lift your eyes to heaven, 
and thank the Almighty for your deliverance. It 
is to him alone your gratitude is due. “ Subjects 


of Dorathil- goaſe !“ cried he, “ reſerve thoſe ex- 


preſſions of ſubmiſſion and reſpect for your Queen; | 
her Knight will join you in doing her homage, and 
in offering up prayers for her proſperity.” 
i : When 
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When he had finiſhed this ſpeech, a multitude 
of people aſſembled about him from all quarters, 
whoſe preſence at once encreaſed his triumph and 
his embarraſſment. Every one.was more forward 


than another to ſwear allegiance to him, and to 


demand a renewal of the laws. Happily the old 
genie Balazan came to his relief. As ſoon as all 
the inhabitants of the White Iſle had ſubmitted 


to the authority of that genie, he had made a vi- 


gorous effort to riſe into the air, that he might 
follow the ſucceſsful hero to whom he owed his 


deliverance ; and, after a hard ſtruggle, he now © 


joined the young Habib in the Yellow Ifland, at 


the moment when the inhabitants of that country 
were doing him. homage. _ ps e 
Subjects of Dorathil-goaſe,” cries the old 


> 


genie, © this gallant Knight accepts your teſtimo- 
nies of gratitude. Return to your poſſeſſions, and 
again enjoy them, while you live under the laws 


of our Sovereign. And you, valiant Knight,” 
addreſſing himſelf to Habib, “ you may now take 


a little repoſe. The conqueſt of the Red Iſle is 


not an enterpriſe worth your while. I will go 


alone on the raft, and bear with me the ſkin and 


the arms of Mokilras. At the ſight of that terri- 
ble trophy, the rebels will, of their own accord, 


ſubmit their necks to our chains. Reſerve your 


ſtrength for the conqueſt of the Green and Blue 
lands, and, above all, that of the Black Ile l“ 
Habib deſpiſed a victory that might be obtained 


without danger; he therefore committed the con- 
duct of the enterpriſe to Balazan, and took repoſe, 
that he might be invigorated for his future la- 


bours. 


The 
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The young hero was ſtill aſleep when Balazan 
returned from the Red Ifle, carrying in his hand 


two bags formed of goat-ſkin. „ Theſe,“ cried 


he, while he waked Habib, « theſe, my brave 
Knight, are all the remains of our dangerous e- 
nemies to be found in the country which I have 


Juſt now reſtored to the dominion of our Queen, 


1 have incloſed them in theſe bags that I may 
forthwith ſend them to the caverns of mount 
Caucaſus. To-morrow you may proceed without 


obſtruction to the Red Iſle, and then conſult the 


means of purſuing your victories : but it is im- 
poſſible to forefee all the dangers you muſt en- 
counter. The tyrant Niſabic governs the Green 
and the Blue Iſles; the enchantments of this ge- 


nie are almoſt as powerful as thoſe of Abarikaft I 


himſelf. It is impoſſible to inform you of the va- 
rious means he may uſe to repel your attacks, 


your own prudence and ingenuity muſt direct you 


in avoiding ſuch dangers as are viſible, and-.n 


guarding againſt the ſecret ſnares that may be laid 


for you. We, alas! could do nothing; but what 
power can oppoſe the gallant Knight of Dorathil- 
goaſe!“ 

Oppoſition and difficulty only ſerved to inflame 
the courage of the Arabian Prince. At the ear- 
lieſt dawn he ſet out with the raft; and the dol- 


phins conducted him to the Red Iſle. He went 


round the point of the iſland, that he might be 
ready to depart for the Green Iſle, which he re- 
ſolved to attack next day. 

The daughters of the ſea never quitted their 
deliverer, but obligingly ſerved him in Whatever 
he wanted. He now called to mind the ſage 


counſcls of Il Haboul: « Iam leſs afraid of the open 


force, 
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force,” would he ſay, « than of the ſecret ma- 
chinations of your enemies.” The young Prince 
therefore determined to be on his guard againſt 
thoſe of the getize with whom he was about to 
contend, He fell aſleep, confiding in the good- 
neſs of providence, and aroſe next morning with 
a heart glowing with courage and hope. 

The hero was proceeding on his voyage with. 
tranquillity, when, all at once, the three ſiſters 
uttered a dreadful ſhriek, and the head and hands 


of Ilzaide, who ſwam by the fide of the raft, ſud- 


denly diſappeared. Habib inſtantly threw himſelf 
into the ſea, with his ſcymitar in his hand. He 
ſound himſelf intangled in the meſhes of a net: 

he pronounced the terrible word, and employed 


the edge of his weapon. The net was cut to pie- 
ces. He laid hold of Ilzaide, placed her on the 


raft, and flew to the relief of her ſiſters. When 


he had placed them in ſafety, he perceived that 


the raft was agitated without moving forward; 
and that this was occaſioned by the dolphins be- 
ing intangled in the ſame ſort of netting. He 
diſengaged them; and that he might open a paſ- 
ſage, he mounted on the foremoſt dolphin, and 
proceeded toward the ſhore, ſtriking on the right 
hand and the left with his ſcymitar, which Tut 
the enchanted net that had been fpread to oppole 
lis courſe, 

From the ſummit of the higheſt tower in his 
caſtle of ſteel, the tyrant beheld an object ap- 
proaching toward the ſhore. He ſaw its progreſs 
through the magical netting he had ſpread in the 


water, but he perceived not the Arabian Knight. 
Ue, however, diſcovered three female figures, 


half 
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half naked, ſeated on the raft, which advanced 


with great rapidity. He knew not what ſpecies of 
danger he had to apprehend. None could be {9 
weak as to imagine that his heart might be aſſail. 


ed by female charms; and the precautions he had 


taken were, in his opinion, ſufficient to guard him 


againſt the power of *enchantment. His palace 


was conſtructed of ſolid iteel; and it was only ac- 
ceſſible by a vaulted paſſage in the rock, armed 


with iron pikes; the whole vauft being ſupported 


by one key-ſtone, which was retained in its place 
only by a ſlender thread. This defence was, he 
thought, proof againſt all the arts of magic. 
Niſabic, confiding in the ſtrength of his palace, 
came out by the formidable vault, and prepared 
to meet his antagoniſt. . 'The group of females 
ſill advanced, and the Knight, at laſt, leaped 
aſhore. The monſter, who was clad in ſtron 
armour, deſpiſed ſuch an aſſailant. He had con- 
fulted his horoſcope, and diſcovered, „ that none 
could vanquiſh him, without being maſter of his 
fteel houſe.” It appeared to him almoſt impoſſible 
that his enemy could eſcape the danger of the my- 
flerious vault; and if he ſhould even be ſo happy as 
to paſs through it, he thought he could ſtill make 
no impreſſion on a fort which he regarded as im- 


pregnable. BE 74G 
Niſabic, bearing in his hand a-ſteel club of enor- 


mous weight, advanced to Habid: * Audacious | 


ſtranger !” cried he, «© what madneſs has indu- 
ced thee to ruſh on certain deſtruction 2 I am 
the Knight of Dorathil-goaſe 3” anſwered Habib 
firmly; „I come to puniſh the rebels againſt 
God and the great Solomon.” —““ Vile reptile !” 
replied the enraged genie, „“ receive the death J 


inflict 
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inflict on the meaneſt of my ſlaves !” While he 
pronounced theſe words, he raiſed his dreadful 
club, and aimed a blow at the head of the young 
Prince. The hero. warded off the ſtroke with the 
blade of his ſcymitar. The effect was terrible. At 


the fight of the awful tahſman the club dropped 


from the hands of the genie, and he fell motion- 


leſs on the earth. He ſaw himſelf in the power 


of his enemy, and muttered ſome dark words of 
conjuration. Habib flew on his vanquiſhed foe, 
and endeavoured to pierce his body; but he was 
{urprifed to find that it was only his armour that lay 
at his feet, and that he had obtained no more than 
the hell of the warrior. The material ſubſtance 
of Niſabic had diſappeared s and the Arabian 
Prince did not at that moment know, that his 
victory was greater than if he had ſeized the body 


of the genie. In ſhort, the prophecy was explain- 
ed and accompliſhed, which declared, “ that he 


who ſhould vanquiſh him muſt firit be maſter of 


his ſteel houſe.” The oracle meant the armour in 


which he was incaſed, and which Niſabic thought 
impenetrable. | : 

Habib trampled under foot this enormous ſuit 
of armour ; and by three or four ſtrokes of his 
ſcymitar unlooſed all its joints, and ſcattered the 
fragments. Ihus was another prediction of the 
oracle fulfilled, which ſaid, „“ that the power of 
Niſabic ſhould be disjoined and ſcattered.” 

The monſter, by rendering himſelf inviſible, and 
retiring under the vault that led to his palace, had 


made the laſt effort in his power. He prefented 
himſelf at the entrance of the vault in his natural 


form, with his ſword in his hand, as if he would 
challenge his antagoniſt to ſingle combat. The 
' YOL, III. * poung 
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young Prince fell into the ſnare; the genie re- 
treated a few ſte ps, and cut the thread which re- 
tained the key- ſtone of the vault, and the rocks in- 
ſtantly began to fall with a borrible craſhing 
noiſe. 

At the firſt n the hero e bud 
the ſacred word of the taliſman; and oppoſed the 
falling rocks by the dazzling blade of his ſcymitar. 
The vaſt fragments of ſtone arranged themſelves 
on his right hand and his left, without doing 
the leaſt injury to the young Sultan: But he 
keard near him the moſt piteous cries and 
. £x0ans, and was involved in a cloud of duſt. It 
Was the tyrant himſelf who uttered theſe lamen- 
tations :: * Arabian Prince!“ cried the genie, 1 
am made acquainted with ny deſtiny and my 
own, by my preſent misfortune ! The oracles have 
deceived me; I have long expected thee, yet 1 
knew thee not! Thou haſt diſguiſed. thy power 
under a ſhew of weakneſs, and I have been van- 
quiſhed through my own imprudence. Abuſe not 
thy victory: 1 am huried under theſe ruins, in a 
ſituation altogether mfupportable. Make me, I 
be ſeech thee, be tranſported to che duageens OL 
: Caucaſus, where I may, at jeaſt, have the com- 
fort of raingling my Es with thoſe of my com- 
panions!“ 

6 Genie $”' anſw ond Habib, © thou art indeed 
guilty of many crimes; yet, ner nave the ſoul of. 
a true Knight, even an enemy may demand a fa- 
vour of me! I mult, however, take advice; and 1 
will not return thee an anſwer till I have oftered 
up three prayers.” 

Habib was incloſed in a fort of pit amidſt the 
rocks. Scarce was the cloud of Quit diſhpated, 

| when 


was 


5 
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when he ſve Sal ks: might have 6 for 
two ftars over his head, they were the bright 


eyes of Ilzaide, the youngelt « of the three daughters 4 


of the ſea. 
« Are you 1 ſafe, my Prince!“ cried ſhe, 
« How happy are we! We trerbled for your life 


when we beheld this mountain tumble on your 


| head | Lay hold of my hair, Sir. Fear not that 
you hurt me. I have ſtrength and reſolution ſuf- 
ficient to ſuſtain your weight.“ While ſhe ſaid 


theſe words ſhe threw down her long flowing - 
trefſes, of which he gently took. hold, and by this | 


means aſcended from the cavern. 


His firſt care was to thank his 3 — 


« I have done nothing, Sir,” ſaid the, „ that 
merits your acknowledgments. Were it in m 
power, I would make you the happieſt of mor- 
tals !” She then lent him her hand, and aſliſted 
him in paſſing from one rock to e d till they 
came to the exterior rampart of the ſteel caſtle, 
the reſidence of the genie Niſabic. 

Scarce were they arrived at the outward foſle 
when they obſerved the other daughters of the ſea 
at a ſmall diſtance. „ Come, ſiſters,” cried II- 
zaide, „ here he is!” Nothing but a true and 


fincere paſſion could have preſerved our hero 


from the attacks of the charming Ilzaide, which 


were the more dangerous, as they were the effu- 


ſions of innocence, and purs ſimplicity of heart: 


But his choice was fixed by deſtiny, and the beau- 


tiful Queen had nothing to fear. 
The conqueſt of the Green Iſle was not yet ac- 


eompliſhed. The ſteel caſtle was inacceſſible; 


the fortifications were guarded, the gates ſhut, 
and the bridges drawn up. ©« I know not,” ſaid 


1 Habib, 


E Nen 
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Habib, * how I ſhall ſet about this arduous enter. 
priſe. This fort ſeems impregnable to human 
force. I have no confidence in my own powers; 
the decrees of fate muſt guide my ſteps. Per- 
haps,” continued he, addreſſing the three ſiſters, 
« the pretended ſubmiſhon of Niſabic might be 
a inare laid to bring me into new dithculties and 
dangers, in which it would be improper that you 
thould partake. Return then to your own ele- 
ment. Offer up your prayers for the Knight of 


Dorathil-goaſe ; at leaſt, let your abſence make 
me eaſy on your account.“ « We will not leave 


you,” anſwered they. We fear no danger, 
while you are with us. If you were by my ſide,” 
added the youngeit, © I could brave the fury of 
the tempeſt, while it tears up the foundations of 
the rocks!“ 

Habib approached the draw. bridge with his 
ſcymitar-in his hand. „ In the name of Solo- 
mon,” cried he, „and by virtue of his taliſman, 
I command this bridge to be let down!” In a 
moment it began to move on its hinges, deſcend- 
ed, and offered an eaſy paſſage over the folle.— 
The hero, with his ſabre, cut the two chains that 


ſerved to raiſe it, and entered the court of the for- 


treſs. 


In the midſt of that court ſtood a lofty column, 
on the top of which was placed an iron cage.— 
'This pillar was covered with taliſmanic inſerip- 
tions. On the bottom was written, 4 Thou canſt 
not be deſtroyed but by the power oi Arabia.”—- 
Habib ftruck the taliſmans with his ſword. A 
{ſudden noiſe reſounded from the caverns, through 


the vaulted roofs of the caſtle, and the pillar ſuns 


into duſt. The ſubjects of Dorathil-goaſe, whom 
the tyrant had loaded with N now iflued 


fr om. 
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from their dungeons. The iron cage ſtood on 
the earth, and Habib perceived that it contained 
a very extraordinary object, —a naked woman, 
whoſe face was covered with her long hair.“ Who- 
are you, Madam?“ aſked the hero. Sir,“ any, 


ſwered ſhe, I pray thee deliver me from this 


priſon, and give me ſome garments, that I may. 
appear with decency before you? This cage is 


ſhut by means of a taliſman, which the cruel Ni- 
ſfabic always carries about with him. Reſtore; 


my liberty, and I ſhall never ceaſe to bleſs God, 
and Mahomet, and yourſelf” Ir 
J hope, forget the great Solomon,” interrupted 
the Knight, „ in whoſe name I break theſe bars.” 


At the fame time he cut them in pieces with his 


ſabre. | 


The three daughters of the ſea each contributed 
a part of their dreſs, to afford a covering to the 


priſoner, ſo that ſhe might preſent herſelf before 
the hero, without. offence to modeſty. As ſoon, 
as the ſubjects of Dorathil- goaſe ſaw them- 
ſelves relieved from their fetters, they made haſte. 


to ſhow their reſpect and attachment to the un- 
known lady, by falling proſtrate at her feet. Ha- 


bib expreſſed his ſurpriſe at this behaviour 
“What means all this? Who is this lady?“ aſked: 


he. © Alas, Sir,“ anſwered they, it is the 


Lady of the beautiful Treſſes. She was our Queen 


before the rebellion of Abarikaff. She is the near 


relation of the fair Dorathil-goaſe.” | 


c O heaven!“ cried the Arabian Prince, „ a. 
ueen, the kinſwoman of Dorathil-goaſe ! How, 


Mall I be able to reſtore to her what ſhe has loſt ??? 


Nothing will be eaſier,” anſwered they 
„The tyrant has collected in this. fortreſs, not, 
1 3 only 


C You will not 
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only all the riches of our Queen, but the whote- 
ſpoil of the iſland. While you are maſter here, 
you poſſeſs abundance of treaſure. "Thoſe poor 


women whom you ſee at the further end of the 
court, and whoſe fituation forbids them to ap- 


pProach you, were the ſervants of our royal miſ- 


treſs. They ſhowed too much attachment to her 
after her misfortunes, and a long impriſonment 
has been the reward beſtowed by the tyrant on 
their fidelity.“ 5 £ . 

&« Bring hither,” cried Habib, “ all thoſe who 
have been attached to the perſon of your Queen. 
Let them take poſſeſſion of this palace, which be- 
longs to her.” | DO. ; 

« I myſelf was in her ſervice,” ſaid he whom 
he had formerly addreſſed, “ and held a place of 
fome conſequence.” Thou mayſt reſume it,” re- 
turned Habib, if your miſtreſs thinks fit. In the 
mean time, uſe every means to relieve her preſent 
wants; and when you have made her eaſy, ſince 
you know this place, you can point out to me the 
moſt magnificent apartment in the caſtle, that I 
may have the pleaſure of conducting her into it.“ 

In a moment the whole ſervants who had form- 


ed the houſehold of the Lady of the beautiful Treſ- 


ſes were aſſembled. Habib preſented them to 
Her, and at the- ſame time begged that ſhe would 
favour him with her hand. - 

& To you it belongs,” faid he, « to command 
in this place. Permit me, Madam, as the Knight 
of Dorathil-goaſe, to have the honour of re-con- 
ducting you to your palace.” 

The Lady of the beautiful Treſſes caſt down her 
eyes, and ſuffered the hero to lead her into the 
ſplendid apartment that had been prepared for her 


by 
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by che genie, but to Which ſhe had preferred 
the iron cage ſhe had juſt left. Every thing 
was in the moſt ſuperbtyle. A profuſion of riches 
was accumulated around her, and the Lady found 
no difficulty in providing ſuitable garments tor 
herſelf, and her whole court. 

The three daughters of the ſea followed her, 
and, as the companions of the Arabian Knight, 
claimed the honour of ven permitted to trim 
her beautiful hair. 

„ Alas!” cried ſhe, theſs locks have been | 
the cauſe of my misfortune, yet they have alſo 
been a reſource during my ſufferings, and I do 
not regret the care I have taken to preſerve them. 
With pleaſurc, therefore, I commit them to your 
care. The beautiful Queen aroſe from her tot- 
jet, with a triple crown on her head, formed of 
ber braided hair, entwined with ſtrings of rubies 
and pearls, while two looſe treſſes waved grace- 
fully on her back, and deſcended lower than her 
girdle. 
She was no ſooner dreſſed than an uſher entered 
to announce that dinner was ready. She invited 
the three ſiſters to dine with her, and the gallant 
Habib led her into the hall. Now was the Arabian 
Knight ſeated at table with ladies for the firſt time 
in his life; nor had he enjoyed a repaſt that was 
not the immediate produce of his own induſtry, or 
that of others, for ſix months before. The en- 
tertainment was ſumptuous, for there was no 
Want of proviſions in the kitchens and en of 
Niſabic. 

The Lady of the beautiful Treſſes was in the 
flower of youth. Her ſtature was graceful and 
majettic z her ſhape perfectly handſome z her 


bright 
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bright eyes were expreſſive of languor and keen 


ſenſibility: In ſhort, it was impoſſible to behold 


her without ſympathizing with her misfortunes ; 
and no heart, but one entirely pre- occupied, could 
have reſiſted her charms. Habib regarded her 
with a look of tender compaſſion, and IIzaide, 


meeting the glance of his eye, felt the ſting of 

jealouſy, without ſuſpecting the cauſe. | 
During the repaſt, the company reciprocally 

ſhewed each other the politeſt attentions ; and 


when it was finiſhed, they retired into another 
apartment. There, as ſoon as they were ſeated, 
Queen to favour them. 


Habib entreated the fair 
with a recital of her ill fortune. The lady, heav- 


ing a ſigh, and wiping the tears from her lovely 


eyes, began in this manner: 


Story of the Lady of the beautiful Treſſes. 


My father ſwayed the ſceptre over the Green 


and the Blue Iſles, under the favour of his brother, 
(the father of Dorathil-goaſe), to whom he an- 
nually did homage, and offered a tribute. I am, 
like my couſin, the only offspring of a marriage 


contracted between a Prince and the daughter of 


a genie. 

Illabouſatrous, father to my aunt Camarilza- 
man, and chief of the ſpirits ſubjected to Solo- 
mon, had formed the project of eſtabliſhing in 
this country all the genies obedient to that great 
Prophet. To prevent their relapſe, he wiſhed 
them to intermarry with the children of Adam. 
Many of them refuſed theſe terms, among whom 
were Abarikaff, Mokilras, and Niſabic. They 

. | | offered: 
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offered many pretended reaſons for their revolt, 
but their true motive to rebellion was their ambi- 
tion to poſſeſs ſovereign authority. | 
I loſt my parents about the ſame time that my 
couſin Dorathil-goaſe was deprived of hers. Ifſaw 
myſelf thus ſeated on a throne under the guidance 
of an old Vizier, whom my father had choſen for 
me. The inſolent Niſabic, a favourite of Abart- 
kaff's, became in love, not with my perſon, but 

with theſe locks of hair. | 
He had convinced himſelf, by prognoſtics 
drawn from his enchantments, that, if he could- 
eſpouſe me, he might ſubje& to his power as 
many genies as there are hairs in my head, and 
that each individual hair would ſerve to chain'one 

enie. 

, The monſter had the audacity to communicate 
to me his extravagant project, and to repreſent, 
by way of mducing me to comply, the great. 
power I might by this means enjoy. I rejected 
his offers with diſdain, and beſtowed my hand on 
the young Prince Dalilſha, who already poſſeſſed 
my heart. Scarce were we united, when the re- 
bellion of Abarikaff was declared. He drew into 
his revolt all the inhabitants of the Black Iſle, 
over whom he had been placed as Vizier 
Legions of rebel ſpirits came to join his ſtandard, 
from the moſt diſtant parts of the earth. Illabou- 
iatrous, and his grand-daughter, - could ſcarce 
maintain their ground, in the iſland of Medinaz- 
— il-ballor; nor could they afford the ſmalleſt aid to 
| thoſe who were ſubdued by Mokilras and Niſabic, 
under the authority of Abarikaff. 
Dalilſha, my huſband, was ſent priſoner to the 
Black Iſle, where. the traitor Abarikaff kept him 
as 
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as a hoſtage, while the wicked Nifabic again re- 
newed to me the offer of his odious hand. 

« My Queen,” ſaid he, „“ your hand is now 
diſengaged, nor can you reſerve it for my ſlave. 
It belongs in right to the conqueror.“ „ Vile 
rebel,” cried I, “ the malignant ſtars that have 
favoured thee will one day receive the puniſh- 
ment due to their crimes!” He retired in a rage, 
and ſhut me up a priſoner in my palace. 

Every day he renewed his importunities, which 
I conſtantly repelled with the utmoſt contempt : 
but, blinded as he was by the horoſcope he had 
drawn, he flill continued to require my hand in 
the moſt imperious tone. 

At laſt, when he found he had nothing to hope 
from entreaties or commands, he determined to 
employ the moſt terrible ſeverities againſt me. I 
threatened to pull out the fatal hairs by the roots. 
&« I ſhall ſoon prevent that,” cried he; „“ they 
5 ſhall henceforth be your only reſource.” 

. The monſter then incloſed me in the iron cage 

| from which you delivered me. In my miſerable 
captivity my life was ſuſtained by his enchant- 
ments. I was allowed no food but the air, no 
drink but my tears; my hair was my only protec- 
tion againſt the inclemency of the weather; the. 
only covering that remained to conceal my confu- 
ſion, expoſed, naked as I was, to the eyes of ſo 
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many ſpectators. Thus did he force me to pre- 
I! ſerve theſe locks, which were the ſource of my 
1 misfortunes, and the object of his vain hopes. 


Each morning he. came to the bottom of the 

i pillar, and aſked if I was weary of ſuffering, and 
1 would now conſent to give him my hand. 1 en- YN 
treated that he might permit me to die. Ile an- 
ſwered 
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frered me by ſprinkling ſome water from his hand 
into the air.“ Live, ſuffer, weep, comb your 
hair with your fingers!“ cried he, with an air of 
cruel triumph. Every night he urged me to come 

to his bed, repeating the ſame ceremonies, and the 
ſame words: | | 

This, brave Knight, is my ſad kiſtory. It is 
impoſſible for me to gueſs how long my ſufferings 
have endured, as I was continually abſorbed in 

melancholy relic tots. You have in ſome mea- 1 
ſure reheved me from my troubles ; but ſeparated f 
as I am from a huſband whom I tenderly love, and 
afflicted with the idea of the torments to which he 
is without doubt ſubjected, I cannot taſte the joy 
which the ſight of my deliverer, and my happy 
change of fortune, would otherwiſe inſpire ! 


When ſhe had ceaſed to ſpeak, the Lady of the 
beautiful Treſſes burſt into tears, and by a fort of 
involuntary motion, which had become habi- 


tua] to her, put her RR into her hair as if to Bhs 
comb it. | 


Habib had never before had an opportunity of 
commiſerating the ſufferings of others. The re- 
cital of the lady's diſgrace inſpired him with a 
feeling altogether new to his mind. His ſoul was 
moved, and he thed a torrent of tears. IIzaide 
18 to ſob ſo heavily that ſhe was obliged to 
riſe from her feat and go out. Her elder ſiſter 
followed her. © What is the matter IIzaide ? 

aſked ſhe, © why don't you contain yourtelt be- 
fore company?“ — “ I cannot,” anſwered the 
younger ſiſter; “ that lady's ſtory has too deeply 
affe cted cur Arabian Knight. You arc not like 


me, er; I can't bear that he ſhould ſuffer 
the | 
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the ſmalleſt degree of pain.” While ſhe talked 
in this manner, ſhe was re-conduCted to her 
lace. 

The Lady of the beautiful Treſſes obſerving the 
uneaſineſs of the company on her account, com- 
poſed herſelf ; and Habib, as ſoon as he had ma- 
ſtered his own cinetivns, addrefled her in this 
manner : : 

« Madam,” cried he, I ſwear by the ſacred 
ſcymitar with which I am entruſted, that your huſ- 
band ſhall be reſtored to you, and that I will 
avenge the injuries done to Dorathil-goaſe and 
yourſelf, till the laſt of your enemies are exter- 
minated ! 

« If I may credit the want of Niſabic, he al- 
ready, in part, ſuffers the puniſhment due to his 
abominable crimes, by being at 'this-moment bu- 
ried under the vaſt heap of rocks with which he 
wiſhed to overwhelm me. I am more than aven- 
ged for all the evil he intended me. But Heaven, 
Dorathil-goaſe, and yourſelf, Madam, call for 
more ample vengeance. Let us go together to 
the foot of thoſe rocks under which he expected 
to cruſh me, I will employ for his puniſhment the 
very means his horoſcope pointed out to him, as 
the fitteſt to ſubject others to his power. 

“ Peign to accompany me, Madam, that I 
may, under the protection of Heaven, put an end 
to your troubles, and afford you the fatisfaction 
of ſeeing your injuries revenged.” 

He then went out, followed by the Lady of the 
beautiful Trefles, and the three filters, and advan- 
ced to the vaſt pile of rocks, which now ſtopped up 
the paſſage between the rampart of the caitle and 
the ſhore. 

When 
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When they arrived on the ſpot, Habib ſtruck 


the rock thrice with his ſcymitar, and pronoun- 
ced with a loud voice, „“ Niſabic ! if thou doſt 
ſtill groan under theſe rocks, give a ſign,—it is 
the Arabian Knight who calls thee!” At that mo- 
ment the enormous maſs of {tones began to heave, 
and a dreadful groan was heard. 'The Lady of the 
beautiful 'Trefles knew | the voice, and trembied 
at the ſound. a 

% Rebel genie,” reſumed Habib, “ I am fill 
ignorant of many crimes you may have commit- 
ted; but before I can ſend thee to expiate them 
in the caverns of Caucaſus, thou muſt be humbled 


in the preſence of a Queen whom thou haſt baſely 
inſulted!“ 


When he had faid this to the genie, he next 
addrefſed himſelf to the Queen.“ Madam,“ ſaid 
he, © this impious ſpirit wiſhed to make uſe of 
your hair for the purpoſe of ſubjeCting to his 
power other beings like himſelf. It will be pro- 
per to puniſh his fooliſh ambition by the very 
means he hoped to employ in ſatisfying it.“ 
HFabib again ſtruck the rock, and cried out; 
& Guilty wretch ! thou ſhalt have three of thoſe 
hairs you fo eagerly defired ; but they ſhall be- 
come chains of iron on thy wick, thy hands, and 
| thy feet!“ He then threw the Wer hairs into the 
air, pronouncing with a firm and ſolemn tone of 
voice: „ Noble creatures of God ! ſpirits who 
watch over the elements, ſervants of Mahomet 
and friends of Solomon, chain this criminal, throw 
him ar the feet of her whom he hath offended, 
and then bear him hence to the dungeons of 
Caucaſus !” 


VOL. Ill „„ Dreadful 


hero, Habib then went to the gates of the pri- 
1 ſons 
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Dreadful ſhrieks were "PREY the al open- 


ed, and Niſabic came forth 3 with chains. 
He ſtood for an inſtant, humbly bending his head 


to the earth, before the Lady of the beautiful 


Treſſes, and fuddenly diſappeared. 

While the hideous. monſter was preſented to 
their view, Hzaide concèaled herſelf behind the 
Knight. The fair Queen could not reſtrain her 


emotions of fear and diſguſt. ——*< Take courage, 
Madam,” ſaid Habib, you ſee that your hair is 
a precious treaſure. It ſhall, this very night, free 
you from all your enemies that remain ſhut up in 
the priſons of this caſtle, and whoſe poiſonous 


breath infects the air. The ſame means will be 


effectual againſt thoſe who are lurking about this 


illand, in hopes of eſcaping my vengeance. Nor 
is this all. I here ſee a certain and eaſy method 
of ſubjecting the whole rebel genies in the Blue 
Ifland, without the trouble of going in purſuit of 
them. I hope alſo to ſee your powerful hairs 


prevail againſt the tyrant Abarikaff himſelf ; ard 


thus will the horoſcope be verified at the coſt of 
your enemies, and thoſe of Dorathil-goaſe, which 
foretold, That your locks ſhould furniſh chains 
for legions of genies.“ - You need not be fparing of 
your heir, Madam; yield to the call of deitiny, and 


whatever you give away will be amply replaced.” 


The Lady of the beautiful Treſſes returned to 
her chamber, and the three filters attended at her 
toilet to undreſs her. Confident in the wiſdom 
and virtue of the Knight, the plucked out a whe'e 


handful of her hair, and gloried in the thought of 
its being ſo nobly employed. IIzaide received 


the prize from her hand, and flew with it to the 


— 
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ſons and performed the neceſſary ceremonies, and 
all the rebel ſpirits were, at his command, in- 
ſtantly tranſported to the dungeons of Caucaſus. 
He next mounted on the terrace at the top of 
the caſtle, ſcattered a portion of the hairs into 
the air, and invoked the flaves of the Prophet, 
commanding them to give the charm effect againſt 
all their remaining enemies in the Green Ile, 
and alſo againſt thoſe who were in pofleſhon of 
the Blue life. He heard a confuſed found of dif- 
tant groans, which aſſured him of the ſucceſs of 
his operation. PO, 
He indulged a moment's reflection on what he 
had done: „ Were I now to ſtand before thee, 
my dear Il Haboul, I might appear leſs humbled 
than formerly z but I could not be vain. | 
„ The words have paſſed from my lips, and 
_ miracles have followed. I have conquered, — 
ſhall I glory in my ſtrength ? My words are 
but a breath! my ſtrength but as one of thoſe 
hairs I hold in my hand ” While he faid this, 
he carefully put into his boſom the remaining 1 
lock of the lady's precious hair, and feturned to bf 
the hall to join his company. | i 
« Be not uneaſy, Madam,“ (aid he, as he en- 
tered; „ you are delivered from your enemies. 
Born to a throne, you are in no need of my coun * 
ſels. My deſtiny and my duty require that 1 be 
ſhould leave you to-morrow ; but if heaven ſhall 
favour my arms, you may reſt aſſured that I will 
not loſe fight of your deareſt intereſts. To-mor- 
row [I ſhall have the honour to bear your com- 
mands to the Blue Iſle. I muſt carry with me 
the amiable companions of my labours. I have 
yet two ſeas to paſs; and I may {till have need of 1 
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their kind aſſiſtance in a country where the ty. 
rants have deſtroyed every means of navigation.” 

The Lady of the beautiful Treſſes was ſorry to 
part ſo ſoon with the young hero, to whom ſhe 
owed her deliverance ; but ſhe thought it her duty 
to yield to a requeſt, in the motive of which the 
was ſo deeply intereſted. They took leave of 
each other with every teſtimony of the moſt per- 
fect eſteem. 

At the earlieſt dawn Habib with ws fair compa- 
nions departed. The raft flew over the waves, 
and reached the ſhore of the Blue Iſſe before mid- 
day. The inhabitants were aſſembled to teſtify 
their joy at their ſudden and unexpected deliver- 
ance. Their oppreſſors had been vanquiſhed and 
carried off before their eyes, yet they knew not 
by whom. 

Habib, on his arrival, encreaſed their ſatisfac- 
tion, by informing them of the happy deliverance 
of their Queen. As they were. the near neigh- 
bours of the Black Ifle, he made enquiry as to 
what had paſſed there, and what ſucceſs: Abarikaff 


had had in his attack on the iſle that ſtill remain» 


ed faithful to Dorathil-goaſe. | 

«© Sir,” anſwered the inhabitants, “ ever ſince 
the rebels have had poſſeſſion of this iſle there has 
not been even a fiſhing- boat ſeen on our coaſt. 
By their nature they could communicate with 


each other through the air; but we were deprived 


of every means of cant with other human 
beings. We were not permitted to leave the 


. ſhore, and we could learn nothing of what hap- 


pened elſewhere. Whether owing to a near or 
diitant ſtorm, we cannot tell, but the arm of 
the fea which flows between the iflands has, 

within 
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within theſe ſew days, become much blacker than 
uſual. The waves are conſtantly agitated, though 
no wind nor current 1s perceptible. We are of 
opinion that the paſſage from hence to the Black 
Iſle is become extremely dangerous, though we 
cannot explain the cauſe. Indeed the dread of 
the tyrant has e every enquiry of that 
fort.” 

The Arabian hero, reſolving to ſce with his 
own eyes, next morning, the dangers they had 
deſcribed to him, accepted their hoſpitable invita- 
tion; and, without communicating any thing of 
his deſign, cheer fully partook of their amuſe- 
ments and feſtivity. 

He aroſe before the return of 3 mounted 
his raft, and coaſted along the Blue Iſle, till he 
had paſſed its limits. He then attempted to enter 
the ſtrait which ſeparates it from the Black Iſle, 
but the waves were ſo furiouſly agitated that the 
dolphins. took fright, and ran aſhore on the Blue 
Iſle. 2 

Habib in vain ſtruck the waves with his ſabre, 
and even pronounced the awful word that had diſ- 
ſolved all other enchantments, without effet.— 
The charm. againſt which he now contended did 
not act in the air, and the means by which his 
raft was thrown aſhore were perfectly natural, 
though the remote cauſe was not ſo. 

Vaſt fiſhes, and marine monſters, colletied 2 
from all the neighbouring ſeas, were aſſembled in 
this ſtrait, to oppoſe the paſſage of our hero. 
The waves being loaded with their enormous bo- 
dies, were thrown into ſuch commotion, that a 
large veſſel might have been overſet by the ſurge. 
'The N waters, in ſhort, exhibited the 
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moſt hideous ſpectacle. The daughters of the 
ſea, accuſtomed as they were to the ſight of the 
monſtrous inhabitants of the deep, and notwith- 
ſtanding the preſence of the brave Knight, could 
not reſiſt the terror of a fight ſo new and ſo 
ftrange.s They fled with precipitation to the land, 
and put themſelves under the protection of the 
Arabian Prince, who ſtood motionleſs, abſorbed 
in thought. : | 

„ What danger can this be, that has frighten- 


ed the dolphins, and the daughters of the ſea? 


What charm has reſiſted the tremendous word I 
have pronounced? The ſword of Solomon is uſe- 
leſs in the hand of him who has not his wiſdom. 
My dear Il Haboul, where art thou ? Inſpire me, 
I beſeech' thee. Dangers muſt be met, and cloſe- 
ly examined. Means are to be tried, that we may 
judge of their nature. 

« Sword of Solomon, open to me a paſſage 
through the abyſs of the fea, or bear me, if it be 
needful, upon its raging billows !” 

The hero, while he ſpoke thus, ſtood on the 

innacle of a high rock, from which he threw 
himſelf headlong into the ſea. Monſtrous fiſhes 
crowded around him, but without doing him the 


-Amalleſt injury. Wherever he ſtruck with his ſcy- 


mitar, death followed the blow. His track was. 
marked with blood; but the number of fiſhes. 
ſcemed ſtill to increaſe. They preſſed upon him, 


in every direction, being confined by the barriers. 


that prevented their eſcape. | 

The warrior covered the ſea with the dead bo- 
dies of the monſters, and fatigued himſelf in vain,. 
while the ſcaly legions that ſurrounded him ſeem- 


ef every moment re-inforced. At laſt he 1 
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his head above the heaps of ſlain that floated about 
him. „In the name of Solomon,” cried he, Ce by 
| whatever charm theſe fiſhes are confined here, let 
it be deſtroyed, and let them be diſperſed through 
the vaſt regions of the deep!“ 

This command was followed with immediate 
effect. A tumultuous motion of the waves an- 
nounced the retreat of the aquatic animals, and 
the whole crowd inſtantly diſappeared. 

The Knight, now ſwimming amidft a calm ſea, 
only ſaw about him the dead fiſhes, that lay mo- 
tionleſs on the water. Whatever poſſeſſed life had 
eſcaped. The three ſiſters beheld what paſſed 
from the ſummit of a rock. IIzaide cried out 
with terror, as often as ſhe obſerved the ſea ftain- 
ed with blood; but when ſhe ſaw the arm and 
the ſword of the hero above water: „ "Thank 
Heaven,” cried ſhe, « that blood is none of his!“ 
The ſea was now ſmooth, and ſhe obſerved that 
the Knight directed his covitfe towards the oppo- 
ſite E 6 See,” cried Jlzaide, “ ſee | he at- 
tempts to brave the waves, and croſs. the ſea, b 
ſwimming | he will certainly periſh.“ She vhonpsa 
into the water, that ſhe might fly to his aid. Her 
ſiſters called to her in vain, and at laſt threw 
themſelves into the ſea after her. Nor were the 
her only followers : two dolphins, who had been 
diſentangled from the raft, and who delighted to 
ſport around their young miſtreſs, were at her fide. 


The tranquil waters oppoſed not the courſe of ſuch 


dexterous ſwimmers, and they proceeded with 
aſtoniſhing rapidity. 

Hzaide expected ſoon to reach the object of her 
anxiety, and offer him aſſiſtance; but in a moment 


che hero e under the water, and diſappear- 


ed. 


. F e ö 


_ e K . — IL — — — = —— 
- 2 T ? — — —— —— 
2 : 2 - = bas G vg m7 So — > "RE e * . 5 8 ow —_— — : 4 
bt FFF ²˙ pee fone ter eee er PRE —_—_ 1. 2 . E tt = ARR RSS gt A * F 
na, bs aa: v 1 * e ef re 1 — - FS n * %* I —— * N * W% es 
PE OR ENS" 1 e e et N den In te br 2 - r 2 at us is * 2 22 Atta 
9 be. © - = "38; i - * * — 9 n N 11 . « 
. ” 
„ 


332 ARABIAN TALES. 


ed. She dived at the ſame time, and witneſſed a. 
horrible conflict. 

Habib was now engaged with Abarakiff himſelf, 
who had entered into the body of a whale, and 
exerted his utmoſt efforts. When the hero ad- 
vanced, the prodigious animal opened its enor- 
mous jaws, and poured forth a torrent of water, 
which ſeemed to overwhelm him; but Habib ſoon 
appeared above the waves, and, leaping on the 
back of the monſter, with his irre ſiſtible ſcymitar 
pterced the heart of the vaſt en maſs with 
which he contended. 

The huge monſter began to ſtruggle, covering the 
fea with blood and froth, and in an inſtant ſunk to 


the bottom. Habib, 1410 to breathe in the watery 


element, was forced to riſe to the ſurface, but he 
ſtill followed the bloody track of his wounded 


enemy. When his ſtrength was nearly exhauſted, 


Hzaide came up to him: * Brave knight!“ cried 
ſhe, „ mount on one of theſe dolphins. You are 
too adventurous. How is it poſſible that you, 
whoſe nature is no more than human, ſhould thus 
riſk 8 in the open ſea, and do as you have 
done !” 

The Arabian Prince thanked Heaven for its pro- 
tection, and for the aid now ſent him. He fol- 
lowed the advice of Ilzaide, and, ſeated on the 
dolphin, obſerved at his eaſe the conſequences of 
the terrible combat, in which he had been victori- 
ous. When Abarikaff attacked the hero, he was. 
attended by other rebel genies, accomplices of his 
crimes, who had aſſumed hideous forms like his 
own. But his danger made the others betake 
themſelves to flight. 

Struck with terror, they only thought of making 
their eſcape. They endeavoured to * * 

odics. 
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bodies of thoſe whales, fword-fifhes, ſharks, and 
ſea lions, of which they had taken poſſeſſion by 
their enchantments, but a more potent charm 
retained them. It was the hair of the fair Queen, 
of which Habib had thrown a portion into the 
ſea, in a moment of enthuſiains «© May thoſe 
hairs,” cried he, “ bind as many flaves to God, 
in the name of Solomon, as the wicked Niſabic 

hoped to ſubject by their means to his own 
power!“ 

The charm attached to theſe hairs had operated, | 
and from that moment the genies were held cap- 
tives in the bodies of the monſters into which they 
had entered. | | 

'The whale poſſeſſed by Abarikaff, exhpolted by 
the lois of its blood, now lay without motion 
on the ſurface of the water, and appeared like a 
floating iſland, The Arabian Knight ſprung 82 
his dolphin, and mounted on the back of his van- 
quiſhed enemy, where he gave thanks to God for 
his victory. 

« My confidence,“ cried he, “ is in ti alone! 
fear not to plunge into the abyſſes of the deep. 
Even there haſt thou opened my eyes, and given 
ſtrength to my arm! I have attacked this enor- 
mous monſter, and my ſword has pierced his 
heart | When my powers ſunk under fatigue, thou 
didſt fend me relief. A child in thy hand is more 
powerful than a legion of the wicked!“ 

Ilzaide, emboldened by the ſight of the valiant 
Prince, leaped alſo on the back of the vaſt ſiſn. 
Her ſiſters came up, attended by ſix other dol- 
phins, and were prevailed on to follow the exam- 
ple of Ilzaide. 

In the mean time, the enormous maſs which 
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| bore them was driven along with the current of 


bour of Medinaz-il- ballor. | 
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the tide, and paſſed the channel which led to the 
Black Iſles. Habib, after receiving with modeſty 
the congratulations of his companions, on his re- 
cent victories, aſked them what country it was he 
diſcerned in the edge of the horizon. © It is the 
ifle of Medinaz-1l-ballor,” faid the eldeſt ſiſter, 
« in the capital of which dwells our amiable 
Queen Dorathil-goaſe.” At hearing this diſcourſe, 
Habib could not contain his joy. « How,” cried 


he, « do l then at laſt behold that long-laoked-for 


country ? How happy would I be, could I con- 


duct the monſter under our feet into the port of 


your Queen! What an agreeable fight it might 
afford her; for I believe the rebel Abarikaff lies 
chained in the belly of this whale !? 

« Your wiſh may be accompliſhed,” faid the 
eldeft of the three ſiſters, © though the raft will 
be rather unweildy. We will go to the bottom of 
the ſea in ſearch of marine plants, of which we may 
form harneſs to yoke our dolphins.” In a moment 
they plunged into the water, and diſappeared. 

By their addreſs and activity they foon obtain» 
ed what they ſought. The dolphins were yoked, 
and the body of the whale, no longer impelled by 
the current, now took its courſe towards the har- 

Heavy groans iſſued from the bowels of the en- 
ormous carcaſe, with a hollow ſound, reſembling 
the ruſhing of the waves when they are daſhed in- 


to ſome profound cavern of the rocks on the ſhore. 
Abarikaff faw himſelf about to be delivered up to 


the vengeance of Illabouſatrous and Dorathil- 
goaſe, from whom he expected no mercy. | 

In the mean time, the huge maſs which ap- 
proached the ſhore of the ifle of Medinaz-il-Bal- 
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lor, attracted the notice of Ilbaccaras, whoſe of- 
fice it was to keep watch over all the territories of 
Dorathil-goaſe adjacent to the coaſt of the Black 
Iſle. That Vizier, transformed into a bird, had 
taken his ſtation on the middle region of the 
iſland, the inferior parts of the country being in- 
feſted by parties of the rebels. He obſerved ſome 
commotion in the fea ; but could not, on account 
of the diſtance, diſtinguiſh the cauſe. He, how- 
ever, ſaw what appeared like a point, detach it- 
ſelf and float on the water. He venturcd to de- 
ſcend from his poſt, and was ſurpriſed to find that _ 
the air was entirely free: Yet he was ſtill ſuſpici- 
ous of ſome ſecret ſnare, and approached with great 
caution toward the earth. The whole vapours that 
had covered the coaſt of Medinaz-il-ballor, and 
the neighbouring ſea, had now retired to the 
Black Ifle, which ſeemed overwhelmed IF: the 
thick cloud. 

By degrees, the ſmall Point, ſeemed to extend 
as it approached him, and at laſt appeared like a 
floating iſle, capable of choking up the harbour of 
Medinaz-il-ballor. Nor did this ifland ſeem unin- 
habited, though otherwiſe entireiy barren. On 
making this diſcovery, he immediately flew to in- 
form Dorathil-goaſe of what he had ſeen. 

„ Great queen,” cried he, « I come to inform 
you that I have juſt now obſerved ſome extraordi- 
nary appearances on the ſea that ſeparates us from 
the Black Iſle. Early this morning I perceived a 
great commotion in the waves, which was not oc- 
caſioned by the winds, for they moved in an op- 
poſite direction. An ifland, ſoon after, ſuddenly , 
aroſe from the boſom of the deep, which has con- 
tinued to advance, by what means I know not, to- 
ward your port. It is of a ſize ſufficient to fill 44 
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the whole harbour; and I ſaw on its ſurface be- 


ings of a human form. Beſides, Abarikaff has re- 


moved all his ſentinels from their poſts. The 


whole forces of the enemy have retired to the 


Black Iſle, which ſeems involved in darkneſs. 
This floating iſle may be intended to pro- 


mote ſome new ſtratagem of the enemy which. 


he has artfully concealed under an appearance not 


very alarming. At any rate, fince this muſt be 


the work of enchantment, you ought to take every 


meaſure your prudence can ſuggeſt to guard 
againſt its effects.“ 


Dorathil-goaſe commanded that her two mini- 
ſters, and her grandfather ſhould be informed of 
this affair. In an inſtant the coaſt was covered with 
all the warriors of the iſland. | 

Illabouſatrous aſſembled all the genies that re- 
mained faithful to him, that he might be en- 
abled to repel the attacks of Abarikaff, and the 
other wicked ſpirits who had joined in his revolt, 
Every preparation was made in the city of Medinaz- 
il-ballor for the moſt vigorous defence, in calc the 
vaſt maſs which approached ſhould contain a nu- 
merous army of hoſtile ſpirits ready to be poured 
forth on their coaſt. 

Habib, whoſe eyes were conſtantly fixed on the 
place where he hoped to ſee the charming object 
of his love, ſoon gueſſed the cauſe of the war- 
like preparations he remarked on the ſhore. As 
they entered the road of Medinaz, they happened 
to paſs near a ſmall iſle covered with mangroves *. 


The mangrove or mangle, is a beautiful marine plant or tree 
common in the Eaſt Indies. It riſes to the height of forty or 
fifty feet, and only grows in ſuch places as are waſhed by the tide 


twice a-day, The bark of a particular ſpecies is much uſed for 
making r opes. 
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The young Prince cut a branch with his ſcymitar, 
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and preſented it to IIzaide: © Go,” ſaid he, 


“charming maid ! carry this branch as the enſign 
of peace, and demand an audience of the Queen 
Dorathil-goale : tell her that an Arabian Knight, 
whoſe life is devoted to her ſervice, entreats her 


ermiſſion to throw himſelf at her feet.“ 


Ilzaide took the branch, and dived into the ſea. 
| She halted to adjuit her dreſs under a rock that 


protected the mouth of the harbour. She then 
emerged from the water, diſplaying the mangrove 


branch in her hand, and required the guard to con- 


duct her into the preſence of the Queen. It is im- 


poſſible to deſcribe the tranſports of joy with which 
Dorathil-goaſe received the meſſage of the fair 
ambaſſadreſs. Her firſt miniſter, however, re- 


ſtrained her from flying to the ſhore, as ſhe in- 


hi:le which brings your Knight appears very ſuſ- 


picious. Suffer me to put ſome queſtions to his- 


ambaſſudreſfs. 


«© Young daughter of the ſea ! (for ſuch you 


are from your ap bearance), canſt thou tell us by 


what means tlie Knight who has ſent you propo- 
ſes to arrive on our illand 2. he cannot come aſhore 
n his Hoati: 19 2 land without over whelming our” 


e 
Then you take tbr an illand;“ anſwered II- 


23 « that. great ugly whale winch I faw him 
2 * on the back of which my two ſiſters 
and J mounted along with him! tHe told us, that 
that enormous monſter was the Queen's gregteſt 


ene and he wiſhed to preſent B aim. to her.” 


vol. 111. . ; And 


** 


tended. Madam,” ſaid he, „ your enemy 
knows that your deſtiny promiſes you a deliverer 

irom Arabia :' this may be a plot conducted under 
the maſk of innocence and ſimplicity. The ve- 


333 ARABIAN TALES. 


& And doſt thou not recogniſe Habib by this 
exploit?“ aſked the Queen eagerly, addreſſin 
herſelf to her miniſter. “ Not yet, Madam,“ an- 
ſwered he, “ Abarikaff may come to take poſſeſ- 
ſion of your port under the form of a whale, that 
he may ſubject vou to his power, and afterwards 
give you laws in his own name.” 

« Abarikaff!“ repeated Ilzaide with vivacity, 
« he and his vile crew have done us much miſ- 
chief; but I hope he ſhall do us no more. I be- 
heve it is himſelf who groans in the belly of the 
Whale, —at leaſt the hero ſays ſo.” 

« And pray thee, young woman. who is this 
hero?“ reſumed the Vizier.'”—< It is he,” an- 
1wered Ilzaide, with a degree of enthuſiaſm, it 
is he who killed the monſtrous ſhark Racachik, 
his ſon the tiger, and the huge giant clad in ſtec! 
armour! It is he who delivered the Lady of 
the beautiful Freſſes ;—he, in ſhort, who has 
vanquitned all the monſters that oppreſſed us. 
Whatever he performed, he did in the name of 
our Queen Dorathil-goaſe. My liſters call im a 
hero, — l know not w EY wt that means; but if you 
loved him half as much as J do, you would ſiy this 
moment to meet him! 

Dorathil-goaſe, notwithſtanding her anxiety, 
could not help fmiling at this ſally or ſimplieity, 
uttered in praiic of the idol of her ſoul. «+ Take 
your flight,” ſaid ſhe to iibaccaras, „and pretent 
yourlelt before Habib in your natural form. Iabe 
him be commodioufl conducted hither * two of 
your genies ; and take.care to have the whale drag- 
ged out upon the land.” 

„ My filters,” ſaid IIzaide, „“ have always at- 
tended the hero; 1 pray vou, Madam, let them 
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come along with him, they would be ſorry to part 
from him.“ | 

« Yes, me dear girl,” anſwered the Queen, 
„ let them come. Your ſiſters ſhall be as wel- 
come as yourſelf; you ſhall each of you be recei- 
ved with kindneſs.” 

Ilbaccaras departed, and was ſatisfied to find 
that the fair ambaſixdreſs remained as a . hoſtage. 
He could now no longer doubt. the truth of her 
report. 

Ilbouſatrous arrived. © I have this moment 
been aſſured, my dear child!“ cried he, „ that 
you are about to-receive your Aravian Knight, 
your deliverer, who has reſtored to you all the 
dominions you have loſt, and re- eſtabliſlied your 
authority.” 

The young Queen felt ſuch an extacy of joy 
that ſhe could ſcarce contain her emotions. She 
commanded her Vizier, and requeited her grand- 
father, to give the neceflary orders for the triumph- 
ant reception of her Ruight, her avenger, her 
lover, her huſband. Sle made IIzaide recount 
to her all the circumſtances of his adventures. 
During the recital the was alternately agitated 
with tranſports of joy and emotions of tenderneſs. 

Ilbaccaras had now met the hero. He propoſed 
to carry him immediately into the Queen's palace. 
« My duty, and my regard to her intereſts,“ faid 
Habib, „ ſtill demand my preſe nce for a few m9o- 
ments. Lou may drag the whale to the ſhore; i 
but I muſt be preſent while you do ſo. My im 
patience has, on a former occaſton, led me into 
an error; I muſt now guard againſt it. I ſuſpect 
that the cruel enemy of your Queen [till lies f in 
the bowels of the mer es he had raifed up * againſt 
me. I maſt be aſſured that his power 1s deſtroy- 


ed, 


Sto! 


2 a 2 —— 
eee eee eee eee ee eee eee 
OY wy 6—w‚ ACE LIE 
* * 2 
1 


8 


3 - 


. eng yon x - — - 


1 2 
> pet 
is. 


ws, 
FC 
78 5 


—— 
. — 
— 2 —— — C 


nh 
2 


* 2 * — 
I" G » A F- 
2 . * 


2282 
3 nn 
——ʒ6 — — 


„ 
5 


— 
— 


A z * 
— 
— — 


— — —ʒ—— 
——— 


— 


— 27 
ä SY 
Orman. —— 4 àä 


IH 
: vl 
13 1 
E 
. 
1 
*## 
ES | 
—&E 
RD 
* ; 
70 
1 ; 
. 5 
1 
34 
. 
| 
= 
39 
q 24 
J 15 


| 

; 
ö 
[ 
q 
33 
1H 
4 
: 


2 ⁰—ͤ —y—ñ—ñ—I 


&= 7 _—_ EN webs 
3 2 * _ 


34% ARABIAN TALES, 


ed, in order to acquit myſelf of my duty as the 
ſervant of Solomon, as well as to ſecure the peace 
of your Sovereign.” Ilbaccaras made the whale | 
be drawn to a floping part of the ſhore, where, by 
redoubled efforts, it was at laſt brought to land. 
Habib approached it, and ſpoke thus, with a firm. 
tone: „Vile enemy of God!“ ſaid he, addreſſing 
the monſter, „Rebel againſt him and his pro- 
phets ! apoſtate from the law.to which thou wert 
ſubjected, —art thou concealed in the entrails of 
this fiſh ?” A found, reſembling the gnaching of 
teeth, proceeded from the belly of the enormous 
animal. Speak !” cried Habib, “or 1 will de- 
vote thee to the crueleſt puniſhments | FP t hk 
a diſmal and plaintive “ Ves,“ was uttered: from 
= wa of the monſter. 
The Knight then took from his boſom the re- 
maining portion of the Lady? s hair: „May the 
projects of the wicked ſpirits,” ſaid he, © now be 
executed againſt themſelves. May each of theſe: 


* hairs become a chain of iron; to deprive them of 


all aQion! Mayeſt thou be delivered over, thou 

amd all thy ilaves, to the ſervants of Solomon, and 

hurled into the loweſt dungeons of Caucaſus !” 
While Habib pronounced this command, he 


twiſted the hairs about the fins of the ate. f 
The enormous maſs made an effort as if alive; 


but it was not repeated. The hairs of the Lady 
of the beautiful Treſſes ſuddenly diſappeared, and 
were, no doubt, employed as the hero had 
ordered. 

My Queen is ſaſe!“ ſaid Habib to Tbaccaras. 
«Let m2 now have the happineſs. of ſceing her: 
conduct 555 I pray es to her preſence.” 


END OF VOLUME- THIRD». 


